This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


'A^^tt//:^^ 


//^^ 


A 


THE 

WORKS 

OF      THE 

ENGLISH      POETS. 

WITH 

PREFACES, 

BIOGRAPHICAL    AND    CRITICAL, 
BY    SAMUEL    JOHNSON. 


VOLUME     THE    FORTY-FIFTH, 


LONDON: 

PRINTED    BY     H.    GOLDNEY; 

f«R   C.  BATHURST,  J.  BUCKLAND,   \V.  STRAHAN,  J.  RIVING- 
1  ON   AND  SONS,  T.  DAVIES,    T.  PAYNE,  L.  DAVIS,  W.OWEN, 
ft.    WHITE,      S.    CROWDER,      T.    CASLON,     T.  LONGMAN, 
ft.  LAW,    E.  AND  C.  DILLV,  J.  DODSLEY,    H.BALDWIN, 
J.WILKIE,    J.  ROBSON,    J.JOHNSON,    T.LOWNDESj 
T.BECKET,  C.  ROBINSON,   T.CADELL,  W.DAVIS, 
J.  NICHOLS,    F.NEWBERY,     T.EVANS,    J.  RID- 
LEY,   R.BALDWIN,  O.NICOL,    LEIGH   AND 
SOTHEBY,      J.     BEW,      N.    CONANT, 
J. MURRAY,  W.  FOX,   J.BOWEN. 
M    UCC    LXXXZ* 


THS 


POEMS 


O  F 


SAVAGE. 


a  2 


WANDERER: 


VISION. 


IN    FIVE  ^CANTOS. 


*'  Nulla  mall  nova  mi  facies  iiiopinave  furgit/* 

ViRC. 


B 


C   r  1 

To  the  Right  Honourablb 

JOHN 

Lord    Viscount    TYRCONNEL, 

Baron  Charlevillb,  and  Lord  Brownlowe, 
Knight  of  the.  Bath. 

MV  Lord, 

T)  ART  of  this  poem  had  the  honour  of  your  Lord- 
^  (hip's  perufal  when  in  manufcript;  and  it  was  no 
fmall  pride  to  nie,  when  it  met  with  approbation  from 
fy  d.llii  guiniirg  n  judge  :  fl.ould  the  rcll  find  the  like 
in.iulgence,  I  rtiall  have  no  occafion  (whatever  its  fuc- 
cefs  may  be  in  the  world)  to  repert  the  labour  it  has 
C'-il  inc — Ui.t  niy  intention  is  not  to  piufue  adiicoiiile 
on  my  own  p^rtormance  j  no,  my  Loni,  it  is  to  em- 
brace th.s  opportunity  of  throwmgout  fenliments  tiiat 
relate  to  your  Loidfhip's  goodnefs,  the  generofity  of 
w  -ch,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  I  have  greatly  expe- 
ricnceti. 

I  offer  it  not  as  a  new  remark,  that  dependance  on 

the  Gicat,  in  former  times,  generally  terminated  in 

B  2  dif- 


4  DEDICATION. 

dlfappointment ;  nay,  even  their  bounty  (if  it  could 
be  called  fuch)  was,  in  its  very  nature,  ungenerous. 
It  was,  perhaps,  with-held;  through  an  indo!ent  or 
wilful  negle6>,  till  thofe,  who  lingered  in  the  want  of 
it,  grew  alinoft  paft  the  fenl'e  of  comfort.  At  length 
it  came,  too  often,  in  a  manner  tliat  half  canccJed  the 
obligation,  and,  perchance,  muft  have  been  acquired 
too  by  Ibme  previous  aft  of  guilt  in  the  leceiver,  th« 
confequence  of  which  was  remorfe  and  infamy. 

But  that  I  live,  my  Lord,  is  a  proof  that  dependance 
on  your  Lordfhip,  and  the  prefent  Miniftry,  is  an  af- 
furance  of  fuccefs.  I  am  perfuaded,  diftrefs,  in  many 
other  inftances,  afFefts  your  ibul  with  a  compailion, 
that  always  fhews  itfelf  in  a  manner  moft  humane  and 
aftivej  tliat  to  forgive  injuries,  and  confer  bene  fits, 
is  your  delight  j  and  that  to  deferve  your  friendfliip 
is  to  deferve  the  countenance  of  the  beft  of  men.  To 
be  admitted  into  the  honour  of  your  Lordfhip^s  con- 
verfation  (permit  me  to  fpeak.  but  juftice)  is  to  be  ele- 
gantly introduced  into  the  moft  inftruftive,  as  well  as 
entertaining,  parts  of  literature  ;  it  is  to  be  furnifhcd" 
with  the  fineft  obfervations  upon  human  nature,  and 
to  receive,  from  the  moft  unaflTuming,  fweet,  and  win- 
ning candour,  the  worthicft  and  moft  polite  maxims—- 
iiich  as  are  always  enforced  by  the  anions  of  your 
own  life.  I  could  alfo  take  notice  of  your  many  pub- 
lic fpirited  fcrvices  to  your  country  in  Parliament, 
anJ  your  confturit  attachment  to  Liberty,  and  the 
Royni.  Illulhious  Houfe  of  our  Moft  Gracious  Sove- 
reign }  bur,  iny^  Lord,  believe  me,  your  own  deeds 

are 
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ire  the  nobleft  and  fitteft  orators  to  fpeak  your  praife, 
and  will  elevate  it  far  beyond  the  power  of  a  much 
abler  writer  than  I  am. 

I  will  therefore  turn  my  view  from  your  Lordihip^s 
virtues  to  the  kind  influence  of  them,  which  has  been 
Co  lately  flied  upon  me ;  and  then,  if  my  future  mo- 
rals and  writings  fhall  gain  any  approbation  from  men 
of  parts  and  probity,  I  muft  acknowledge  all  to  be  the 
product  of  your  Lord  (hip's  goodnefs  to  me.  I  muft> 
in  fine,  fay  with  Horace, 

"  Quod  fpiro,  &  placco,  (fi  placeo)  tuum  eft. 
I  ana,  with  the  higheft  gratitude  and  veneration^ 


My   Lord, 

Your  Lordfhip's  moft  dutiful 
and  devoted  fervant, 

RICHARD  SAVAGE. 
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THE 

WANDERER. 

A        V    I    S    I    O    K 
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"pAIN  would  my  verfe,  Tyrconncl,  boaft  thy  name,, 
**•     Brownlowe,  at  once  my  flibjeft  and  my  fame! 
Oh !  could  that  fpirit,  which  thy  bofom  warms, 
Whofc  flrength  furprizes,  and  whofe  goodnefs  charms ! 
That  various  worth  !  could  that  infpire  my  lays,       5 
Envy  (hould  fmile,  and  Cenfure  learn  to  praife ; 
Yer,  though  unequal  to  a  foul  like  thine, 
A  generous  foul,  approaching  to  divine. 
When  blefs'd  beneath  fuch  patronage  I  write. 
Great  my  attemj)t,  though  hazardous  my  flight.       1% 

O'er  ajn}^le  Nature  I  extend  my  views  j 
Nature  to  rural  fcenes  invites  the  Mufe  ; 
She  flies  all  public  care,  all  venal  ftrife. 
To  try  the  ftill,   compared  with  aftive  life; 
To  prove,  by  thefc  the  fons  of  men  may  owe  15 

T'n-c  frui's  of  blifs  to  burfting  clouils  of  woe  5 
That  ev'n  calamity,  by  thought  refinM, 
Ii.'.'iiirits  and  adorns  the  thinking  mind, 

B  4  Come, 
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Come,  Contemplation,  whofi?  unbounded  gaze, 
Swift  in  a  glance,  the  courfe  of  things  furveys ;         20 
"Who  in  thyfelf  the  various  view  canft  find 
Of  fea,  land,  air,  and  heaven,  and  human-kind  ; 
What  tides  of  paffion  in  the  bofom  roll ; 
What  thoughts  debafe,  and  what  exalt  the  fouJ, 
Whofe  pencil  paints,  obfequious  to  thy  will,  25 

All  thou  furvey'ft,  with  a  creative  fkill  ! 
Oh,  leave  awhile -tby  lov'd,  fequefterM  iliade  ! 
Awhile  in  wintery  wilds  vouchfafe  thy  aid  • 
Then  waf  me  to  Come  oliue,  bowery  green. 
Where,  cloathM in  wlfitc,  thou  fliew^ilamindlbrcne;   30 
Where  kind  Content  from  noife  and  court  retires. 
And  fmlling  fits,  while  Mufes  tune  their  lyres  : 
Where  Zephyrs  gently  breathe,  while  Sleep  profound 
To  their  foft  fanning  nods,  with  poppies  crowned  ; 
Sleep,  on  a  treafure  of  bright  dreams  reclines,         35 
By  thee  beftowM  ;  whence  Fancy  coloured  ftiines. 
And  flutters  round  his  brow  a  hovering  fl;ght, 
Varying  her  plumes  in  vifionary  light. 

The  folar  fires  now  faint  and  watery  burn, 
Juft  where  with  ice  Aquarius  frets  his  urn  !  40 

If  thaw'd,  forth  iflue,  from  its  mouth  fevere. 
Raw  clouds,  that  fadden  all  th*  inverted  year. 

When  Fioft  and  Fire  with  martial  powers  engag'd, 
Froft,  northward,  fled  the  war,  unequal  wagM  ! 
Beneath  the  Pole  his  legions  urg\l  their  fli'ght,         45 
And  gain'd  a  cave  profound  and  wide  as  night. 
O'er  cheerlefs  fcenes  by  Delblation  own*d. 
High  on  an  Alp  of  ice  he  fits  enthroned ! 

One 
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One  clay-cold  htmd^  his  cryflal  beard  fuAaim, 
And  fcepterM  one,  o>r  wind  and  tcmpeft  reigns;  .50 
0>r  ftony  magazines  of  bail,  tbat  ftorm 
The  bloifom^d  fruit,  and  flowery- S|Nring  defom. 
His  languid  eyes  like  frozen  lakes  appear. 
Dim -gleaming  all  the  light  that  wanders  here. 
His  robe  fnow-wrought,  and  hoarM  with  age;    his 
breath  55 

A  nitrous  damp,  that  ffarikes  petrific  death. 

Far  hence  lies,  ever-fneez'd,  the  northern  main. 
That  chrck*:^  and  renders  navigation  vam, 
That,  (hilt  againft  the  fuo^s  diflblving  ray. 
Scatters  the  trembling  tides  of  vant^Uh'd  day,         60 
And  ftretching  eaftward  half  the  world  fecures, 
De6fs  difcovery,  and  like  time  endures  ! 

Now  Froil  Tent  boreal  blafts  to  Icourge  the  air, 
To  bind  the  (breams,  and  leave  the  landfcape  bare ; 
Vet  wiitrn,  far  weft,  his  violence  declines,  65 

Thoucli  here  the  brook,  or  lake,  his  power  confines j 
To  rocky  ;*ools,  to  catara6ts  ave  unknown 
His  chains  ! — to  rivers,  lap'd  like  the  Rhone  J 

Tlitf  falling  moon  caft,  cold,  a  quivering  light, 
Juft  rr vtr'd  o'er  the  fnow,  and  funk! — pale  night  70 
Kctir'd.     The  dawn  in  li^^ht-grey  milts  arofe  ! 
Shrill  chants  tl>e  cock  !— the  hungry  ht-ifer  lows  ! 
Slow  blufti  yon  breaking  clouds  j — the  fun  's  iiproird! 
Ta'  cxpanfive  grey  turns  azure,  chas'd  with  gold  -, 
Whiie-cliitering ice, chang'dlikcthetopaz, gleams,  7^ 
kcflc6ting  fatfron  luftre  from  his  beams. 

O  Con- 
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O  Contemplation,  teach  me  to  explore. 
From  Britain  far  remote,  fome  diftant  fhore ! 
From  Sleep  a  dream  diflinfl  and  lively  claim ; 
Clear  let  the  vifion  flrike  the  moral's  aim  !  So 

It  comes !  I  feel  it  o*er  my  foul  ferene  ! 
Still  Morn  begins,  and  Frofl:  retains  the  fcene ! 

Hark ! — the  loud  horn^s  eiUivening  note's  begun  ! 
From  rock  to  vale  fweet-wandering  echoes  run  I 
Still  floats  the  found  flurill- winding  from  afar  I        85 
Wild  beafts  aftonifli'd  dread  the  fylvan  war  I 
Spears  to  the  fun  in  files  embattled  play, 
March  on,  charge  brifkly,  and  enjoy  the  fray  ! 

€wans,  ducks,  andgeefe,  and  the  wingM  winter-broody 
Chatter  difcoi-dant  on  yon  echoing  flood  !  90 

At  Babel  thus,  when  heaven  the  tongue  confounds. 
Sudden  a  thoufand  different  jargon-founds. 
Like  jangling  bells,  harfh  mingling,  grate  the  ear  f 
All  flare  !  all  talk  !  all  mean  ;  but  none  cohere ! 
Mark!  wiley  fowlers  meditate  their  doom,  95 

And  fmoaky  Fatefpeeds  thundering  through  the  gloom ! 
Stop'd  (hbrt,  they  ceafe  in  airy  rings  to  fly. 
Whirl  o'er  and  o'er,  and,  fluttering,  fall  and  die. 

^till  Fancy  wafts  me  on  !  deceivM  I  fland, 
Edrang'^d,  adventurous  on  a  foreign  land  I  100 

Wide  and  more  wide  extends -the  fcene  unknown  ! 
Where  (hall  I  turn,  a  Wanderer,  and  alone  ? 

From  hilly  wilds,  and  depths  where  fnows  remain. 
My  winding  (leps  up  a  fleep  mountain  flrain  ! 
Emers'd  a-top,  I  mark,  the  hills  fubfide,  J05 

And  towers  afpire,  but  with  inferior  pride ! 

On 
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On  this  bleak  height  tall  firs,  with  ice-work  crownM, 
£trnd,  while  their  flaky  winter  fliades  the  ground  ! 
Hoarfe,  and  direct,  a  bluftering  north-wind  blows  ! 
Oil  houghs,  thick-ruftling,  crack  thecrirpedfnows  I  xx# 
Tangles  of  froft  half-fright  the  wilderM  eye. 
By  heat  oft-b]acken*d  like  a  lowering  fky ! 
Hence  down  the  fide  two  turbid  rivulets  pour. 
And  devious  two,  in  one  huge  catara6l  roar ! 
While  pleasM  the  watery  progrefs  I  purfue,  ii.^ 

Yon  rocks  in  rough  aflemblage  ruih  in  view ! 
In  form  an  amphitheatre  they  rife  j 
And  a  dark  gulf  in  their  broad  centre  lies. 
There  the  dim'd  fight  with  dizzy  weaknefs  fails. 
Ami  horror  o'^er  the  firmed  brain  prevails  !  X2# 

Thither  thefe  mountain- dreams  their  pa/Tage  take. 
Headlong  foam  down,  and  form  a  dreadful  lake  I 
1  he  bke,  high-fwelling,  fo  redundant  grows, 
¥i   ni  ihe  heap'd  ftore  derived,  a  river  flows  } 
\V;.ich,  deepening,  travels  through  a  diftant  wood,  125 
Ar.d  thence  emerging,  meets  a  fifter-flood  5 
M.n^lcd  they  flafli  on  a  wide-opening  plain, 
Ar;l  pafi  yon  city  to  the  far-feen  main. 

S  J  i>lcnJ  two  fouls  by  heaven  for  union  made, 
A  iJ  llrcr.gthening  forward,  lend  a  mutual  aid,     130 
Ar.J  pjcve  in  every  tranfient  turn  their  aim, 
1 .  ijM  ;h  finite  life  to  infinite  the  fame. 

Nor  entiS  the  hndlcapc — Ocean,  to  my  fight, 
Fo.ni-i  a  blue  arm,  where  failing  fliips  delight, 
l-.;.io  p'-£l  IcfTcnM  !— Now  new  rocks,  rearM  high,   135 
S.:t.:.u  a  crof:-H'J^tf,  and  bar  the  curious  eye  ; 

There 
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Till,  on  the  fiirnace  thrown^  the  glowing  mafs 
Brightens  :u>d  biigbtening  hardens  into  glais. 
When  winter  halcyons  flickering  on  the  wave,. 
Tune  their  con^plaiat^,  yon  fea  forgets  to  rave  $     170 
Though  ladiM  by  ftorms,  which  naval  prida  overturn. 
The  foaming  deep  in  iparkles  ieems  to  bum. 
Loud  winds  turn  zephyrs  to  enlarge  their  notes. 
And  each  tafe  ntft  on  a  calm  furface  floats. 

Now  veers  the  wind  full  eaft ;  and  keen,  and  fovt^  175 
Its  cutting  influence  aches  in  every  pore ! 
K:)w  weak  thy  fabric,  Man !  —A  puff,  thus  blown, 
Sta-gers  thy  ftrcngch,  and  echoes  to  thy  groan.  ^ 
A  tootb*s  minute(l  nerve  let  anguifli  feize. 
Swift  kindred  fibres  catch  I  (lb  fiaU  oup  eafe  !)       1^0 
P:nch''d,  pierced,  and  torn,  enflam'd,  and  unalTuagM, 
I'hey  fmait,  an.i  fwell,  and  throb,  and  flioot  enrag'd  ! 
Y.Lm  nerve  to  ntrve  fierce  flies  th*  exulting  pain  ! 
— .\'.vi  arc  Ww  of  tins  mighty  fabric  vain  ? 
N..v.niyhIood  chills!  fcarce  through  my  veins  it  glides ! 
s     e  on  each  hlalt  a  fhivering  ague  rides  ! 
^^'  :rr:M  kt  me  this  bleak  eminence  forfiike, 
A  '.  '  TO  'he  vale  a  different  winding  take  I 

:i  I  f  I  dcicend  :   my  fpirits  faft  decay  j 
A  ••_:iace  now  relieves  my  weary  way.  190 

C    l«i  '.vitli  this  ftage  a  precipice  combines  j 
\V:i^ncc  (till  the  rpacious  country  far  declines  ! 
'1  ...  !.-:».Is  leciT!  iiifc6ls  in  the  difl:ant  glades, 
A'  .1  mrti  iliminifird,  as,  at  noon,  their  ftiades ! 
I  !ick  on  this  top  overgrown  for  walks  are  fcen       195 
G;ev  icadcfi  wood,  and  winter- greens  between  ! 

The 
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The  reddening  berry,  deep-ting'd  holly  (hows. 
And  matted  miftletoe,  the  white,  beftows  ! 
Though  loft  the  banquet  of  autumnal  fruits. 
Though  on  broad  oaks  no  vernal  umbrage  (hoots  !  ao^r^ 
Thefe  boughs,  the  filencM  (hivering  fongfters  feek  ! 
Thefe  foodful  berries  fill  the  hungry  beak. 

Beneath  appears  a  place,  all  outward  bare. 
Inward  the  dreary  manfton  of  Defpair  ! 
The  water  of  the  mountain-road,  half-ftray'd,       ao.5 
Breaks  o'er  it  wild,  and  falls  a  brown  cafcade. 

Has  Nature  this  rough,  naked  piece  defign'd. 
To  hold  inhabitants  of  mortal  kind  ? 
She  has.     Approached,  appears  a  deep  defcent. 
Which  opens  in  a  rock  a  large  extent !  210 

And  hark  ! — its  hollow  entrance  reach'd,  I  hear 
A  trampling  found  of  footfteps  haitening  near  ! 
A  death-like  chillnefs  thwarts  my  panting  breaft : 
Soft !  the  wifh'd  object  ftands  at  length  confeft ! 
Of  youth  his  form!— But  why  with  angui(h  bent?  115 
Why  pinM  with  fallow  marks  of  difcontent  ? 
Yet  Patience,  labouring  to  beguile  his  care. 
Seems  to  raife  hope,  and  fmiles  away  defpair. 
Compaflion,  in  his  eye,  furvcys  my  grief. 
And  in  his  voice  invites  me  to-  relief.  220 

Preventive  df  thy  call,  behold  my  hafte,. 
(He  fays,)  nor  let  warm  thanks  thy  fpirits  wafte ! 
All  fear  forget— Each  portal  I  polTefs, 
Duty  wide-opens  to  receive  diftrefs. 
Obliged,  r  follow,  by  his  guidance  led  ;  225 

The  vaulted  roof  re-echoing  to  our  tread ! 

An* 
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And  now,  in  fquar'd  divifions,  I  furvcy 
Chambers  feq-efter'd  from  the  glare  of  day  j 
Vet  needful  lights  are  taught  to  intervene. 
Through  rifts  ;  each  forming  a  perfpeflive  fcene.    230 

In  fiont  a  parlour  meets  my  entering  ?iew  j 
Opposed,  a  room  to  fweet  refe^^ion  due. 
Here  my  chillM  veins  are  warmM  by  chippy  fircj. 
Through  the  bor*d  rock  above,  the  imcke  expires  i 
Neat,  o^r  a  homely  board,  a  napkin  *s  /pread,        235 
CrownM  with  a  heapy  canifter  of  bread. 
A  maple  cup  is  next  difpatch^d,  to  bring 
The  comfort  of  the  falutary  fpring  : 
NwT  mourn  we  abfent  bleflings  of  the  vtriC,. 
Here  laughs  a  fiiigal  bowl  of  rofy  wine  ;  24* 

And  favoury  cates,  u^on  clear  embers  ca(l. 
Lie  hiiTirg,  till  i'natchM  off;  a  rich  repaft  ! 
bc:.n  Icnp  my  fpirits  with  enlivened  power, 
A'  i  in  i,ay  converre  glides  the  feaftful  hour. 

Tiie  Htimit,  thus:  Thou  wonder'itat  thy  fare:  245 
v\t  :ne,  yon  city,  kind,  bertows  her  care: 
?»Ic"i«  f(,r  keen  fiminc,  and  ihe  generous  juice, 
r-.  -.r  vv  M  r.s  chiiiM  life,  her  charities  produce  : 
.*..:c^t  '.vi:!u)ut  reward  ;  unalkM  'twas  mine  ; 
ILit:  -.vliat  thy  health  requires,  as  free  be  thine.     250 
Htr.cc  learn  that  GoD,  (who,  in  the  time  of  need, 
Ir.  r'rcZL-n  dtferts  can  the  raven  feed) 
Wc.:.!"oii^hr,  will  delegate  fome  pitying  breaft, 
li.>  fccond  mcan«,  to  fuccour  man  diftrclt. 
H.p-'u^'J.  Deep  thought  upon  his  afpeflgloom'dj  255 
1  r.'.n  he,  with  imiie  humane,  his  voice  refunrd. 

I'm 
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I'm  juft  inforra'dy  (and  laugh  me  not  to  fcorn) 

By  one  unfeen  by  thee^  thou'rt  Engli(h-boni« 

Of  England  I— To  me  the  Britilh  date 

Kifes,  in  dear  memorial^  ever  great !  269  • 

Here  (land  we  confcioiM:— Diffidence  fufpeDd ! 

Free  flow  our  words!— Did  ne^er thy Mufe extend 

To  grots,  wlKre  Contemplation  (hiiles  ferene. 

Where  angels  viiit,  and  where  joys  convene  f 

To  groves,  whe^-e  nwH*  than  mortal  voices  rife,      165^ 

Catch  the  rapt  foul,  and  waft  it  to  the  ikies  ? 

This  cave  I— Yon  walks  !«--But,  ere  I  more  unfold. 

What  artful  fcenes  thy  eyes  fhall  here  behold. 

Think  fubje^s  of  my  toil :  nor  wondering  gaze  ! 

What  cannot  Iado(^ry  completely  raife?  270* 

Be  the  whole  earth  in  one  great  landfcape  found, . 

By  Induftry  is  all  with  beauty  crowned  ! 

He,  he  alone,  explores  the  mine  for  gain, . 

Hues  the  hard  rock,  or  harrows  up  the  plain ; 

He  forma  the  fword  to  fmite^  he  (heaths  the  fteel,   275 

Draws  health  from  herbs,  and  (htws  the  balm  to  heal  | 

Or  with  loom'd  wool  the  native  robe  fupplies  5 

Or  bids  young  plants  in  future  fbrefts  rife  5 

Or  fells  the  monarch  oak,  which,  borne  away. 

Shall,  with  new  grace,  the  diftant  ocean  fway  ;      28a  - 

Hence  golden  Commerce  viei^s  her  wealth  encreafe, 

Theblifsful  child  of  Liberty  and  Peace. 

He  fcoopii  the  fiubbom  Alps,  and,  ftill  employ^, 

Fills,  with  foft  fertile  mould,  the  fteril  void  5 

Slop'-d  up  white  rocks,  fmall,  yellow  harvefts  grow,  285 

And,  green  on  terrac'd  (lages^  vineyards  blow ! 

By 
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By  him  fall  mountains  to  a  level  fpace, 

An  ifthmus  finks,  and  funder^d  Teas  embrace! 

He  founds  a  city  on  the  naked  fliore, 

And  defolation  ftarves  the  tra6l  no  more.  390 

Fiom  the  wild  waves  he  won  the  Belgic  land  ; 

Where  wide  they  foamed,  her  towns  and  traffics  ftandj 

He  ciear'd,  manured,  enlargM  the  furtive  ground. 

And  firms  the  conqueft  with  his  fenceful  mound. 

E»'n  mid  the  watery  world  his  Venice  rofe,  295 

E;tch  fabric  there,  as  Pieafurt's  feat  he  fliows ! 

There  marts,  fports,  councils,  are  for  a^ion  ibught, 

Landfcapes  for  health,  and  folitude  for  thought. 

What  wonder  then  I,  by  his  potent  aid, 

A  manfion  in  a  barren  mountain  made  >  300 

Part  thou  haft  viewM !— If  further  we  explore. 

Let  Induftry  deferve  applaufe  the  more. 

No  frow.iing  care  yon  bieft  apartment  fees. 
There  Sleep  retires,  and  finds  a  couch  of  eafe. 
K'nd  dream?,  that  fly  remorfe,  and pamper'd  wealth,  305 
Theie  (bed  ihc  fmiles  of  innocence  and  health. 

M-.rk  !— Here  defcends  a  grot,  delightful  feat ! 
Wij'ich  wa*  ins  e'en  winter,  tempers  fuinmer  heat ! 
S  c  ! — Gv.rglinj;  from  a  top,  a  fpring  dillils  ! 
in  mcu.nful  me:ifures  wir.d  the  drip-)inp;  rills;        310 
S.ft  CO  :s  of  diftant  doves,  received  around, 
I  >  {boilnr.t;  mixture,  fwtll  the  wastry  found  5 
An.i  hence  the  ftreamlets  feck,  the  terrace'  (hade, 
\V;ih:n,  wiihout,  alike  to  all  conveyed. 
P^fi  or — Kcw  fcenes,  by  my  creative  power,  315 

liiviic  Ktflc^ion's  fwcet  and  folemn  hour, 

C  We 
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We  enterM,  where,  in  well- ran g*d  order,  flood 
Th'  inftruflive  volumes  of  the  wife  and  good. 
Thele  friends  (faid  he)  though  I  defcrt  mankind. 
Good  angels  never  would  permit  behind.  310 

Each  genius,  youth  conceals,  or  time  difplays, 

I  know  J  each  work  Tome  feraph  here  conveys, 
Retirement  thus  prefents  my  fearchful  thought. 
What  heaven  infpir'd,  and  what  the  Mufe  has  taught  f 
What  Young  fatiric  and  fublime  has  writ,  325 
Whofe  life  is  virtue,  and  whofe  Mufe  is  wit. 

Rapt  I  forefee  thy  Mallet's  *  early  aim 

Shine  in  full  worth,  and  Ihoot  at  length  to  fame. 

Sweet  fancy's  bloom  in  Fenton's  lay  appears, 

And  the  ri;>e  judgment  of  inftruftive  years.  330 

In  Hiii  is  ail  that  generous  fouls  revere, 

'j\>  Virtue  and  the  Mufe  for  ever  dear  : 

And  Thotnfon,  in  this  praife,  thy  merit  fee^ 

The  tongue,  that  priifcs  merit,  praifes  thee. 

Thcfe  fcorn  (faid  I)  the  verfe-wright  of  their  age,  335 
Va:n  of  a  labou.'d,  ian^^uid,  ufelefs  page  j 
To  wiiol'e  dim  faculty  the  meaning  fong 
In  plarins;,  or  obfcnre,  when  clear,  and  ftrong  ; 
Wiio,  in  cant  phrafes,  gives  a  woik  difgracc ; 
Kiis  wit,  and  oddnefs  of  his  tone  and  face;  340 

I.:- 1  t!;e  weak  malice,  nurs'd  to  an  efl'ay. 
In    onv-*  low  iibfl  a  mean  heart  difplay; 
'J  i.Mt,  who  once  prais'd,  now  urdecciv'd,  defpile, 

II  lives  ctintvinji'd  a  day,  then  harmlefs  dies. 

Or 

*  Ke  had  then  Juft  written  The  Excursion. 
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Or  fliouid  fome  nobler  bsud^  ihetr  worthy  iiTipr^lie,   345 
ppJerring  tnvraliij  tKat  adorn  lii>^  liy^» 
Alas  !  too  ott  each  icience  ihcws  tiiir  Ikmci 
The  great  grow  jcslous  of  a.  pt  ater  n^me  : 
Yr  barii?!  the  ffmUy  mourn,  yet  hiave  the  ihock  j 
H*4  not  a  Still mpfleet  opposM  3  Locke  ?  3^^ 

Oh,  ftjll  proccet!,  with  facred  rapture  fir'd  ! 
Uf+eiivy'd  had  he  iiv'd,  if  unadmir'd. 

Let  Envy,  lie  rffplied^  z\\  betul  nft^ 
Envy  pudues  alone  ihe  brave  and  wifej 
Klaro  aud  Socrates  infpfre  h<fr  pain,  3 ^j 

^nJ  Pt^pe,  the  moTiarch  of  ihe  tuneful  tram  ! 
To  whom  be  Nature 's,  and  Britannia's  praSie  ! 
AM  ihetr  bright  honours  niHi  ixito  hh  lays  ! 
And  ^!I  )fi:4t  gloriout  warmth  hi^  I^ygrevealj 
W^hich  only  poets,  kings,  ainl  jtatrtuts  fetl  I  t£^ 

Tlioiigli  fay  iiu  nitilhj  as  cnriou?  thouglit  fedjte. 
As  elegance  polite,  ?s  p.^wer  elate  j 
Profound  as  realbn,  and  as  jniHce  clear; 
Soft  as  compnfTion,  yet  as  truth  feverej 
As  bounty  copious,  as  periuafion  fweet,  365 

Like  natuie  various,  and  like  art  complete  ; 
So  fine  her  morals,  Co  fublime  her  views. 
His  life  is  almoft  equaled  by  his  Mufe. 

O  Pope  !— Since  Envy  is  decreed  by  fate. 
Since  (he  purfues  alone  the  vviTe  and  great ;  370 

In  one  fmill,  emblematic  land'cape  fee, 
How  va'i  a  diiiancs  'twixt  thy  foe  and  thee ! 
T'U'b  from  an  eminer.ce  fiu  veys  our  fcene 
(A  hilly  where  all  is  clear,  and  all  fercne). 

C  a  Rude 
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Rude  earth-bred  ftoniii  o'er mesncrnalleyt blow,  $75 
And  wandering  miih  rcll,  blackeningy  far  bclowi 
D;«rk,  and  debatM,  like  them,  it  Envy's  aim. 
And  clear,  and  eminent,  like  Truth,  thy  fame* 

Thus  I.    From  what  dire  caufe  can  envy  fpria^  ? 
Or  why  embo(bm  we  a  viper*t  fting  f  %9m 

'TisEnvy  ftings  our  darling  paiTion,  pride. 
Alas !  (the  man  of  mighty  foul  replied) 
Why  chufs  we  miferiet  ?  Moft  derive  their  birth 
From  one  bad  fource«*we  dread  fuperior  worth  | 
Piefcr'd,  it  feems  a  fatire  on  oar  own  s    '  %t§ 

Tiien  hcediefs  to  excel  we  meanly  moan  t 
Then  we  abftraft  oar  views,  and  Envy  fliow, 
AV  hence  fpriDgi  the  miiery,  pride  is  doom*d  to  know* 
Thus  folly  pain  creates :  By  wildom't  power, 
Wc  (hun  the  weight  of  many  a  reftleft  boor       1     3fs 
Lu !  I  meet  wrong ;  perhaps  the  wrong  I  fed 
Tends,  by  the  fcheme  of  thtag^  to  public  weaL 
J.  of  the  whole,  am  part— the  joy  men  6c, 
Mud  circulate,  and  fo  revolve  to  me* 
Why  (hould  I  then  of  private  lofr  complain  ?  395 

(^f  lof*,  that  proves,  perchance,  a  brother's  gain  ? 
The  wind,  that  binds  one  bark  within  the  bay, 
M:iy  waft  a  richer  freight  it»  wiOrd-for  way. 
li  rains  redundant  flood  the  abjeft  ground. 
Mountains  arc  but  fupplied,  when  vales  arc  drowned;  409 
H,  with  foft  moifturc  fwcll'd,  the  vale  looks  gay, 
The  verdure  of  the  mountain  fades  away. 
II  cJoudi  but  at  my  welfare's  call  defccnd? 
gravity  for  mc  her  laws  fufpeiid  ? 

For 
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For  tiie  /hall  funs  thdr  noon-ticfe  courfe  Wbear?  4,05 

Or  motion  not  fvibriA  to  influx  net  air  ? 

Let  the  means  vary,  he  they  frolt,  01*  ftame. 

Thy  end,  O  Nature  I  ftill  remains  the  fame! 

Be  thij  the  inoiive  of  a  wife  man's  care,— 

Xo  Jhua  defcrviDg  ills,  and  Icwa  to  bear.  410 


CANTO         n. 

"t  T  rHILE  thus  a  mind  humane,  and  wifcp  He  flaows, 

*  ^     AH  elo<jtunt  of  truth  his  language  flows. 
Youth,  though  deprefi'J^  through  all  his  form  appear^i 
Through  all  hi^  fentirntrBta  the  depth  of  jcari. 
Thus  he — Yet  farther  Induftry  behold,  § 

"Wkich  conftious  wails  new  wonders  to  unfold. 
Enter  my  chapel  next — Lo !  here  begin 
The  hallow'd  ritesi^  t^^it  check  the  growth  of  fin. 
When  firft  we  met,  how  fbon  you  feemM  to  know 
My  bofom,  labouring  with  the  throbs  of  woe  !         10 
Such  racking  throbs! — Soft!  when  I  roufe  thofe  cares^ 
On  my  chilTd  mind  pale  RecoUeflion  glares ! 
When  moping  Frenzy  ftrove  my  thoughts  to  (Way, 
Here  prudent  labours  chacM  her  power  away. 
Full,  and  rough-rifing  from  yon  fculptur'd  wall,     15 
Bold  prophets  nations  to  repentance  call !  j 
Meek  mart)'rs  fmile  in  flames !  gor'd  champions  groan  ! 
And  raufe-like  cherubs  tune  their  harps  in  ftonet 

C  3  Next 
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Like  noon- tide  fpiniTier-rons  the  oys  appcari 
\J«rufFerablej  magnificent,  and  mzt\  50 

W'bat  fceiic  of  a^ony  the  garden  bnngsj 
The  cup  of  gail ;  rhe  fuppUant  King  of  kitigs  ! 
The  crown  of  thotn^  ;  the  crofsj  that  feir  hJin  die  ; 
The/e,  languid  in  ihc  iketcbj  unlini/liM  Ite. 

There,  from  the  dead,  centtmons  fee  him  iifc,     55 
See  !  but  ftriick  down  with  horrible  furpnze  t 
As  the  firft  glory  feemM  a  Am  at  noon. 
This  cafts  the  fdver  fplendor  of  the  moon. 

Here  peopled  day,  th'  alcendiirg  God  Turkeys  ! 
'  lUtc  gJory  ifaries,   as  the  myriads  gaze  I  €& 

Now  loften'd,  like  a  fun  at  diftafice  J^en, 
When  through  a  cloud  bright- glancing,  yet  ferenc  ! 
Now  fjtft*encreafmg  to  the  croud  amaz'dj 
Like  fome  vaft  meteor  high  m  ^tlier  raisM? 

My  labour,  yon  high-vatilted  altar  ftains  fij 

With  dies,  that  emulate  aetherial  plains. 
The  convex  glafs,  which  in  that  opening  glows, 
Mid  circling  rays  a  pi6lurM  Saviour  fhows  ? 
Bright  it  colle6^s  the  beams,  which,  trembling  all. 
Back  from  the  God,  a  fliowery  radiance  fill.  70 

Lightening  the  fccne  beneath  !  a  fcene  divine ! 
Where  faints,  clouds,  fcraphs,  intermingled  fliine ! 

Here  water-falls,  that  play  melodious  round. 
Like  a  fwcet  organ,  fwell  a  lofty  found  ! 
The  folemn  notes  bid  earthly  paffions  fly,  75 

Lull  all  my  cares,  and  lift  my  foul  on  high! 

This  monumental  marble — this  Trear 
To  one— Oh!  ever  mourr'd!— Oh!  ever  dear! 

C  4  He 
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He  ftopt— pathetic  fighs  the  ptufe  fapply. 

And  the  prompt  tear  AziU,  quivering,  on  hit  tjt !  !• 

I  lookM-^two  columns  near  the  wall  were  JceOy 
An  imag*d  beauty  ftreich^d  at  length  between* 
Near  the  wept  fair,  her  harp  Cecilia  fining ; 
Leaning,  from  high,  a  liftening  angel  hung! 
Fiiendfhip,  whofe  figure  at  the  feet  remains,  S5 

A  phoenix,  with  irradiate  creft,  fuftains  : 
This  gracM  one  palm,  while  one  extends  t'  impart 
Two  foreign  hands,  t!iat  clalp  a  burning  heart. 
A  pendent  veil  two  hovering  f<;raphs  raife, 
Wiiich  opening  heaven  upon  the  roof  difplays  I        90 
And  two,  benevolent,  lefs-diitant,  hold 
A  vafe,  coUe6live  of  perfumes  uprolPd  ! 
Thefe  from  the  heart,  by  Friendlhip  held,  aiiic. 
Odorous  as  incenfe  gathecing  in  the  fkies. 
Li  the  fond  pelican  is  love  expreft,  ^g 

Who  opens  to  her  young  her  tender  breaft. 
Two  mated  turtles  hovering  hang  in  air. 
One  by  a  faulcon  flruck  !— in  wild  defpair. 
The  hermit  dies— ^o  deaths  alas!   deftroys 
The  tender  confort  cf  ray  cares  and  joys  I  io» 

A^vin  fv^ft  tears  upon  hiA  e}e-lid  hung, 
A  .:;un  rhcckM  founds  dy*d,  fluttering,  on  his  tongue* 
Too  well  his  pning  inmofl  thought  I  know! 
Too  wf  II  cv'n  nience  tells  the  fto  y'd  woe ! 
To  his  my  ligh?,  to  his  my  tears  reply  !  205 

I  ih;\y  o'er  ali  the  tomb  a  watery  eye  ! 

Next,  on  the  w»ll,  her  fcenes  of  life  I  gazM, 
rm  back-leaning,  by  a  globe  half-rais'd  ! 

Chenibs 
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Cherubs  a  proferM  crown  of  glory  Ihow, 

S3r*d'  wiftful  by  th*  admiring  fair  below,  t  lo 

In  aAion  eloquent  diiposM  her  handi, 

One  fliowt  her  breaft»  in  rapture  one  expandt ! 

Thu  the  fond  hermit  feix'd !— o'er  all  hit  ibul. 

The  ibft,  wild,  wailing,  amorous  paffion  ftole  I 

In  ftedfaft  gaie  his  eyes  her  afpeA  keep,  115 

Then  turn  away,  a  while  dejefted  weep  % 

Then  he  reverts  them  i  but  reverts  in  vain, 

DiromM  with  the  fwtUing  grief  that  fti  eama  again. 

Where  now  is  my  philoibphy  ?  (4ie  cries) 

My  joy,  hope,  reafon,  my  Olympia  diesl  sao 

Why  did  I  e*er  that  prime  of  bleflings  knowr? 

Was  it,  ye  cruel  fates,  t*  imbitter  woe? 

Why  would  your  bolts  not- level  firft  my  head  } 

Why  muft  I  live  to  weep  Qlympia  dead  ? 

^•Sir,  I  had  once  a  wife !  Fair  bloomed  her  youth,  115 

Her  form  was  beauty,  and  her  Ibui  was  truth ! 

Oh,  (he  was  dear  !  How  dear,  what  words  can  fay  ? 

She  dies  !~-my  heaven  at  once  is  fnatchM  awayj 

Ah !  what  avails,  that,  by  a  father*s  care^ 

I  rofe  a  wealthy  and  illuftrious  heir  ?  139 

That  e^rly  in  my  youth  I  learn*d  to  prove 

Th*  inftru6live,  pleating,  academic  grove  ? 

Thit  in  the  fenate  eloquence  was  mine  ? 

That  valour  gave  me  in  the  field  to  fliine? 

That  love  (hower'd  bleflings  too— far  more  than  all  135 

Hi(,h-rapt  ambition  e*er  could  happy  call  ? 

Ah ! — What  are  thefe,  which  ev'n  the  wife  adore? 

Loft  is  my  piide !— -Olympia  is  no  morel 

Had 


luPintKli  wgtgjitMifct  fin  y  fifci.|i  j,  ' 

mil  tfee  Jilt!  '     • 


fjf  my  hm& ! 


i^ii|(  NtitN  HtN  nmMf  clit  Yiin ! 
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ICtic  VBWy  MM  fflCCSB  uC  ■ 

the  ha?  !^-She  mocks  coaplaint  avz^* 

?,  anJktf-rnmoretkacdaT.  

I  Hrvtnt  wicrt  is  varicof  flicHr,      ^ 
ic  ftsscfes  and  mrftic  I'gfet ! 
h  rapid  fteedt  the  fth*ir^  tar ! 
itsroaef!  Tkcft  thunder  is  tbe 
r  fjTi;  from  liie  delof-re  Aovr, 
?  ''jr^  -hxA  fix  IB  ihirid  %roe. 
I  Hcnr  «  bKrk  of  life  difpiai*, 
:o---rl:K  i  ^tr^  more  aShre  raae  5 
moiaert*  ertr  cig*i ! 
S'-  d,  a^d  fjerzT  in  ^er  c\-e ! 
,  s*-d  lark  '—A  rcSe  ftic  wore, 
.-laities  cnibxi&idcr*Ci  o'er. 


a6         S  A  V  A  G  E  •  S    P  O  E  M  S. 

Had  I,  ye  pecfecuting  powers !  been  born 
The  world's  cold  pity,  or,  at  bcft,  its  fcom  ;  140 

Of  wealth,  of  rank,  of  kindred  waimth  bereft) 
To  want,  to  fliame,  to  ruthlefs  cenfure  left !' 
Patience,  or  pride,  to  thi»,  relief  fuppliesi 
But  a  loft  wife!—- there!  there  diftra6tion  lies ! 
*  Now  three  fad  years  I  yield  me  all  to  grief>         145 
And  fly  the  hated  comfort  of  relief  ! 
Though  rich,  great,  young,  I  leave  a  pompoui  feat, 
(My. brother's  now)  to  feek  fome  dark  retreat  t 
Mid  cloifter'd  foiitary  tombs  I  ftray, 
Deiipair  and  horror  lead  the  cheerlefs  way !  150- 

My  forrbw  grows  to  fuch  a  wild  excefs, 
Life,  injur'd  life,  muft  wi(h  the  paflion  lefs! 
Olympial — My  Olympia's  loft  !  (I  cry) 
Olympia's  loft,  the  hoHow  vaults  reply! 
Loader  I  make  my  lamentable  moan  ;  155 

The  fwelling  echoes  learn  like  me  to  groan  ; 
The  ghofts  to  fcrcam,  as  through  lone  aides  they  fweep; 
The  (brines  to  ihudder,  and  the  faints  to  weep  I 

Now  grief  and  rage,  by  gathering  fighs  fuppreft, 
Sw^l  my  full  heart,  and  heave  my  labouring  breaft  I  1 60 
With  ftruggling  ftarts,  each  vital  ftring  they  ftrain. 
And  ftrike  the  tottering  fabric  of  my  brain ! 
O'er  my  funk  fpirits  frowns  a  vapoury  fcene. 
Woe's  dark  i-etreat !  the  madc^ng  maze  of  fplecn ! 
A  deep  damp  gloom  o'erfprcads  the  murky  cell  j      165 
Here  pining  thoughts  and  fecret  terrors  dwell ! 
Here  learn  the  Great  unreal  wants  to  feign  ! 
Unpleafing  truths  here  mortify  the  vain  ! 

Here 
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Here  Learning^,  blinded  firft,  and  tben-lKgnHMy 
Lookt  dark  aa  igaoranoe,  as  Frenxy  fMidl'  sytf 

Here  firft  Chedolity  on^eaiba  won ! 
And  here  &Ue  2eal  aiyfterioas  raataiMsgiml.' 
Here  I^ove  impearU  eack  moment  wkh  a  (car. 
And  SuperiHrion  owea  to  Spleen  her  frarl 
'  Fantaftic  lightningty  through  the  dreary  way,    175 
In  fwift  ftiort  figfials  flaii  the  burfting  day  3    . 
Above,  beneath,  acroft,  around,  they  Ay  t    -> 
''A  dire  de€<^ion  ftrikea  the  mental  eyei 
By  the  blue  firei,  pale  phantoms  grin  fevtuel 
Shrill  fancy*d  echoes  wound  th*  affrighted  earl       igqr 
Atr-banifli*d  ^rits  flag  in  fogt  profound^ 
And,  alUoblcene,  fhed  baneful  dampa  around ! 
Now  whifpen,  trembling  in  feme  feeble  wind. 
Sigh  out  prophetic  frars,  and  freeze  the  mind ! 

Loud  latighs  the  hag  !^Shc  mocks  complaint  away. 
Unroofs  the  dtn,  and  Icts-in  more  than  day. 
Swarms  of  wild  fancies,  wing'd  in  various  flight, 
Sctk  emblematic  fliades,  and  myftic  light  I 
Sume  drive  with  rapid  fteeds  the  iliining  car  ! 
Thefe  nod  from  thrones !  Thofe  thunder  in  the  war !  1 90 
Till,  tir'd,  they  turn  from  the  delufive  (how. 
Start  from  wild  joy,  and  fix  in  (lupid  woe. 

Hei-c  the  lone  hour  a  blank  of  life  difplays 
Till  now  bad  thoughts  a  fiend  more  a6live  raife  5 
A  fiend  in  evil  moment^  ever  nigh  I  195 

Death  in  her  hand,  and  frenzy  in  her  eye  ! 
Her  eye  all  red,  and  funk  !— A  robe  fhe  wore. 
With  life's  calamities  cmbroidcr'd  o'er. 

A  mir- 
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A  mirror  in  one  band  colIefUve  (hows,  ' 

Vary*d  and  multiply^,  that  group  of  woet*  ago 

This  endlefs  foe  to  generous  toil  and  pain 
Lolls  on  a  couch  for  eafe ;  but  lolls  in  vain ; 
She  mufes  o'er  her  woe-embroidcrM  veft. 
And  felf- abhorrence  heightens  in  her  breaft. 
To  fhun  her  care,  the  force  of  flcep  (he'triesy  105 

Still  wakes  her  mind,  though  (lumbers  doze  her  eyes  c 
She  dreams,  ftarts,  rifes,  ftalks  from  place  to  place. 
With  relHefs,  thoughtful,  interrupted  pace  ; 
Now  eyes  the  fun,  and  curies  every  ray, 
Kow  the  green  ground,  where  colour  fades  away.  »io 
Dim  fpe£lres  dance  1  Again  4ier  eye  (he  rears  ; 
Then  from  the  blood- (hot  ball  wipes  purpled  tears; 
Then  preflTes  hard  her  brow,  with  mifchief  fraught. 
Her  brow  half  burfts  w'th  agony  of  thought ! 
From  me  ((he  cries)  pale  wi-etch,  thy  comfort  claim,  21 5 
Bom  of  Defpair,  and  Suicide  my  name  I 
Why  Hiould  thy  life  a  moment's  pain  endure  1 
Here  every  objeft  proffers  grief  a  cure. 
She  points  where  leates  of  hemlock  blackening  Ihoot! 
Fear  not!  pluckl  eat  (faid  (he)  the  fovereign  root !  azo 
Then  Death,  reversed,  (liall  bear  his  ebon  lance! 
Soft  o'er  thy  (ight  (hall  fwim  the  (haJowy  trance  I 
Or  leap  yon  rock,  poCkCs  a  watery  grave. 
And  leave  wild  fonow  to  the  wind  and  wave ! 
Or  mark— this  poniard  thus  from  mifery  frees  !      225 
She  wounds  her  breaft! — the  guilty  fteel  I feize  ! 
Straight,  where  (he  ft  ruck,  a  fmoaking  fpring  of  gore 
Wells  from  the  wounJ,  and  floats  the  crimfon'd  floor. 

She 
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She  faints  I  (he  fades  *^i-^a][ii  thoiighti  ihe  deed  rcvof vtj 

And  now,  unftartling,  fix  the  dire  refblve;  330 

DcatK  dropa  his  terrar?^  and,  with  charming  wilesj 

Winning,  and  kind^  like  Tny  Otympia  fmjie«  L 

Hp  pc^nEs  the  paiTige  to  the  feats  divine. 

Where  p©et»,  hcrocr*,  faintctl  Jovers  rtitne  ! 

J  coujt,  Oiympa  !— my  reai  'd  arm  extends  5  335 

Half  to  my  breaft  the  thieatcn»ng  poirit  defcends  j 

Suatght  thunder  rodcs  the  land  f  new  lightningn  play  I 

When,  lo  \  a  voiee  xefounda^Afife  1   away  I 

Away  f  nor  murmur  at  th*  affliftive  rod  I 

Nor  Gcmpt  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  God  !  340 

Fiy'ft  thou  from  Pioridfnce  for  vain  relief? 

Such  ill' fought  eafe  fhill  dnw  avenging  ^nef. 

Honour,  the  more  oblVruiSted,  ftionger  jhinesj 

And  zt^l  by  ptrftcuiion''a  rage  re  It  ties. 

By  wo«t  the  Ion  I  to  daring  action  fwclls  ;  3^* 

By  vioCf  in  paintlefs  patience  it  excels  j 

From  patient,  prudent  dear  experience  fprings. 

And  trskces  knowledge  through  the  courfe  of  things  I 

Thence  hope  is  fortn\i,  thence  fortitude,  fucQefs, 

Renown  : — whatever  men  covet  and  caiei«.  250 

The  vanifti'd  fiend  thus  fent'  a  hollow  voice. 
Would'rt  thou  be  happy  ?  ftraight  be  death  thy  choice. 
How  mean  are  thofe,  who  pailively  complain  ; 
While  a£kive  fouls,  more  free,  their  fitters  ftrain  ! 
Though  knowledge  thine,  hope,  fortitude,  fuccefs,  255 
Renown  :^what^'er  men  covet  and  care&; 
On  earth  fucccf-*  muft  in  its  turn  give  way, 
Abd  ev'n  perfcflion  introduce  decay* 

Ntver 


^tlHk^  ^.  iM  iiWi  ■»■,  **•  w>nm  thy  hatfiUa  hts, 
Ht^em  ;ywwipt  a»  fwy  my  wftttc»  cntboatc 
K>«kMw  ft  MciMifM«ftaJiy dcar-unrd  wife  dc^piare,     265 
<U«il||Mi  «M«»  8Mr  ^a  a  fitwcigii  (bore  ^ 

Jbvwfb :'  imKm»  Oe^oir^  aad  find  Content  1 

^  ittan^U  «aB>*d ;  nor  mofc  of  Fate  complam^d ; 
3^M^  jcaifc  J  ■nainr'd,  and  tiik  nuMintaiA  gained.  %j^ 
:teiinio»  a  yawning  rifr,  chance  tiirn*d  m/ way  i 
.)^v4lBiiiiKp0***d9  wbcre  a  huge  icrpentlay  I 
ilthindMn'i  lie  lay !— -  e  nig»  now  for  fijod, 
>baii»  My  aifA  gUnoe^  and  mcdiutc*  my  blood ! 
Qiai^Srik*  ir.  many  a  {fathcr'dorb  uproird^  27$ 

Btonus  %fcre  on  I'pire  1  Hii  Icalefy  be-dropt  with  goid^ 
^luc  bfiinudiM  in  the  fun  !  luch  height  they  gain^ 
mtnf  ibrt  green  luiire  on  rhe  diftant  main  ! 
JSam  wiitb^d  in  dreadful  fliiiie«  he  Hoops  his  okA, 
HunkKi^  (o  Ax  oil  my  unlhiclded  bread  \  28a 

JSaJi.  as  be  fyrioir*,  my  fabre  i'mitesthe  foe ! 
•Stnkflefs  he  fall-  beneath  th'  iinerting  blow  I 
Wr«ih  yet  remains  thuitg'i  iiiength  his  fabric  leaves, 
£knd  the  iiicanr  hii's  the  ^aij-ing  muwth  dcceive-t; 
The  lengtheitin^  inii  k  tLw-looicns  every  fold,      285 
n  life:  then  ilrctclics  (t'lf,  nud  c.UL 
inveterate  iuii  of  mij'chief  end^> 
lite  dovej  and  near  the  fpot  dei'cends : 

X  hail 
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}  hail  iH*  omen  !  all  bad  paflions  ceaic, 

Lik  the  flaia  fnake,  and  all  within  it  peace,  .  190 

Next,  to  religion  thit  plain  roof  I  raife  ! 
In  duteous  rites  my  hallowM  tapers  blaze; 
I  bid  due  incenfe  on  my  altars  imoke  I 
Then>  at  this  tomb,  my  promisM  love  invoke  1 
She  hears  1  (becomes !  —My  heart  what  raptures  warm  ? 
All  my  Olympia  fparkles  in  the  form ! 
No  p«le»  wan,  livid  mark  of  death  (he  bears !     - 
Each  rofeate  look  a  quickening  tranfport  wears !  * 
A  robe  of  light,  high  wrought,  her  fliape  invefts} 
UBzon*d  the  fwelling  beauty  of  her  breafts !  306 

Her  nubum  h^ir  eacb  flo^ng  ring  refuraes. 
In  her  fair  hand.  Lovers  branch  of  myrtle  blooms ! 
SiUnty  awhilej  each  well-known  charm  t  trace ; 
Then,  thus,  (while  nearer  Oic  avoids  th*  embrace) 
Thou  dear  deceit  \ — inuft  I  a  (hade  pturiue  ?    .         30? 
D.izzlevt  I  g;<zc  ! — thou  iWimm'd  before  my  view  ! 
Dipt  in  etherial  dews,  her  bough  divine 
Sprinkles  my  eyts,  which,  llrtngtheird,  hear  the /hine : 
Stiil  thus  1  urge  (for  ftill  the  fliadowy  blils 
bhun^  the  wanii  grulp,  nor  yields  the  tender  kifs)  310 
Oh,  fly  not  '.—fade  not !    lillen  to  love's  call  ! 
She  iives  I  no  more  Vm  man  ! — I'm  fpirit  all ! 
Then  let  me  fnatch  thee  ! — prelsthee ! — take  me  whole ! 
O!.,    clol-j  ! — yet  clol'er  ! — clofer  to  my  foul ! 
Twice,  round  her.  waift,  my  eager  arms  cntwinM,  31^ 
And,  twice  dcceiv'd,  my  frenzy  clafp'd  the  wind  ! 
1  hen  thus  I  ravM — Behold  thy  hulband  kneel, 
And  jud^e !  O  judge  what  agonies  I  feel  I 

Oht 
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She  ended.    Still  fuch  fweetnefs  dwells  behind, 
Th*  inchanting  voice  ftill  warbles  ia  my  mind  t     350 
But  lo  1  th*  unbodied  vilion  fleets  away  1— 
—Stay,  my  Olympia  I— I  conjure  tbee»  fkxyl 
Tet'ftay—  for  thee  my  memory  leans  to  finart  I 
Sore  eveiy  vdn  contains  a  bleeding  heart  1 
Sooner  fludl  fplendor  leave  the  blaxe  of  day,    .     355 
Than  love,  fo  pure,  fovaftasmine,  decay  I 
FkxMB  the  iame  heavenly  fource  its  luftre  came. 
And  glowe,  immortal,  with  congenial  flame  I 
Ah !— let  me  not  with  fires  neglected  burn  { 
Sweet  miireftof  my  ibul,  return,  return  I  3^# 

Alas  l^be*s  fled  —I  traverfe  now  the  place, 
MThere  my  enamoured  thoughts  herfootfteps  trace* 
Mow,  q*er  the  tomb,  I  bend  my  droning  head. 
There  tears,  the  eloquence  of  (brrow,  flied. 
Sighs  choak  my  word;,  unable  to  exprefs  365 

The  pangSy   the  throbs  of  fpeechlefs  tendernefs  1 
Not  with  more  ardent,  more  tranfparent  flame. 
Call  dying  faints  on  their  Creator's  name. 
Than  I  on  hcr's  5 — but  through  yon  yielding  door. 
Glides  a  new  phantom  o*er  th*  illumined  floor  I       370 
The  roof  fwift-kindles  from  the  beaming  ground, 
^  nd  floods  of  living  luftre  flame  around  1 
In  all  the  majefty  of  light  array'd, 
Awful  it  fliines  !— ^tis  Cato^s  honoured  fliade  ! 
As  I  the  heavenly  vifitantpurfue,  375 

Sublimer  Glory  opens  to  my  view ! 
He  ipeaks  1 — But^  oh  1  what  words  fliall  dare  repeat 
His  thoughu  l«>T^ey  leave  me  fir'd  with  patriot  heat ! 
D  *      More 
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When  feeki^g  joy,  we  feldom  forrow  mUk» 
And  ofien  miiery  points  the  path  to  blifs.  410 

The  foil,  moft  worthy  of  the  thrifty  fwain. 
Is  wounded  thut/  tn  trufted  with  the  grain  j 
The  ftnigglbg  grain  muft  work  obfcure  its  way. 
Ere  the  iirft  green  fprings  upward  to  the  day  s 
Up.f{>mng9  fuch%eed-]ike  coarfenefs  it  betrays,    415 
Flocks  on  tfa*  abandonM  blade  perralifive  graze  5 
Then  (hoots  the  wealth,  from  imperfe^Hon  clearj 
And  thi^s  a  grateful  hanreft  crowns  the  year. 
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*'|^iil/S  free  our  focial  time  from  morning  flows 
^    Till  rifing  ibades  attempt  the  day  to  cloft. 
Thus  my  new  friend  :  Behold  the  light's  decay : 
Back  to  yon  city  let  me  point  thy  way. 
South-weft,  behind  yon  hill,  the  (loping  fun,  5 

To  ocean's  verge  his  fluent  courfe  has  run : 
His  parting  eyes  a  watery  radiance  (hed. 
Glance  through  the  vale,  and  tip  the  mountain's  head : 
To  which  opposed,  the  (hadowy  gulfs,  below, 
Beauteous,  refleft  the  party-colo\ir'd  fnow.  10 

Now  dance  the  ftars,  where  Vefper  leads  the  way  j 
Yet  all  faint-glimmering  with  remains  of  day- 
Orient,  the  Queen  of  Night  emits  her  dawn, 
And  tlu-ows,  unfcen,  her  mantle  o'er  the  lawn. 
Up  the  blue  ftcep,  her  crimfon  orb  now  flilnes  3        15 
Now  on  the  mountain-top  her  arm  reclines. 

Da  In 
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Whf  re  neighbouring  bills  fome  doutJy  iheet  fu Haiti, 
Fsietm^d  o*er  the  nether  vale  a  penfiic  plain, 
Croh  the  tqofM  hollow  rdls  the  miify  round. 
The  cnrck*d  ice  ratlks,  and  the  rocfc*  iefound  1       5* 
Ccufuresj  difputea,  and  laughs,  ahernate,  rife  j 
And  deafening  danger  thundifrs  up  thc'fkief. 

Thus,  amid  crowded  imageSj  lertne, 
From  hour  to  hour  we  pafi'd,  from  fcene  to  fcenc ; 
Fail  wore  the  night.     Full  lf>i>g  we  pac'd  our  way  :  55 
Vain  fteps  1    tlic  ctty  yet  far  diltant  hy. 
While  thui  the  Hermit,  ere  my  wonder  fpake, 
Methoiight,  with  new  amnfement,  fiLnce  broke  : 
V<>fi  imber^hued  tafcadej  which  fleecy  flies 
Through  rocM,  and  drays  along  the  track  left  fltie*  60 
To  Irolic  fames  m^trks  tlie  ma^y  ring  ^ 
Forth  to  the  dance  from  little  cells  they  fpring, 
Meafar'd  to  pipe  or  h:irp  I — aod  next  ihey  (lanr!, 
M^rlh^rd  beneath  the  moon,  a  radjint  b:tn.l  I 
In  froft-work  now  delight  the  fportive  kind  :  65 

How  court  wild  fancy  in  the  whittling  wind. 

Hark  I  the  funereal  belPs  deep-founding  toll. 
To  blifs,  from  mifery^  calls  fome  righteous  foul ! 
Juft  freed  from  life,  life  fwift-afcending  fire, 
Gloriout  it  mounts,  and  gleams  from  yonder  fpire  I  70 
Light  clapt  its  wings !-— it  views,  with  pitying  fight. 
The  friendly  mourner  pay  the  pious  rite  $ 
The  plume  high  wrought,  that  blackening  nods  in  air ; 
The  flow-pac*d  weeping  pomp  f  the  folemn  prayer ; 
The  decent  tomb  $  the  verfe,  that  Sorrow  gives,  75 
WhcFCt  to  remembrance  fweet,  fair  virtue  lives. 

P3  NJw 
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Now  to  mid-heaven  the  whitenM  moon  inclmesy 
And  Hiades  contrail,  m.irk'd  out  in  clearer  lines; 
With  noifelefs  gloom  the  plains  are  deluged  o^er : 
See  1— from  the  north,  what  iireaming  meteors  pour !  So 
Beneath  Bootes  fprings  the  radiant  train. 
And  quiver  through  the  axle  of  his  waio. 
O'er  altars  thus,  impainted,  we  behold 
Half* circling  glories  /hoot  in  rays  of  gold. 
Crofs  ssther  fwift  elance  the  vivid  fires  ^  15 

At  fwift  again  each  pointed  flame  retires ! 
In  Fancy's  eye  encountering  armies  glare. 
And  funguine  enfigns  wave  unfurPd  in  air ! 
Huncc  the  weak  vulgar  deem  impending  fate, 
A  monarch  rain*d,  or  unpeopled  ftate.  90 

Thus  comets,  dreadful  villtants  !  arifc 
To  them  vwld  omens  !   Icience  to  the  wife ! 
Thefe  mark  the  comet  to  the  fun  incline. 
While  deep-red  flames  arcund  its  cenTc  ftiine! 
While  its  fierce  rear  a  winding  trail  difplays,  95 

And  lights  all  aether  with  the  fweepy  blaze  ! 
Or  when,  compeird,  it  flics  the  torrid  zone. 
And  fhoots  by  worlds  unnumber'd  and  unknown  j 
By  worlds,  whofe  people,  allaghaft  with  fear. 
May  view  that  miniller  of  vengeance  near!  100 

Till  now,  the  tranfient  glow,  remote  and  loft, 
Decays,  and  darkens  'mid  involving  froft  ! 

when  it,  fun- ward,  drirks  rich  beams  again, 
I  burns  imperious  on  th'^eiherial  plain  ! 
iearn'd-one  curious  eyes  it  from  afar,  105 

fig  through  night,  a  new  illullrious  flar ! 

The 
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Thgnioon,  defcending»  faw  as  nowjnirfiie 
The  wioui  talk  :-^-iihe  city  near  in  view  ■ 
Here  from  fttil-life  (be  cries)  avert  thy  iight»  - 
And  mark  what  deeds  adorn>  or  flianic  the  ni^  I  ir* 
Bur»  heedful,  each  immodeft  propped  €y4 
Where  decency  forbids  enquiry's  eye. 
Man  were  not  man,  without  love*s  wanton  fire. 
But  reafon's  glory  is  to  queli  defire. 
What  are  thy  fruits,  O  Luft  ?    Short  bleiSngs,  bought 
With  kmg  remorfe,  the  feed  of  bitter  thought  | 
Perhaps  foma  babe  to  dire  difeafes  bom* 
DoomM  for  another's  crimes,  through  life,  to  mourn  $ 
Or  murder*d,  to  preCerve  a  mother's  fame  3 
Or  caft  obfeqre  $  the  child  of  want  and  fliame !      lao 
Falie  pride  1  What  vices  on  our  conduS:  fteal. 
From  the  world's  eye  one  frailty  to  conceal  t 
Ve  cruel  mothers !«— Soft !  thofe  words  command  5 
So  near  ilnll  cruelty,  and  mother  ftand  ?  ^ 

Can  the  dove's  bofom  fnakey  venom  draw?  115 

Can  its  foot  (harpen,  like  the  vulture's  claw? 
Can  the  fond  goat,  or  tender,  fleecy  dam 
Howl,  like  the  wolf,  to  tear  the  kid,  or  lamb  ? 
Ves,  there  are  mothers— There  I  fear'd  his  aim. 
And,  confcfous,  trembled  at  the  coming  name  5     130 
Then,  with  a  figh,  his  iffuing  words  oppos'd ! 
Straight  with  a  falling  tear  the  fpecch  he  closed. 
That  tcndcmefs,  which  ties  of  blood  deny. 
Nature  repaid  me  from  a  ftranger's  eye. 
Pale  grew  my  cheeks  '.—But  now  to  general  views    1 3  5 
Our  coaverfe  turns,  which  thus  my  friend  renews. 

D  4-  Yom 
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Or  difcontented  ftalk,  and  mix  thei^  hbwit 
With  howling  wolves,  their  fcreame  with  fcreanung  owls. 
The  interval  *twixt  night  and  morn  it  nigh, 
Winur  more  niutms  chills  the  fliadowM  fkjm        299 
8prings*wjth  foft  heats  no  more  give  borders  green. 
Nor  fmoaking  breathe  along  the  whiten*d  (bene  j 
While  fteaoiy  currents,  fweet  in  profpeift,  charm 
Like  veine  blue-winding  on  a  fair-one*s  arm. 

Now  Sleep  to  Fancj  parts  with  half  his  power  29.^ 
And  broiun  llumbers  drag  the  reftlefs  hour. 
The  'murdered  feems  alive,  and  ghaftly  glares. 
And  in  dire  dreams  the  confcious  murderer  fcares. 
Shews  the  yet- (pouting  wound,  th*  enfanguin*d  floor. 
The  walls  yet-fmoakthg  with  the  fpatterM  gorej     30* 
Or  flirieks  to  dozing  jufflfee,  and  reveals  ^ 

The  deed,  which  fraudful  art  ^ai  day  conceals } 
The  delve  obfcene^  where  no  fufpicion  pries. 
Where  the  disfigurM  corfe  unfhrouded  lies  $ 
The  Aire,  the  ftriking  proof,  fo  ftrong  maintainM,  305 
Pale  guilt  ftarts  lelf-convifled,  when  arraigned. 

Thefe  fpirits  treafon  of  its  power  diveft. 
And  turn  the  peril  from  the  patriot^s  breaft. 
Thofe  folemn  thought  infpire,  or  bright  defcend 
To  fnatch  in  vifion  fweet  the  dying  friend.  310 

But  we  deceive  the  gloom,  the  matin  bell 
Summons  to  prayer !— Now  breaks  th'  inchanter^s  (pell  I 
And  now— But  yon  fair  fpirit*8  form  furvey ! 
*Tis  (he !— Olympia  beckons  me  away ! 
I  hafte!— I  fly  !— adieu!— and  when  you  fee  315 

The  youth  who  bleeds  with  fondnefs,  think  on  me  t 

Tell 
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ills  he  (Iri  Jcs  away : 

)bition*s  fteps  betiay. 

far  fpirai  firs  he  fees,  i  c 

>  the  foil  them  breeze. 

n  rock  his  creft  he  flirouds, 

amid  the  whitening  clouds  i 

is  with  tears  deplor'd  : 

liberty  reftor'd.  20 

hrows  malignant  light 

1  round  of  mortal  fight) 

ing,  like  a  moon,  that  wanes 

:en  fca  contains. 

g  mountains  beat  the  Ihore!  25 

ry  ruins  roar, 

crafli  diilia^ed  flies, 

s  dying  infant's  cries, 

he  rufliing  torrents  found, 

through  the  vail  profound,  3» 
teor;   groaning  loud, 
er  througli  a  rending  cloud. 
w  feels  unfetting  day  : 

he  whirls  his  way  5 

to  Froft  he  goep,  3  5 

mbrown'd  with  melting  fnows  : 
5  of  the  barren  fpace, 
fe ! — a  barbarous  race ! 
lenrs  !  the  race  is  run  : 
:onqutfts  loft  and  won,  40 

race  of  Froft  remains, 
>f  and  bound  in  icy  chains. 

Mean- 
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M^raTwailt  the  fvT.  Iris  btsryw  on  CanrEr  iJii i.m%^ 
Vj.i'h  now  beneath  lii»  -wirmrA  iuflueuEC  £:lsvs. 
Frvra  j^9wit^  Cancer  filler:,  iIk  Kttjc  of  dif,        4.5 
Red  ibrcra^  ffat  km^lmz  Lios  ftootr  Ins  nr. 
T'rit  tawnr  hsnreft  par*  'be  earlier  plonffc, 
AM  JXMrllowirg  froitage  loads  die  ***"l^g:  boo^ih. 
*Th  Axj'fyrm%»    New  gretr  Ubjiistlis  I  fir^tnt, 
W^Krre  WiiHom  eft  rctiret  to  meet  Content.  5# 

The  moontin^  lark  her  vraH>]ine:  anthem  IcbiIs, 
From  note  to  note  the  ravifli^d  fool  afcends  f 
At  <h««  it  wouW  the  pa^rhrcV*  lailder  climb. 
By  Tome  ^ood  an  eel  led  to  worlds  fnblime : 
Oft  (legend*  fay)  the  fnake,  with  wakenM  iie,        55 
Like  Envy  reart  in  many  a  fcaly  ipire  \ 
Then  fongf^ert  droop,  then  yield  their  Tital  gore^ 
And  innocence  and  muiic  are  no  more. 

Mild  ridet  the  Mom  in  orient  beauty  drel^ 
An  azure  mantle,  and  a  purple  veft,  €0 

Which,  blown  by  galet ,  her  gemmy  feet  di^lay. 
Her  amber  treflfes  negligently  gay.  *  ^ 

Collected  now  her  rofy  hand  they  fill, 
And,  gently  wrung,  the  pearly  dews  diftil. 
The  fongful  zephyrs,  and  the  laughing  hours,        6$ 
Breathe  fweet  5  and  ftrew  her  opening  way  with  flowers* 

The  chattering fwallows  leave  their  ncftcd  care. 
Each  promifing  return  with  plenteous  fare. 
80  the  fond  Twain,  who  to  the  market  hies, 
Stilli,  with  big  hopes,  his  infant's  tender  cries,         ym 

Yonder  two  turtles,  o'er  their  callow  brood. 
Hang  hovering,  ere  tkey  feek  their  guiltlefs  food. 

Fondly 
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Fondly  they  bill.     Now  to  their  morning  care. 

Like  our  firft  parents,  part  the  annorous  pair  : 

But  ah!**a  pair  no  more!— With  ipreading  wings,  7^ 

From  the  high-founding  clifF  a  vulture  fprings  j 

Steady  he  fails  along  th^  aerial  grey. 

Swoops  down,  and  bears  yon  timorous  dove  away.     ' 

Start  we,  who  worl'e  than  vultures,  Nimrods  find, 

Aien  meditating  prey  on  human  kind  ?  80 

Wild  beads  to  gloomy  dens  repace  their  way. 
Where  their  couch'd  young  demand  the  flaughter'd 

prey. 
Kooks,  from  their  nodding  neftf ,  black-fwarming  fly. 
And,  in  hoarfe  uproar,  tell  the  fowler  nigh. 

Now,  in  his  tabernacle  rouz*d,.  the  fun  85 

Is  warnM  the  blue  setherial  fteep  to  run. 
While  on  his  couch  of  floating  jafper  laid, 
From  his  bright  eye  Sleep  calls  the  dewy  fhade. 
The  cryltal  dome  tranfparent  pillars  raife. 
Whence,  beamed  from  lapphire?,  living:  azure  plays:  9a 
The  llqtiid  floor,  in-wrou?Tht  with  pearls  divine, 
Wlitie  3:1  his  labours  in  molaic  (bine. 
His  coronet,  a  cloud  of  hlvcr-Nviiite  5 
H\<  robe  with  unconuiming  crimkn  brrcrhr, 
Vaiicil  with  gen?,  all  hcawn's  colltdicd  llore  !  9^ 

Wi.ile  his  loofe  locks  decend,  a  golden  fliower. 
If  t^    ni*;  (t- p    conpar'd,  vu  tardy  find 
T..f  (j  tc  an  Licers,  who  ou:ftri;?t  the  wind, 
F  c  I  to  'he  L,iowing  race  behoi^  him  dart  ! 
lii'  quickening  f  yes  a  qui vning  radiance  dar%         ico 
E  And, 
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And,  while  this  laft  no6^urnal  flag  is  furrd. 

Swift  into  life  and  motion  look  the  world. 

The  fun -flower  now  averts  her  blooming  cheek 

From  weft,  to  view  his  eaftena  luftre  break. 

What  gay,  creative  power  his  prefence  brings  !      105 

Hills,  lawns,  lakes,  villages ! — ihe  face  of  things,. 

All  night  beneath  fuccefllve  (hadows  mifs'd, 

Inftant  begins  in  colours  to  exift: 

But  abfent  thefe  from  fons  of  riot  keep. 

Loft  in  impure,  unmeditating  fleep.  uM 

T'  unlock  his  fence,  the  new-rilen  fwain  prepares. 

And  ere  forth-driven  recounts  his  fleecy  cares  $ 

When,  lo  !  an  ambuftiM  wolf,  with  hunger  bold. 

Springs  at  the  prey,  and  fierce  invades  the  fold  ! 

But  by  the  paftor  not  in  vain  defied,  11^5 

Like  our  arch  foe  by  fome  celeftial  guide. 

Spread  on  yon  rock  th^  fea-calf  I  furvey : 
BafkM  in  the  fun,  his  flcin  refle6ls  the  day. 
He  fees  yon  tower- like  (hip  the  waves  divide. 
And  flips  again  beneath  the  glafly  tide.  no 

The  watery  herbs,  and  flirubs,  and  vines,  and  flowers^ 
Rear  their  bent  heads,  o'erchargM  with  nightly  fliowers^ 

Hail,  glorious  fun  !  to  whofe  attraflivc  fires,. 
The  wakened,  vegetative  life  afpires  I 
The  juices,  wrought  by  thy  directive  force,  115 

Through  plants,  and  trees,  perform  their  genial  courfe, 
Extend  in  root,  with  bark  unyieKiing  bind 
The  htai  ted  trunk  j  or  weave  the  branching  rind  $ 
Expand  in  leaves,  in  flowery  bloflbms  flioot. 
Bleed  in  rich  gums,  and  fweli  in  ripened  fruit.         130 

From 
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When  Ignorance  and  Scorn  the  ground  (hall  tread^ 
Where  Wifdom  tutor'd,  and  Devotion  pray'd  ;     . 
Where  fttall  thy  pompous  work  our  wonder  .claim  | 
What,  but  the  Mufe  alone,  preferve  thy  name  ? 

The  fun  (hines,  broken,  through  yon  arch  that  rears. 
This  once-round  fabric,  half- deprived  by  years. 
Which  rofe  a  ftately  colonnade,   and  crown*d 
Encircling  pillars  now  unfaithful  found  j 
In  fragments,  thefe  the  fall  of  thofe  forebode, 
Which,  nodding,  juft  up- heave  their crunabling  load. 
High,   on  yon  column,  which  has  battei'd  flood. 
Like  ferae  ftripp'd  oak,  the  grandeur  of  the  wood. 
The  ftork  inhabits  her  aerial  neft  j 
By  her  are  liberty  and  peace  careft ; 
She  flies  the  realms  that  own  defpotic  kings,  175 

And  only  fpreads  o'er  free-born  ftatesher  wings. 
The  roof  is  now  the  daw's,  or  raven's  haunt. 
And  loathfome  toads  in  the  dark  entrance  pant  i 
Or  fnakes,  that  lurk  to  fnap  the  heedlefs  fly. 
And  fated  bird,  that  oft  comes  fluttering  by.  189 

An  aqueduct  acrofs  yon  vale  is  laid. 
Its  channel  through  a  ruin'd  arch  betray 'd  j 
Whirl'd  down  a  fteep,  it  flies  with  torrent- force, 
Flafhes,  and  roars,  and  plows  a  devious  courfe. 

Attracted  mifts  a  golden  cloud  commence,  1 J5 

While  through  high-colour'd  air  (Irike  rays  intenfe. 
Betwixt  two  points,  which  yon  fteep  mountains  fhow. 
Lies  a  mild  bay,  to  which  kind  breezes  flow. 
Beneath  a  grotto,   arch'd  for  calm  retreat. 
Leads  lengthening  in  the  rock— Be  this  my  feat.     190 

Heat 
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fieat  never  enters  here  $  but  Cooln^  rei^t 
O^cr  zephyrs,  and  diftiHingy  watery  veins. 
Sednded  now  I  trace  tii*  inAmftive  page. 
And  live  o*er  fcenes  of  many  a  backward  age  ^ 
Through  days,  months,  years>  through  timers  whole 
courie  I  run,  1 9^ 

And  prefent  ftand  where  time  itfelf  begun. 

Ye  mighty  Bead,  of  juil,  diftingniihM  fame. 
Your  thoughts,  (ye  bright  inftru£iorsl)  here  I  claim* 
Here  ancient  knowledge  opens  natore^s  fprings  $ 
Here  trnfiis  hiftoric  give  the  hearts  of  kings.  iod 

Hence  contemplation  learns  white  hours  to  find^ 
And  labours  virtue  on  th^  attentive  mind  t 
O  lovM  retreat  1  thy  joys  content  befto#, 
Nor  guik,  nor  fliame,  nor  fliarp  repentance  knov^.    ^ 
What  the  fiftli  Charles  long  aim*d  in  power  to  fee,  10^ 
That  happinefs  he  found  refervM  in  thee. 

Now  let  me  change  the  page—Here  Tully  weeps, 
While  in  death's  icy  arms  his  Tullia  deeps. 
His  daughter  dear  (-^RetirM  I  fee  him  mourn, 
By  all  the  frenzy  now  of  anguifh  torn.  210 

Wild  his  complaint !  Nor  fweeter  Sorrow's  drains, 
When  Singer  for  Alexis  loft-  complains. 
Each  friend  condoles,  expoftulates,  reproves ; 
More  than  a  father  raving  Tully  loves  ; 
Or  Salluit  cenfures  thus  I— Unheeding  blame,        &ij 
He  fchemes  a  temple  to  his  Tullia*s  name. 
Thus  o'er  my  Hermit  once  did  grief  prevail. 
Thus  rofe  Olympiads  tomb,  his  moving  tale,. 
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Where  trees  half  check  the  light  with  trembling  ihades, 

Cloie  in  deep  glooms,  or  open  clear  in  glades  | 

Or  where  furrounding  viftas  far  defcend. 

The  landfcape  varied  at  each  leflening  end  j  150 

She,  only  ihe  can  mortal  thought  refine. 

And  nu&  thy  roice  to  vifiunu  divine. 

CANTO     y. 

WE  left  the  cave.    Be  Fear  (faid  1}  dcfyM! 
Virtue  (for  thou  art  Virtue)  is  niy  guide^ 

By  time-worn  fteps  a  fteep  afcent  we  gain, 
Whofe  fiimmit  yields  a  prolpe^  o>r  the  plain* 
There,  benched  with  torf«  an  oak  our  feat  extends,     § 
Whofe  top  a  verdanr,  branchM  pavilion  bends. 
Viftas,  wiib  leaves,  diverfify  the  fcene. 
Some  ))ale,  feme  brown,  and  fome  of  Jively  green. 

Now,  from  the  full-grown  day  a  beamy  (hower 
Gleams  on  the  lake,  and  gilds  each  gloflTy  flower.      10 
Gay  infe^ls  fparkle  in  the  genial  blaze. 
Various  as  light,  and  countlefd  as  its  rays  : 
They  dance  on  cyery  ftream,  and  piftur'd  play. 
Till,  by  the  wattry  racer,  fnatch'd  away. 

Now,  from  yon  range  of  rocks,  ftrong  rays  rebound,  15 
Doubling  the  day  on  flowery  plains  around  i 
King-cups  beneath  far-ftriking  colours  glance. 
Bright  as  th*  etherial  glows  the  green  expanfe. 
Gems  of  the  field  1— the  topaz  charms  the  fight, 
Like  thefe,  effulging  yellow  dreams  of  light.  20 

£  4  Fiom 
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Here  Meditation  (hinei^  in  azure  dreft, 

All-ftarrM  with  gems :  a  fun  adorns  her  creft. 

Religion^  to  whofe  lifted,  raptur*d  eyes 

Seraphic  hofts  defcend  from  opening  ikies  j 

Beauty*  who  (wajrs  the  heart,  and  charms  the  fight  j  55 

WhoTe  tongue  is  mufic,  and  ^hofe  fmile  delight  i 

Whole  brow  is  majefty }  whofe  bofom  peace ) 

Who  bade  creation  be,  and  chaos  ceafe  j 

Whofe  breath  perfumes  the  fpring ;  whofe  eye  divine 

Kindled  the  fun,  and  gave  its  light  to  diine*  60 

Here,  in  thy  likenefs,  fair  Ophelia,*  feen, 

She  throws  kind  luftre  o^er  tb*  enlivenM  green. 

Next  her  Defcription,  robM  in  various  hues. 

Invites  attention  from  the  penfive  Muie  I 

The  Mufel-^lhe  comes!  refinM  the  Paflions  wait,  6k 

And  Precept,  ever  winning,  wife,  and  great. 

The  Mule !  a  thoufand  fpirits  wing  the  air 

(Once  men,  who  made  like  her  mankind  their  care)  : 

Inamour'a  round  her  prefs  th*  infpiring  throng. 

And  fwcll  to  ccllacy  her  folemn  fong.  '   70 

Thus  in  the  dame  each  nobler  grace  we  find. 
Fair  Wortley's  angel-accent,  eyes,  and  mind. 
Whether  her  fight  the  dew- bright  dawn  furveys 
The  noon's  dry  heat,  or  evening's  tempered  ray?. 
The  hours  of  ftorm,  or  calm,  the  gleby  ground,      75 
The  corard  fca,  gem'd  rock,  or  flcy  profound, 
A  Raphael's  fancy  animates  each  line. 
Each  image  (Irikes  With  energy  divine ; 

Bacon, 

•  Mrs,  Oldficld. 
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MMgbttaai^sei 

b  Handel's  lyre.  te 

Lons  iM  amy  s 
heft  obey  I 

miDgiing  trafis  hue  camA^ 
andicape  lod^, 
^rr    [ucly  tunes  eflay,  Sy 

^^^  .  j  li«r  i  E  r.  nee  on  die  fpray, 
«iF««M«ji  in  I  heir  fongfuJ  thvoats* 
h  •Mftin  r  ft  his  fiute-Iike  notes. 
lilcAt^ifd  iWrlli  fonoroos  lays; 
^  ihru  rti  romm  i  n  ds  a  tuneful  maze  j         90 
I  |titg;th  of  nirlt^Jy  purfues^ 
^%$  M^- murmuring,  amorous  wood-dove  coo*. 
^K^^kl'M  in  i*pring  theie  melting  mixtures  flow, 
|$(,.:^Mylk^  fends  her  uoifon  of  woe. 

'||H?:4^  fmooth  fcas  are  fiirrowM  by  a  ftorm  i         95 
•Wy^blet  all  our  tranquil  joys  deform; 
^^  tv«ii  through  air,  unwelcome  noifes  ibund« 
A||f|  harmony  *s  at  once,  in  diiicord,  drownM. 
I|»l^  yon  dark  cyprefs,  croaks  the  raven^s  cry  { 
'\k  Uiflbnant  tbe  daw,  jay,  chattering  pie:  109 

'^^«»  clamorous  crows  abandoned  carnage  feek, 
\\\k\  the  liarfti  owl  (brills  out  a  (harpening  (hriek. 
At  the  lane's  end  ahigh-lath*d  gate^s  preferM, 
I'o  bar  the  trefpafs  of  a  vagrant  herd. 
Knd  ^)y>  ^  meagre  mendicant  we  find,  105 

Whofe  ruflet  rags  hang  fluttering  in  the  wind  t 
«w  his  back,  a  ftaff  fupports  his  tread, 
I  whiie  hMin  Ihsdc  thin  his  palfyM  head. 
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-Is  :h:5  f  jr  charity  his  haunt  ? 
cqutRt  fiight,  ar..^  rjth'eis  taunt,    no 
i:t  oft  imiirs  the  rquar.<fcnrg  peer  ; 
o'.vs  ri*t  corrrricn  bcur.ry  htre. 
.  w'..it  doA  tHwU  fuivnor  fhir.e  ? 
c:  whir  rare  more  a-'cier.t  thir.c  ? 
rrac'.'',  he  miy  his  lineage  I'raw      115 
o:c  irfl'jence  kept  i':e  world  in  :.\re  : 
:>  fens  !"kc  *"«»  pe: chance  corfuxJ 
jre,  theii  line  to  wir.:  was  doom* J. 
trifh,  hy  :hr  c--^i.r:e  of  :  .inis, 
n  begc'^r-,   re-aCcenj  to  kir.gs.        120 

thy  hardfhips  I  perufe^ 
.:e  ir.ft.ufttd  would  I  ir.uie. 
rrearnef?,  I  my  lot  lament ; 
;c2,  I  iratch  luprerr.e  content. 

:,   vj  .".eiver.  r.cr  grr.c*cus  dea!,      115 
I  ■:.•  i:  rrcurr  to  'Ve  t;:te  :\e'.. 
:-?p".e  fi.r  r.pptcr.ch  ricf  rice, 
?-,  :ho'.ij".".  ■.•■•eak,  c'Hcicu^  hies. 
:  V?.  ar.vi  ur.bar  the  way, 
,  vitT  a  fir.iie  ci  p.iy,  l\y,  130 

-tr.:<  I.::.e  ccj.p;i  aims  i-eccivc, 
:,  w[thci!t  the  powrr  to  give. 
;  -.Mth  Wry  we  icfle^, 
rr:e.e,  when  learr.in?  meets  negleft  ? 
:=  {"uUis  erid'jre  a  me.in  reltraint ;       135 
«  will  is  cii'b'd  by  tyiant  want  ? 
*n.:,at  to  o  litre  A  bt)oi:g^, 
ra:c,  :idJs  a  pecple  's  wrongs  / 

Merit's 


x. 
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Merit's  a  mark,  at  which  difgrace  is  thrown^ 

And  every  injurM  virtue  is  his  own.  149 

Such  their  own  pangs  with  patience  here  endure. 

Yet  there  weep  wounds,  they  are  denied  to  cure  ; 

Thus  rich  in  poverty,  thus  humbly  great. 

And,  though  deprefs'd,  fuperior  to  their  fate* 

Minions  in  power,  and  mifers,  *mid  their  (lore,      145 

Are  mean  in  greatnefs,  and  in  plenty  poor. 

"What's  power,  or  wealth  ?  Were  they  not  form'd  for  aid^ 

A  fpring  for  virtue,  and  from  wrongs  a  (hade  ? 

In  power  we  favage  tyranny  behold, 

And  wily  avarice  owns  polluted  gold.  15a 

From  golden  fands  her  pride  could  Libya  raife. 

Could  (he,  who  fpreads  no  pailure,  claim  our  praife  ? 

Loath'd  were  her  wealth,  where  rabid  monfters  breed  { 

Where  ferpents,  pamper'd  on  her  venom,  feed. 

No  flieltery  trees  invite  the  Wanderer's  eye,  155 

No  fruits,  no  grain,  no  gums,  her  tra6ls  fupply  { 

On  her  vail  wilds  no  lovely  profpefts  run  j 

But  all  lies  barren,  though  beneath  the  fun. 

My  Hermit  thus.     I  know  thy  foul  believes, 
!.Ti$  hard  vice  triumphs,  and  that  virtue  grieves ;     t60 
Yet  oft  aiHi£iion  purifies  the  mind. 
Kind  benefits  oft  flow  from  means  unkind. 
Were  the  whole  known,  that  we  uncouth  fuppofe,   . 
Doubtlefs,  would  beauteous  fymmetry  difclofe. 
The  naked  cliff,  that  fmgly  rough  remains,  165 

In  profpefl  dignifies  the  fertile  plains  ;    . 
Lead-colour'd  clouds,  in  fcattering  fragments  fcen, 
Shew,  though  in  broken  views^  the  blue  ferene. 

Severe 
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Serere  diftreflet  induftry  infpire  $ 

Thus  captives  oft  excelling  arts  acquire,  I7t 

And  boldly  ftruggle  through  a  fiate  of  ihame. 

To  ]ife»  caie,  plenty^  liberty,  and  fame. 

Sword-law  has  often  £urope*s  balance  gain*d. 

And  one  red  viftory  years  of  peace  maintain^. 

Wepafs  through  want  to  wealth,  through  difmal  ftrife^ 

To  calm  content,  through  death  to  endleft  life. 

Libya  thou  nam*ft— Let  Afric*s  waftes  appear 

Curft  b^  thoie  heats,  that  fructify  the  year  $ 

Yet  the  fame  funs  her  orange-groves  befriend. 

Where  duftering  globes  in  fliining  rows  depend.    i8a 

Here  when  fierce  beams  o*er  withering  plants  are  roll'd^ 

There  the  green  fruit  feems  ripen'd  into  gold. 

£v*n  foenes  that  ftrik.e  with  terrible  furpriae, 

Still  prove  a  God,  jaft,  merciful,  and  wife. 

Sad  wintery  blafts,  that  ftrip  the  autumn,  bring     1S5 

The  milder  beauties  of  a  flowery  fpring. 

Ye  fulphurous  fires  in  jaggy  liphtnings  break ! 

Yc  thunders  rattle,  and  ye  nations  (bake  ! 

Ye  ftorms  of  riving  flame  the  foreft  tear ! 

Deep  crack  the  rocks !  rent  tree*;  be  whirl *d  in  air !  190 

Reft  at  a  ftrokc,  ibme  ftately  fane  we  Ml  mourn  ; 

Her  tombs  wiJe-fhattcr'd,  and  her  dead  up-torn  j. 

Were  noxious  fpirits  not  from  caverns  drawn, 

Rack\i  earih  would  foon  in  gulfs  enormous  yawn  : 

Tht  n  all  were  loft  ! — Or  would  we  floating  view  195 

The  haitful  cloud,  there  would  deftruftion  brtw  j 

Plague,  fever,  frenzy,  clc  fc-engendering  lie, 

Till  thcfe  red  ruptures  clear'  the  fullicd  iky. 

Now 
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Now  a  ^t:ld  ^.ytT*i  *o  tnisrijit  tit'  •ttuui:  :r. 
In  ji»r:;cri  wacts  ro  vr.rous  utn  ■▼rougnr.  ass 

il^rfi  MSivtienin^  .ipenes'c  'tic  nnt  -li&oms  lehoiiCr 
'f    r;     'he  ,kii  ^WiUoint.  -pr-nK-.iicc  prroc  imriut. 

Mi<  I  flowef*  of  r^l  mri  -jzur^  .hsne  'icrweELj 

Whofc  -v^ivtnij  'i«^«it:t^,   iciG+iten'  i  iy  tne  ixa^  a35 

III  r/#io»ii'''t  .;mc^  diion:^  -ne  rarroww  nn. 

Thrr--  'Mftnfjxf  ,)roriiics  of  a  genial  fhiiwer, 

'I  !iel»«ann  f;<:h'i)icjiroms  in  aiueckieri  rioter? 

W!ir,{it  morni.vf  'lew.,   •wh'^n  ro  tnc  fan  rna^'J, 

Wuh  iin(iui'if;7ig  :-vcets  ■smha.m  .he  -jprniL  sio 

No  V  daiiy  ptafs  of  ciovftr  141  tare  me  ptsin. 

And  |>arr  the  Varde'l  from  rne  t>ea.d;ei»  ^raio. 

'I  'ir.rK  fi!>rouft  flax  'jvirb  vsrciurc  bio'ls  ciefieU^ 

W!) ir.il  on  rhe  loom  (hail  arr-fpun  laboart  j^tkL 

Thr  miilbrrry,  in  fair  liinnii'rr-^r'ien  array'd,        115 

f'tili  111  the  midit  UartA  up^  a  filk./  (hade. 

I' or  h'imnn  tafte  the  rich  itam'd  fruiragt  bleeds; 

'f  he  l»:;iK  the  f»ik  cmirting  reptile  fred*. 

A  '.  i  «";i"^  tlicir  down,  i*  flrxk*  their  fleecer  leave, 

Hi'-  worm*  for  man  fhfitr  glofly  entrails  wcare.    %zo 

III.",  to  n'lorn  the  fiir,  in  rex'ure  gay, 

S.  ii/'»,  flint  ,  and  flowtTS  on  tigtir'd  veilments play : 

liiit  Iu'lnltiy  j-irprires  thcin  oft  to  pleate 

'J  )\r  '".iiity  piidc  of  vain,  Itixuriant  eaf?. 

NoA'  Ir- (|«i»:fit,  duf^y  gales  ofFcn five  blow,  225 

And  <»'rr  my  fi^dit  a  iranficnt  blindncfs  throw. 
fV//jf)tvjjti  wc  (hdt.     Near  down  th' etherial  fteep, 
*6e  lamp  uf  day  Iiujfig9  ijovcring  o'er  the  deei^. 
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Dun  fliadesy  in  rocky  fliapes  up  aether  roird, 
TfO]t&.  longy  fliaggy  points,  deep-tingM  with  gold.  230 
Others  take  faint  th^  unripenM  cherry^s  dte^ 
And  pftint  amufing  landlcapes  on  the  eye^ 
Their  biue-veird  yeUow,  through  a  fky  ferene. 
In  fwelling  mixture  forms  a  floating  greei>« 
StreakM  .through  white  clouds  a  mild  vermillion  ihinety 
And  thebreexe  fre(hens,.as  the  heat  declines. 

Yon  crooked,  funny  roads  ohange  rifing  views 
From  brown,  to  faady-red,.  and  chalky  hues.. 
One  mingled  fcene  another  quick  fucceeds. 
Men,,  chariots,  teams,  yokM  fleers,  and  prancing 
needs,  340 

Which  climb,  deicend,  and,  as  loud  whips  refound. 
Stretch,  fweat,  and  fmoke  along  unequal  grounds 
On  winding  Thames,  refleAing  radiant  beams. 
When  boats,  (hips,  barges  mark  the  roughened  ftream!». 
This  way,  and  that,  they  different  points  purfue  ^    24.5 
So  mix  the  motions,  and  fo  ftiifts  the  view. 
While  thus  we  throw  around  our  gladden*d  eyes,. 
The  gifts  of  heaven  in  gay  profuflon  rife  j 
Trees  rich  with  gums,  and  fruits ;  with  jewels  rocks ; 
Plains  with  iiowers,  herbs,  and  plants,  and  beeves, 
and  flocks ;  250 

Mountains  with  mines  ;  with  oak,  and  cedar,  woods ; 
Qt^arries  with  marble,  and  with  fifh  the  floods.  . 
In  daikening  fpot*;,  mid  fields  of  various  dies. 
Tilth  new  manur'd,  or  naked  fallow  lies. 
Near  uplands  fertile  pride  enclosed  difplay,  255 

The  green  graf^  yellowing  into  fcentful  hay. 

And 
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And  thick-fet  hedges  fence  the  full-car'd  corn, 

And  berries  blacken  on  the  virid  thorn. 

Mark  in  yon  heath  opposed  the  cultur'd  fcene, 

Wild  thyme,  pale  box,  and  firs  of  darker  green.  260 

The  native  itrawbcrry  red-ripening  grows, 

By  nettles  guarded,  as  by  thorns  the  rofe. 

There  nightingales  in  unprunM  copfes  build. 

In  iliaggy  furzes  lies  the  hare  conceard. 

'Twixt  ferns  and  thiftles,  unfown  flowers  amufe,   265 

And  form  a  lucid  chace  of  various  hues  j 

Many  half-grey  with  diift  :  confus'd  they  lie. 

Scent  the  rich  year,  and  lead  the  wandering  eye. 

Contemplative,  we  tread  the  flowery  plain. 
The  Mufe  preceding  with  her  heavenly  train.        270 
When,  lo  !  the  mendicant,  fo  late  behind. 
Strange  view  !  now  journeying  in  our  front  we  find  1 
And  yet  a  view,  more  ftrange,  our  heed  demands  j 
Touched  by  the  Mufe*s  wand  transformed  he  flands» 
O'er  flcin  late  wrinkled,  inftant  beauty  fpreadsj     275 
The  late-dimmM  e^,  a  vivid  luftre  flieds  j 
Hairs,  once  fo  thin,  now  graceful  locks  decline; 
And  rags  now  chang'd,  in  regal  veitments  fhine. 

The  Hermit  thus.     In  him  the  bard  behold. 
Once  feen  by  midnight""?  lamp  in  winter's  coldj     280 
The  BARD,  whofe  want  fo  multiplied  his  wees. 
He  f'.ir.k  a  mortal,  and  a  feraph  role. 
See! — where  thofe  ftately  yew-trees  darkling  grow. 
And,  waving  o'er  yon  graves,  brown  borrows  throw, 
Scornful  he  points-— theie,  o'er  his  facred  dull,       285 
Arik  the  fculptur'd  tomb,  and  labour'd  buft. 

Vain 
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Vain  pomp!  beftowM  by  oftentations  pride. 
Who  to  a  life  of  want  relief  deny*d. 

But  thus  the  bard.    Are  thcfe  the  gifts  of  ftate  ? 
Oifts  unreceivVll— -Thcfe  ?  Ye  ungenerous  great !  19^ 
How  was  I  tneated  when  in'ife  fortorn  ? 
My  claim  your  pifjr ;  but  my  lot  your  fcom. 
Why  were  my  ftudious  hours  opposM  by  need? 
In  me  did  poverty  from  guilt  proceed  ? 
Did  I  contemporary  authors  wrong,  395 , 

And  deem  their  worth,  but  as  they  prized  my  fong  f 
Did  I  footh  vice,  or  venal  ftrokes  betray. 
In  the  low-purposed,  ^ud  polemic  fray  ? 
Did  e>r  n>y  verfe  Jmmodeft  warmth  contain. 
Or,  once- licentious,  heavenly  truths  profane  ?       30a 
Never.— And  yet  when  envy  funk  my  name. 
Who  caird  my  (hadowM  merit  into  fame  ? 
When,  undeferv'd,  a  prifon's  gr.ite  I  faw, 
What  hand  redecmM  me  from  the  wrefted  law  ? 
Who  cloatird  me  naktd,  or  when  hungry  fed  ?     305 
Why  crufti'd  the  living  ?  Why  extolPd  the  dead  ?— 
But  foreign  languages  adopt  my  lays, 
And  didant  nations  Ihame  you  into  praife. 
Why  fliould  unrcliftiM  wit  thefe  honours  canfe  ? 
Cuftom,  not  knowledge,  dictates  your  applaufe:     310 
Or  think  you  thus  a  felf-renown  to  raife, 
And  mingle  your  vain-glories  with  my  bays  ? 
Be  your's  the  mouldering  tomb  !  Be  mine  the  lay 
Immortal ! — Thus  he  feoffs  the  pomp  away.    , 
Though  words  like  thefe  unlettered  pride  impeach,  315 
To  the  meek  heart  he  turns  with  milder  fpeech. 

F  Though 
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Though  now  a  fcraph,  oft  he  deigns  to  wear 

The  face  of  human  friendihip,  oft  of  care  $ 

To  walk  difguisM  an  obje6t  of  relief, 

A  learnM,  good  man,  long  exercised  in  grief ;       3i« 

Forlorn,  a  f  riendlefs  orphan  oft  to  roam, 

Craving  fome  kind,  fome  hofpitable  home  { 

Or,  like  Ulyffes,  a  low  lazar  ftand  $ 

Befeeching  Pity^s  eye  and  Bounty^s  hand; 

Or,  like  Ulyfles,  royal  aid  requeil,  3x5 

Wandering  from  court  to  court,  a  king  diftreft* 

Thus  varying  ihapes,  the  feemmg  fon  of  woe 

Eyes  the  cold  heart,  and  hearts  that  generous  glow: 

Then  to  the  Mufe  relates  each  lordly  name, 

Who  deals  impartial  infamy  and  fame.  330 

Oft,  as  when  man  in  mortal  (late  deprefs'd. 

His  lays  taught  virtue,  which  his  life  confefs*d. 

He  now  forms  viHonary  fcened  below, 

Infpiring  patience  in  the  heart  of  woe  } 

Patience,  that  foftens  every  fad  extreme,  335 

That  cafts  through  dungeon-glooms  a  chearful  gleaniy 

Difarms  difeafe  of  pain,  mocks  dander's  fting. 

And  ftrips  of  terrors  the  terrific  king, 

*Gainft  Want,  a  fourer  foe,  its  fuccour  lend^. 

And  fmiling  fees  th*  ingratitude  of  friends.  340 

Nor  are  thefe  talks  to  him  alone  confign'd. 
Millions  invifible  befriend  mankind. 
When  watery  ftru^tures,  feen  crofs  heaven  t'afcend^ 
Arch  above  arch  in  radiant  order  bend. 
Fancy  beholds,  adown  each  glittering  fide,  345 

Myiiads  of  miiilonary  feraphs  glides 

She 
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She  Cte$  good  angels  genial  ihowert  beftow 

Fitmi  the  red  convex  of  the  dewy  bow. 

They  finile  iiik>n  the  fwain  t  He  views  the  prise  j 

Then  grateful  bendfa  to  \i\tCt  the  bounteous  ikiei«  35)* 

SonM  winds  eoHefi,  and  lend  propitious  galea 

Oft  where  Britannia^s  navy  fpreads  her  iails  | 

There  ever  wafting,  on  the  breath  of  fame, 

llncqaal*d  g)ory  in  her  8overeign*s  name. 

Some  teach  young  lephyrt  vernal  (weeta  to  bear,  355 

AAd  float  the  balmy  htUdi  on  ambient  air} 

2Eephyn,  that  oft,  where  lovers  liftentng  lie. 

Along  the  grove  in  melting  mufic  die> 

And  in  lone  caves  10  nunda  poetic  roll 

Seraphic  whifpers,  that  abftraft  the  foul.  360 

Some  range  the  colours,  as  they  parted  fly. 

Clear-pointed  to  the  philofophic  eye ; 

The  flaming  red,  that  pains  the  dwelling  gaze  $ 

The  ftainleiSy  lightfome  yellow's  gilding  rays  $ 

The  clouded  orange,  that  betwixt  them  glows,      365 

And  to  kind  mixture  tawny  luftre  owes ; 

All-chearing  green,  that  gives  the  fpring  its  dye  { 

The  bright,  tranfparent  blue,  that  robes  the  flcy  | 

And  indico,  which  fliaded  light  difplays  $ 

And  violet,  which  in  the  view  decays.  370 

Parental  hues,  whence  others  all  proceed  j 

An  ever-mingling,  changeful,  countlefs  breed  j 

Unraverd,  variegated,  lines  of  light, 

When  blended,  dazzling  in  proraifcuous  white. 

Oft  through  thefe  bows  departed  fpirits  range,  ^    37  S 

New  to  the  ikie's,  admiring  at  their  change  5 

F  J  Eack 
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t    ■  ;     .  J.-     .-    .        '»j.  .  ■ 

Doiib^  mutual  jeal(Miry9.and  dumbdirgafl^ 
Dai(k-iuDted  mutteripgB»  and  avow- 4  diftniftj 
cfp  ftcfct  ferment  is  «acb  iieart  .refiga*d  $ 
SuljpicioD  hoven  ID  each-doudcd  miiiid  s    ,-  410 

TKcy  jars  accusM  ac^ufey.rcvirdxevilc^ 
And  w|rath  to  wrath  op{)o£B|  and  guile  to  guile {^ 
Wrangling,  they  part,  tbonielves  thpnfelves  betray ; 
^afh  dire  device  ftarti  iiAke«|iiito.dAy } 
'I'hey  feel  confufign  iathe^iran  wtcli  feary  415 

.libay^ffiai  t^ie  king  oftierroc^  in  tbfveac  lU  ;>. 

Of  thefe-were  tbrce  by:  different,  motive!  fired, 
Am|ijiHin  one,  aAd.PQA  Reyeagc  infpired^  : .  ; 
oTj^e.  third,  .O  Mamm^o,:  waa  thy  meaneriflave ; 
Thou  idolieldcm-af .  the  great  and  brave  1' .         420 

Floi-io,  w^oTe.UjFe  waa  one  oontinued  feafi; 
Hit  .wealth  diminifli^d^and  hi«  debts  iacceai'd. 
Vain  pomp>  and  equipage,  his  low  defires, 
^110  ne^er  to  intelle^lual  blifs  a^res  ;  .  . 
He,  to  repair  by  vice  what  vice  has  broke,  425 

Durit  with  bold  treafons  judgment's  rod  provoke. 
His  (Irength  of  intnd,  by  luxury  half  diflolvM, 
111  brooks  the  woe,  where  deep  he  (lands  involved. 
lie  weeps,  itamps  wild,  and  to  and  iro  now  flies  ^ 
Now  wrings  his  hands,  and  fends  unmanly  cries,  430 
Arraigns  his  judge,  affirms  unjuil  he  bleeds. 
And  now  recants,  and  now  for  mercy  pleads  j 
Now  blames  adbciates,  raves  with  inward  ftrife, 
ypbraids  himfclf;  then  thinks  alone  on  life. 
He  rolls  red  iwelling,  tearful  tyes  around,  435 

Sore  I'mites  his  breaJt,  and  finks  upon  the  ground. 
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Glad  liberty  appears,  no  dampi  annoy, 

Tieaibn  fucceeds,  and  all  transformt  to  joy. 

Proud' palaces  their  glittering  ftores  difplay  t 

Qain  he  pnrfoes,  and  rapine  leads  the  way.  470 

MHiaigold!  What  gems  !"<-heftrains  to  ieise  the  prise} 

Qoick  from  his  touch  diflbWM,  a  cloud  it  flies.      ^ 

Conicious  he  cries— and  muft  I  wake  to  weep  f 

Ah,  yet  return,  return,  delufive  deep ! 

tSltep  conies  j  but  liberty  no  more  t— Unkind,       475 

The  dungeon-glooms  hang  heavy  on  his  mind. 

Shrill  winds  are  heard,  and  howling  dtsmons  call  $ 

Wide-flying  portals  feem  unhingM  to  fall » 

Then  cloie  with  fudden  claps }  a  dreadful  din  I 

He  ftarts,  wakes,  ftorras,  and  all  is  hell  within.     480 

His  genius  flies— reflets  he  now  on  prayer  f 
Alas !  bad  ipirits  torn  thoie  thoughts  to  air. 
What  fliall  he  next?  What,  ftraight  relinquiih  breath. 
To  bar  a  public,  juft,  though  (hameful  death  ? 
Rafh,  horrid  thought !   yet  now  afraid  to  live,       485 
Murderous  he  ftrikes — may  heaven  the  deed  forgive ! 

Why  had  he  thus  falfe  fpirit  to  rebel  ? 
And  why  not  fortitude  tofufferwell  ? 
Were  his  fucceis,  how  terrible  the  blow ! 
And  it  recoils  on  him  eternal  woe.  490 

Heaven  this  affliAion  then  for  mercy  meant. 
That  a  good  end  might  clofe  a  life  mifpent. 

Where  no  kind  lips  the  hallowM  dirge  refound. 
Far  from  the  compafs  of  yon  lacred  ground  $ 
Full  in  the  centre  of  three  meeting  ways,  49.5 

Stak'd  through  he  lies. — WarnM  let  the  wicked  gaze. 
F  4  Near 
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L«?  hitn,  k&  hafipy,  tnrt^  at  leait  ttiip<^, 

Codltoal,  as  d«afh  <fr3w^  i^^g^p  nd  mdcc  cct»cca£i 
Tlwt  Ikorm  ftf  pjSon,  wbi^li  lilf  niturt  fccfi.-       ^\m 
lU  ft«|j  much  fcttr,  more  gjtger,  3£»dfi3c4  fcide| 
Btit  p€idt  and  a?^ger  m^e  3JI  fer  fuViife 
Dtiir.tkft  be  meeEi  31  kiigth  unUjEifTj  fa-^tj 
A  (krperane  fpirit  ?  ntbjer  ikrtc,  iBm  ^irttt* 
Dtrkling  h«  g!l(£»  aknkg  riie  Jreiry  coiff  ^  ^j^ 

WtiCf*  Tday  m^i&le  dlgnliie^  the  g-rrLr  :?, 

l^iileail  I  vbecce  God  i^tlims  lo  Jiu^iemaiikiod,  540 
Once-lof'd  Ef  Matlo  Ikepi,  a  mind  dau  ? 
XasMisfed  £ha<^,  ambition  was  th^r  Faie, 
E»*ii  Migclty  wdnderiTTg,  oft  his  worth  riirTcy*Jj 
Bebc4d  a  mi3r  like  one  of  v^f  !  tlief  ^<i. 
StT^ht  heard  iSie  Furk*,  and  wiih  cutj  i^IarM,      54 j 
And  to  precipitate  kt  j  fall  prepared 
Firtl  Avarice  came.     In  viln  Self-love  Ac  preft'd  | 
I  The  poor  he  pity*d  ftilJ,   an  J  A1II  redrefs'd  : 
IXfiimiag  was  btj:,   and  knowledge  to  comnjccdj 
WJF  aru  a  pitn><^j  and  of  want  a  friend.  5^ 

iKexi  came  Revenge  1  but  her  elliy  how  Vain  ! 
>Ve  haie,  nor  erry,  in  hishtarr  retiiain* 
^No  pnrviouf  malice  could  hts  inbd  engage, 
MaJice  the  mother  of  vindiflive  nge. 
Ko—itf^xtM  liii  life  bis  fae*  might  learn  U»  live;         551 
He  hdi  a  iHli  a  Uttimpb  to  forgive. 

At 
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Do  If  In  wrath,   to  you  of  htt  complain  ? 

Or  once  betray  fcar^s  jr.oft  inglorious  pain  ? 

No  !^Hail,  twice  hail  then,  ignominiouat  df;ifh  ! 

Behold  how  wiLHng  glides  my  parting  breath  !        jeo 

Far  greater,    better  far— *Fiy,  far  indeed  ! 

Xike  me,  have  fufTerM,  and  like  me  ^)!  bleed. 

A  ponies,  patriarchu,  prophet^^  martyrs  all^ 

Like  mt  once  fell,  nor  murmurM  at  their  fall. 

Shall  I,  whofc  days,  at  beft,  tio  ill  de(;gn'd,         555 

Whofe  vliiuc  Hione  not,   though  I  lov'd  mankind^ 

Shall  Ij  now  goilty  wretch,  (h(iJl  I  repine? 

Ah,  no!    to  joftice  let  me  life  refign  i 

Q^ickf  at  a  friend,  would  I  embrace  my  foe  ! 

He  taught  iu€  patiencej  who  firft  taught  me  woe;  60^ 

But  f[  ieods  are  foe?,  they  render  woe  fevere. 

For  me  they  wail,   from  me  e^ctort  the  tear, 

Kot  tbofet  yet  abfcnt,  miilivc  griefs  control ; 

Theft  periods  weep,  thofe  rave,    and  thefe  condole,    ^ 

At  entrance  (hrieks  a  friend,  with  pale  furprize ;   605 

Another  panting,  proftrate,  fpeechlefs  lies ; 

One  gripes  my  hand,  one  fobs  upon  my  breaft  I 

Ah,  who  can  bear  ?— -it  (hocks,  it  inurders  reft ! 

And  is  it  yours,  alas  !  my  friends  to  feel  ? 

And  is  it  mine  to  comfort,  mine  to  heal  ?  6iq 

It  mine  the  patience,  yours  the  bofom  ftrife  ? 

Ah  !  would  rafli  love  lure  back  my  thoughts  to  life  ? 

Adieu,  dear,  dangerous  mourners  !   fwift  depart ! 

Ah,  fly  me !   fly  !•— I  tear  ye  from  my  heart. 

Ye  faints,  whom  fears  of  death  could  ne^er  control^ 
In  my  laft  hour  coropofe,  fupport  my  foul ! 

See 
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670 
67s 


tp.        SAVAGE'S     POEMS. 

Though  late,  let  finners  then  from  fin  depart! 

Heaven  never  yet  defpis'tl  the  contrite  licart. 

Laft  ftione,  with  fweet,  exalted  luftre  grac'd. 

The  SERAPH-BARD,  ill  higheft  order  plac'd!         740 

Seers,  lovers,  legiflators,  prelates,  kings, 

All  raptur'd  liften,  as  he  raptur'd  fings. 

Sweetnels  and  ftrength  his  look  and  lays  employ. 

Greet  fmiles  with  fmiles,  and  every  joy  with  joy : 

Charm ful  he  rofe ;  his  ever- charmful  tongue         745 

Joy  to  our  fecond  hymeneal s  Tung; 

Still  as  we  paf&'d>  the  bright,  celelHal  throng 

Haird  us  in  focial  love,  and  heavenly  f»ng. 

Of  that  no  more  1  my  deathlefs  fiier.dfliip  fee! 
I  come  an  Angel  to  the  Mufc  and  Thee.  750 

Thefe  light??,  that  vibrate,  and  promifcvous  ihine. 
Are  emanations  all  of  forms  divine. 
And  here  the  Mufe,  though  melted  from  thy  gate. 
Stands  among  fpirits,  mingling  rays  with  rays. 
If  thou  would'ft  peace  attain,  my  words  attend,      755  . 
The  laft,  fond  words  of  thy  departed  friend ! 
True  joy's  a  feraph^  that  to  heaven  afpires. 
Unhurt  it  triumphs  mid'  celeftial  choirs. 
But  fliould  no  cares  a  mortal  ftate  moleft,    - 
Life  were  a  ftate  of  ignorance  at  beft,  76c 

Know  then,. if  ills  oblige  thee  to  retire, 
Thofe  ills  folemnity  of  thopght  infpire. 
Did  not  the  foul  .abroad  for  obje6ls  roam. 
Whence  could  (he  learn  tct  call  ideas  home } 
Juftly  to  l^nftw  ihyfelf,  perufe  mankind  j  765 

To  know  thy  God,  paint  nature. on. thy  jnind> 

Without 
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Without  fuch  fcience  of  rhe  worldly  fcenCa 
What  is  retirement  ?— Empty  pride  or  fplecn  * 
-.But  with  it  wjfdom.     There  fliall  cares  refine* 
K^mler'^d  by  contemplation  half-divij\e.  jjq 

Truft  not  the  frantic,  or  myfterbus  guide, 
Nm*  (loop  3  taptlve  to  the  ichoolman's  pride. 
On  natore^s  wonders  fix  slone  thy  seal ! 
They  dim  not  reafoB,  when  they  truth  reveal  j 
So  fhall  religion  m  thy  he.ir*'  .ndure,  77 e 

From  all  traditionary  fa!ff^*0o4  purej 
So  life  make  death  familiar  to  thy  eye. 
So  fiialt  thou  live,  as  thou  may'rt  lear^  to  die; 
Aud,  though  thou  view*il  thy  w^irft  ojaprtflTor  thrive, 
From  tranfienc  woe,  iinrnurral  bliiV  derive,  yt^ 

Fare  well —Nay,  flop  the  parting  tear! — I  go  1 
But  leave  the  Mule  thy  comforter  hdow. 
■He  faid,     Inibnt  his  pjnton^  upward  fyar. 
He  lefTcnmg  z%  they  rilCj  till  feen  no  more. 

While  Contemplation  weigh'd  the  myftic  view,  785 
The  lights  all  vanifli'd,  and  the  vifion  flew. 
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PREFACE. 

'T^HE  reader  will  eafily  perceive  thefe  verfes  were 
-■'     begun,   when  my  heart  was  gayer  than  it  has 
been  of  latej  and  finiflied  in  hourfr  of  the  deepefl^ 
melancholy. 

I  hope  the  world  will  do  me  the  juftice  to  believe^ 
that  no  part  of  this  flows  from  any  real  anger  agaihft 
the  Lady,  to  whom  it  is  infcribed.  Whatever  unde^ 
ferved  feverities  I  may  have  received  at  her  hand», 
would  (he  deal  fo  candidly  as  acknowledge  truth,^  (he 
very  well  knows,  by  an  experience  of  many  years^ 
that  I  have  ever  behaved  myfelf  towards  her,  like 
one  who  thought  it  his  duty  to  fupport  with  patience- 
all  afflictions  from  that  quarter.  Indeed,  if  I  had  not 
been  capable  of  forgiving  a  Mother,  I  muft  have 
bluflicd  to  receive  pardon  myfelf  at  the  hands  of  my 
Sovereign. 

Neither, 
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Neither,  to  iay  the  truth,  were  the  manTier  of  my 
hirth  aJJ,  ibould  I  have  any  reafon  for  tomplatnt^ 
When  I  am  a  little  tirfpofed  to  a  g;iy  turn  t>f  thinking, 
I  conlider,  as  I  was  a  Derelid  from  my  cmdle,  I  have 
the  honour  of  a  lawful  claim  lo  the  bell  prote^iton  in 
Europe.  For  being  a  fpot  of  earth,  to  which  nobody 
prettods  a  title,  I  devolve  naturally  upon  the  King, 
35  one  of  the  rights  of  his  Royalty, 

While  I  prafume  to  name  hts  Majcfty,  I  look  back, 
with  confufii^n,  upon  the  mercy  I  have  lately  e^tpe* 
lienctftj  htaiufe  it  is  impoffible  to  remember  it,  but 
with  fomething  I  would  fain  forget,  for  the  Qke  of 
my  future  peace,  and  atleviatvon  of  mypaft  misfoiinrie. 

I  owe  my  life  Eo  the  Royal  Piiy,  if  a  wretch  can, 
with  proprietVj  be  Cud  to  live,  whofe  days  are  fewer 
than  his  forrows  ■  a^nd  to  whom  death  ha  J  been  but  a 
tcdfmption  from  mifery. 

But  I  will  fufFsr  my  pardon  as  my  punifliment,  till 

that  life,  which  has  fo  gracioufly  been  given  me,  fhall 

become  confiderable  enough  not  to  be  ufelefs   in  his 

iervice  to  whom  it  was  forfeited.     Under  influence  of 

thefe  fentimcnts,  with  which  His  Mnjefty's  great  good- 

iiefs  has  infpired  me,  I  confider  my  lofs  of  fortune  and 

(fignity  a<  my  happinefs ;   to  which,    as   I  am   bom 

without  ambition,   1  am  thrown   from  them  without 

repiniitg— PofTcflrmg  thofe  advantages,  my   care  had 

been,  perhaps,  how  to   enjoy  life  5  by  the  want  of 

them  I  am  taught  this  nobler  leflbn,  to  Audy  how  to 

deferve  it* 

Richard    Savage. 
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IN  gayer  honrs^  when  high  my  fancy  ran. 
The  Muff,   exulting,    thus  her  lay  began* 

Bleft  be  the  Baftard's  birth !  tbroiigh  wondrous  waySj^. 
He  (hines  eccentric  like  a  comeVs  blaze  \ 
No  fickly  fruit  of  faint  compliance  Het  5. 

He  !  ftampt  in  nature^s  mint  of  ecftacy  ! 
He  lives  to  build>  not  boaft,  a  generous  race  i. 
No  tenth  tranfmitter  of  a  foolifh  face. 
His  daring  hope,   no  fire*s  example  bounds  5 
His  firft-born  lights,  no  prejudice  confounds.  i« 

He,  kindling  from  within,  requires  no  flame  ^ 
He  glories  in  a  Baftard^s  glowing  name. 

Born  to  himfelf,  by  no  poffeffion  led,^ 
In  freedom  foftcr'd,  and  by  fortune  fed  j 
Nor  guides,  nor  rules,  his  fovereign  choice  control,    rj. 
His  body  independent  as  his  foul ; 
LoosM  to  the  world*s  wide  range— enjoy'd  no  aimj^ 
Prefcrib'd  no  duty,   and  aflign^d  no  name  t 
Nature^s  unbounded  fon,  he  ftands  alone, 
His  heart  unbiafbM,  and  his  mind  his  own.  a» 

O  Mother,  yet  no  Mother  !    'tis  to  you. 
My  thanks  for  fuch  diftinguilhM  claims  are  due. 
You,  unenflavM  to  Nature's  narrow  laws. 
Warm  championefs  for  freedom's  facred  caufe« 
From  all  the  dry  devoirs  of  blood  and  line>  sc 

From  ties  maternal^  moral  and  divine^ 

Difcharg'd 
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Difcharg'd  my  gralping  ibul  $  pufliM  me  from  fhore. 
And  ladnchM  me  into  life  without  an  oar.' 

What  had'  I  loft,  if,  conjugally  kind. 
By  nature  hating,  yet  by  vows  confined,  %m 

Untaught  the  matrimonial  bounds  to  flight. 
And  coldly  conicious  of  a  huiband*8  right, 
Yoa  had  faint-drawn  me  with  a  form  alone, 
A  lawful  luinp  of  life  by  force  your  ownl 
Then,  while  your  backward  will  retrench^  defite,  35 
And  unconcuriing  fpirits  lent  no  ftrc, 
I  had  bden  born  your  dull,  dome(b'c  heir, 
Xoad  of  your  life,  and  motive  of  your  care } 
Perhaps  been  pporly  rich,  and  meanly  great. 
The  (lave  of  pomp,  a  cypher  in  the  (late  j  4# 

Lordly  negle^ful  of  a  worth  unknown, 
AiKd  (lumbering  in  aieat,  by  chance  my  own. 

Far  nobler  bleflingswait  the  Bnllard's  lot  j 
Conceiv'd  in  rapture,  and  with  fire  begot  I 
Strong  as  neceflity,  he  ftarts  away,  45 

Climbs  againft  wrongs,  and  brightens  into'day* 

Thus  unprophetic,  lately  raifinfpir'd, 
I  fung :  Gay  flutteiing  hope,  my  fancy  fir'd  5 
Inly  fecure,  through  confcious  fcorn  of  ill, 
Kor  taught  by  wifdom,   how  to  balance  will,  50 

Rafhly  deceived,  I  faw  no  pits  to  fliun, 
But  thought  to  purpofc  and  to  aft  were  one ; 
Heedlefs  what  pointed  cares  pervert  his  way, 
AVhom  caution  arms  not,  and  whom  woes  betray ; 
But  now,  expos'd,  and  ftirinking  from  diftrefs,        55 
1  fly  to  fhcltcr,  while  the  tcmpefts  prcfs  ; 

O  3  My 
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My  Mufe  to  grief  refigns  the  varying  tone. 
The  raptures  languifh,  and  the  numbers  groan. 

O  memory  !  thou  foul  of  joy  and  pain ! 
Thou  aftor  of  our.pafTions  o'er  again  I  60 

Why  doft  thou  aggravate  the  wretch's  woe? 
Why  add  continuous  imart  to  every  blow  ? 
Few  are  my  joys  j   alas  I   how  foon  forgot ! 
On  that  kind  quarter  thou  invad'ft  me  not^ 
While  Hiarp  and  numberlefs  my  forrows  frillj  65 

Yet  thou  repeat'ft,  and  multiply'ft  them  all  I 

Is  chance  a  guilt  ?  that  my  difafterous  heart. 
For  mifchief  n^ver  meant,  muft  ever  fmart  ? 
Can  felf- defence  be  fin  :! — Ah,  plead  no  more  ! 
What  though  no  purposed  malice  ftam'd  theeo^er  ?  70 
Had  heaven  befriended  thy  unhappy  fide. 
Thou  hadft  not  bepn  provok'd — Or  thou  hadft  died. 

Far  be  the  guilt  oi'  homefhed  blood  from  all 
On  whom,  unfought,  embroiling  dangers  faH  I 
Still  the  pale  Dead  revives,  and  lives  to  me,  75 

To  nie  !  through  Pity's  eye  condemn'd  to  fee. 
Remembrance  veils  his  rage,   but  fwells  his  fate  j 
Griev'd  I  forgive,  and  am  grown  cool  too  late. 
Young,  and  unthoughtful  thenj  who  knows,  one  day. 
What  ripening  virtues  might  have  made  their  way  !  80 
He  might  have  liv'd  till  folly  died  in  (hame. 
Till  kindling  wifdom  felt  a  thirft  for  fame. 
He  might  perhaps  his  country's  friend  have  prov'd  j 
Both  happy,  generous,  candid,  and  belovM 
He  might  have  fav'd  fome  worth,  now  doom'd  to  fall  j 
And  I,  perchance,  in  him,  have  murder'd  all. 

O  fate 
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'O  fate  of  late  repentance  I  always  vmti : 
Tby  remedies  but  lull  undying  pain. 
Where  fhalj  my  hope  find  reft  ?^No  Mother*!  cure 
Shielded  my  Infant  innocencG  with  prayer;  90 

Ko  father'^  guardian  hand  my  yovith  maintain 'dj 
Caird  forth  my  virtues,  or  fiom  vice  reftrain'dp 
Is  it  not  ih in e  to  fnatch  fome  powerful  arnii 
i^irfl  to  advance,  then  fkreen  fron;  future  harm  ? 
Am  I  rcturnM  from  death,   to  Jive  in  paiti  ?  5 J 

Or  would  Imperial  Pity  fave  in  vain  ? 
Diftr^jft  it  not — What  blame  can  mercy  find, 
Which  gives  at  once  a  life^  ^nd  rears  a  mind  ? 

Mother,  miscallMj  farewell — of  foul  feverc. 
This  fad  reflection  yet  may  force  one  tears  lOp 

All  I  was  wretched  by  to  you  I  ow*dj 
Alone  from  ftrangtirs  every  comfort  flowed  t 

Loft  to  the  life  yon  gave,   your  foo  rto  more. 
And  now  adopted,  who  was  doomed  before, 
>Iew-born,  I  may  a  nobler  Mother  claim,  105 

But  dare  not  whifper  her  immortal  name ) 
Supremely  lovely,  and  ferenely  great  I 
Majeftic  Mother  of  a  kneeling  State ! 
•Qu  E  E N  of  a  People's  heart,  who  ne'er  before 
Agi'eed— yet  now  with  one  confent  adore  !  xio 

One  conteft  yet  remains  in  this  defire. 
Who  moSt  ihall  give  applaufe,  where  all  admire* 
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9tt  tAi>ir  •frMtoHjttu     9f 

.^-■■ji  |r  •  ij»  vii^dtat  zftnc  viMS  Jbf  icflL 

:h  grow  richer*  «Mr  is  db*  ifcrf  fiiA 

by  chcc  fldwf  Ibit  i 
rtoCy  lofif^  ngooTy 
godddffmHMWc 
e  gay  isSk,  aad  fenM  tk*; 
toft  f  lir  thraoe  it  is'd  is  1 
97  to  )or  her  eye  dd%|bMd  1 

nr  ncr,  tiM  dcact  te  to  «c  1 
life's  dK  lifc  oT  cadi  vdhTd  «%^  ? 
i— Bot  aa  Tjnuwrl  gM<  Imt  %^ 
link  ber  laagkiag  cjwi  ia  bagaid  ftari 
^I'ethefwdhagfigk,  sfldtnnbliagiar.      3# 
i  icw  muncurt  all  ihc  iofs  ilep3ofc! 
intl  drcx>p«,  and  pkafare  is  no  mofc 
goidtA,  illcDty  pausM  ia  nraftfiil  air  ; 
inh,  like  Viitue,  caiiaot  long  ^efpoir. 
il-hiDted  tfacogktf  giy  hope  icf^wrV,  35 

r  (he  rcic,  and  ai)  «itb  lx>pt  t^efv  fir^d. 
Bath*f  afceflding  narets  a^cc  her  eyes  ; 
r  wafred  on  tke  tepid  bneie  fre  ffies, 
tc,  her  elder  fifier  Health  to  €9d  ; 
ds  ber  on  the  momtaiB-brow  recfiaM.  40 

d  her  bsrds  in  eailieft  coacot  iiag; 
eek  :he  femblaaoe  of  the  kiodlicg  iprag  t 

linftnr'd  like  a  fummer-evening  Iky,  ;    |  j  | 

mild  fun  to  (buiiiig  in  ber  eye.  1^ 

Look 
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W^jC9f3e4?renr  ^sk  sf  rirai^fatf,  i 

*A>«y  -^f>  tvlMfie  ;ma^  breads  txc : 
F!^^  ^^-'t  ^^'f'  cQ«d(,  anui  poise  'JutcktoTOA  thfrnghr' 
%uenf^  r't%!OWf  wttf  deprir'd  at  tbee,  deciac:     55 
Kxb  f:r«<T  UD^,  rhat  fornw  deiipit,  is  tisuc ! 
Bfij^nt  it;««  07  tbce  d^^uie  a  brighter  biaxe, 
Ati'I  th«  frtib  green  a  frdhcr  green  dii|^ays! 
Wirho*it  thee  pieaturet  oie,  or  daily  cioy, 
Atn4  life  with  thee,  h^we'er  drpre£i'dy  is  joy.  6m 

HfifU  thy  vaft  power'.— The  deity  replies. 
Mirth  never  a»ik«  a  boon,  which  Health  denies^ 
Otir  mingled  gifts  tranlcend  impehai  wealth.; 
H«»ith  (^rengrhent  Mirth,  and  Mirth  inrpiritt  Health. 
Tl»cfe  f^alcf,  yon  fprings,  herbs,  flowers,  and  fun,  arc 
ni<n«;  ^  65 

Tiiinf  It  their  fmile  !  be  all  their  influence  thine. 

Ktij»hrr>ryne  rejoins— Thy  friendihip  prove! 
S'-r  il»«!  dtHVf  dckcning  objcft  of  my  love  ! 
iilitfil  ihaf  warm  heart.  To  cheerful  ev*n  in  pain, 
i^(t  foim'd  to  pleafe,  unpleas*d  itfelf  remain  ?  70 

Siltrr  t   in  her  my  fmile  anew  difplay. 
And  mH  the  ibcial  world  flull  bleis  thy  fway. 

Swift, 
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d  g/M  fiyne  vA^^  ftrtite  tiiaJ]  la^^        75 
|y«  ^ibc  ^mf^d  lick  Ittde  tiQM^ 

^m§  iif  eoofieci^ctl  pM  Jbs  dks  T  to 

^et  Lczmiiif  tm^  fwt  broad  stb^mT  pl»i 
^rtMH  w^ii  to  iPitrid^  i6i(l  £94-liiki  Socvcc  j^  I 

The  fi^iild  toct,  lkr^U^$Gmce^^df 
fcntct)c%l  10  iuMS  ife^i]^M»&«c  wii9«B  fe[f,  Sj 

Ani  troth  hv^  !••»«*  ••i  fef«efy  h^am  beU* 
Sev  Rnfcs  but  eidb  vf^E^  ^ii  fvif^ 

Zeal  fluH  teft  ben^t  Ifce  Xwviog.  bat^i 

Lct  <»n  firafil  SKRy^  «ie  bb  iifc  icctiwt ! 
Itfe»  wmSt  {Ntt  ikitk,  that  cmd  locs^  gms  r 
TIm;  ttMip  petdvAce,  i>lo  «^Eb  asd  btwoan  bore, 
if^ttei  M  die  «iifi^  or  OT«feldi  inns  t^  oar. 
Mm  ^mm'4  m  f^fr,  and  l«ci  pcdhap%  a«r  tlocm^  ^s 
OwnM  we  a  FtiEce,  ai«nL  it  bcafcn  t  fham  Ruffic*. 

hm  pvwaic  worrli  aloac  ^ft  Zca)  a&iis| 

Wli«  'i  hgA  wiMk  hare^  f  (the  senior  cna.)         100 
See,  mkm^  «ar  inka*  thft  ttlsad^Ag  tapaoa't  roar  ; 
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THE      BASTARD. 


JN  gfiytr  hours^  when  high  my  fancy  rany 
The  MuiV,   exulting,   thus  her  lay  began* 

Blell  be  the  Baft  ard*s  birth !  through  wondrous  waysj^. 
He  (hines  eccentric  like  a  comeVs  blaze ! 
No  fickly  fruit  of  faint  compliance  He!  5 

He  \  ftaaipt  in  nature*s  nnint  of  ecftacy ! 
He  lives  to  bui]d>  not  boaft,  a  generous  race  t 
No  tenth  tnmfmitter  of  a  fooliih  face. 
His  daring  hope,  no  fire*s  example  bounds  j 
His  firlUbom  lights,  no  prejudice  confounds.  xm 

He,  kindling  from  within,  requires  no  flame  i 
He  glories  in  a  Baftard^s  glowirg  name. 

Bom  to  himfelf,  by  no  poileffion  led. 
In  freedom  foftcr^d,  and  by  fortune  fed  j 
Nor  guides,  nor  rules,  bis  fofereign  choice  control,    i^ 
His  body  independent  as  his  Ibnl  | 
LoosM  to  the  worlds  wide  range    enjoyM  no 
Prclcrib'd  no  duty»  and  affignM  no  name  » 
Nature'^  unbounded  (on.,  be  lands  alone. 
His  bcatt  uabialVd,  and  his  mkid  his  own. 

O  Mother^  yrt  no  Mother  I   *ti$  to  yoo. 
My  think$  foe  iWh  dittinguifliM  claims  are  doe. 
You*  uQcnlliYM  b>  NjLtuce^s  narrow  laws, 
Wmn  chjRipJcnet*  for  fre<dcm"s  ucred  canl^ 
Kivn:  all  ;h;r  dxy  dcTcir?  cf  biood  and  line, 
y.c^  t:v.s  mA;tccAl,  Bwnl  and  div jk» 
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^JiFit^  not* -tiim ugprcrait-  tfcJwrKcd'-TPnfc'- 

^rsr  -STEi  -fir  'a»f  -    aia      imr  uxaaijia^nr." 

<^fi  -hu'-aiiMi  -nmter:  TtiDH.  nrsiVti  mK  ibol 

W!ulr  \%ui\%  ifltf  muiuscricsi  mr  .arrcxwe.' ^il  .j;;  Sj^ 

yfi.  -^nsiic?  -s  ^uit  '  rtuu'  -DT  limfeszanFliESBr^ 
7">r  tminier  ncscr  -ncsditV;  .Trait  :2vr  inettr 

"W-iar -tion^h  na  juninx  i  nauIcr  teair'i  :hBKarar?  ^^ 

Kfeid  .iisavKsn  irfhoiiUsi  -tit*  inhsuiri*  Tiu^ 

Thn»i  .latUt'  nar  lemx  irovok  i— Or  iiuiL  ihaS^  (SbL 

Fu'  )«  tie  g*Aiir  ar  Jamei&ed  lioiHi  ftom:  3»1 
Cn  wMom,  tnioii^T,. 'sniicoilin^  fan^gcrxoS!! 
S'.al  me  o^;e  D'*:nd  tssiiffe:^  ami  lines  !b  ;mr,  75 

T'»  me     raroagn  P^.r?'*  r»«  €001100111'^  tsx  6r. 
H-ar^rtTuhnnc*  7?ii»  a:*  ngie,  Sur  sveila  as  fee  ; 
^/•;'»v  -:  I  :.',r^?e,  and  ant  ^r^wir  scni.  tass  Isae. 

7  .;.  <ir»dimg  wiSdom  feit  a  tkirft  for  fame, 
f f^  ffM^Wf  perhaps  his  oninrrj^s  hiesd  have  prorM  ; 
H'/th  hapfT',  gcnerooSy  cacJid,  asd  belovM 
jUs  mt^ht  hairc  iair*d  fome  worth,  now  doomed  to  fall  ; 
A/)i/  /,  perchMce,  in  hiniy  hsEtc  maxdex^d  all. 
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-O  fitte  of  bte  repaHiBce !  alwqfsi 
IV  laaedies  but  Ml  wiy^  pn. 
Where  Ihali  my  hope  i^^^^^^^ilb] 
riirMrl  mj  infinr  MnrrBfr  m 
No  £ttlicr*«  sanUu  ka^  ay  ] 
€iUM  Ibrdi  ny  wtw^  or  hum  me  j 
It  it  not  thine  to  SnukSamt  poiwifd  ; 
Vaft  to  ndvancea  tiMn  ikncn  fitos  liMnc  lam  ? 
Jun  I  icAntu  d  finon  wfitn^  to  life  u  pein  f  95 

Or  vooki  Inpeml  Fky  ftte  in  vain  ? 

Diftrot  it  not— Wte  Umk  on  MRy  ftid, 

Wkidb  gives  at  once  a  file,  and  lens  0  mind  ? 
Mother.  Bnscan*d,  farewell— €£  £m1  6mt^ 

This  frdreflciaion  yet  amy  bee  one  teavt  loe  | 

All  I  was  wietehed  by  to  yon  I  o»*d,  | 

Akme  firomftfaafpn  every  comlbrt  flowed!  ^ 

Loft  to  the  life  you  gave,  yoor  ion  no  more. 

And  DOW  adopted,  who  wis  doom'd  before, 

New-boro,  I  may  a  nobler  Mother  claim,  105 

But  dare  not  whiiper  her  immortal  name  i 

Sopremely  lovely,  and  icrenely  great ! 

Majcftic  Mother  of  a  kneeling  State  I 

<lv  E  E  It  of  a  People's  heart,  who  ne*er  before 

Agiecd— >yet  now  with  one  con&nt  adore !  110 

One  conteft  yet  remains  in  this  defire. 

Who  moft  fiiall  give  applauie^  whereall  admire* 
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Tan  aiciT  aa^ACsraLAMi  tb*  ladt 

VISCOUNTESS  TYRCOXXEL's 

RECOT531Y    AT   5ATH. 


A  .■■  ".  her  Inci:a.  pcurs  :n»  aar  imw: 

A'»d  j>ifta:'iif*>  riance  .«  in«  entj'nai  r<9unil; 
Irv'n-'hfon  o'  ipjcai*  rjie  :augii:'e:r>^ov:ji^  ^ismsw        5 

ii-:.  f^:/..i*t  mere  '.ihrtnru*   -lan  1  'emai  morrr  ; 

A,.  .  '';     a.,  'otoom  .   -r  Y^ujn  sua  Fancy  Tcrrt^ 

'J  '...'..i  '1  ...:o  ;o;',  •*ha£  iitar»  :o  .tot  LVilmxit! 

':..':  ioiA*  htr  >irc,  s.-.u  .peaKs  .■er  Moihtr^wtt     i» 

^/  Tf  Mic  gav  woiid  -lie  :wctt  ini'jpi.er  .-cj^nsj 
S^fcen  flitfty  mA  Elegance  htr  pomp  .uibuos. 
t  fodd'.r* !  ti.ee  :  the  r'air  aou  young.  ob«;y ; 
tk.  Wit,  Love,  yiuuQ,  ail  confeis  uiy  iway. 

In 


Ti 
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In  the  bleak  wild  ev*n  Want  by  tfaee  is  blefsM,      15 
And  pampered  Pride  witholit  thee  pines  fbf  reft; 
The  rich  grow  richer^  While  in  thdte  they  find 
The  mafcMeft  treainreof  a*  ihiiling  nlind. 
Science  by  thee  fl<lws  fof^  in  ibcial  eafi^ 
And  Virtue,  lofing  rigour^  learnt' to  pleafVL  ae 

The'goddefs  fumntons  each  illdftribus  naikil?} 
Bids  the  gay  talk,  and  fonAs  th*  amuiive  game* 
She,  whofe  f&ir  throne  is  fix*d  in  human' fouls. 
From  joy  to  joy- her  eye' delighted  rolls. 
But  where  (fl\e  cried)  is  flie,  my  favorite  I  flie        15 
Of  all  my  race,  the'  deareft  far  to  me  1 
Whofe  life*s  the  life  of  each  refined  delight  ? 
She  faid— ^But  no  Tyrconnel  glads  her  fight. 
Swift  funk  her  laughing  eyes  in  languid  fear  | 
Sii>ift  rolb  the  fwelling  iigh,  and  trembling'  tear.     30 
In  kind  low  murmurs  all  the  lofs  deplore ! 
Tyrconnel  droops,  and  pleafure  is  no  more. 

The  goddefs,  fiknt,  pausM  in  muftful  air  \ 
But  Mirth,  like  Virtue,  cannot  long  defpair. 
Celeftial-hinted  thoughts  gay  hope  infpir'd,  35 

Smiling  (he  rofe,  and  all  with  hope  ^ere  firM. 
"Where  Bath's  afcending  turrets  meet  her  eyes ; 
Straight  wafted  on  the  tepid  breeze  fhe  flies. 
She  flies,  her  elder  fifler  Health  to  And  ; 
She  finds  her  on  the  mountain-brow  reclin*d.  4a 

Around  her  birds  in  earlieft  concert  fing; 
Her  cheek  the  femblance  of  the  kindling  fpring  3 
Frefh-tin6turM  like  a  fummer-evening  (ky. 
And  a  mild  fun  fits  fmiling  in  her  eye. 

Loofe 
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LoofiBtoMi 

Whnt  cfof  fide  is  d 

AviaUi 

No  coouMft  fiiffUMt  ia&ds^e£Bfr  jDarcyo.. 
Yo«,  «itk  mkak  hmag  bnntk  dbesBon  is  &ngjkc» 
Flwih  the  fair  dwek*  aad  poist  Arrfcrcffal  tkoi^fall 
Scgeagthy  vig0W»int^depnvMof  dec*  dediae!    5^ 
Each  finer  fenic,  that  fenv  <ldi^;hi.  isthiae! 
Bright  rust  hf  ihce  diSuSt  a  bi^hter  hlaat* 
Asul  the  ficfli  green  a lintiKr  gracB  dii^jrsl 
Without  thee  pleafurts  dk^  or  daily  doy. 
And  life  with  thee,  however  depR6^d»ii  joy.  6o 

Such  thy  vaft  po«ier!— The  deky  replies 
Mirth  never  aiks  a  boon,  which  Health  denies^ 
Our  mingled  gifb  tranicend  impaial  wealthy 
Health  ftrcngthent  Mirth,  and  Mirth  inlpiritt  Health* 
Tbeie  gales,  yon  ^mngs,  herhs,  flowers,  and  liin,  are 
niinc^  65 

Thine  is  their  finite !  he  all  their  influence  thine. 

EuphroTyne  rejoins— Thy  friendfliip  prove! 
See  the  dear»  fickening  objoft  of  my  Wve ! 
Shall  that  warm  heart,  io  cheerful  er^n  in  pain^ 
So  form'd  to  pleafie,  unpIeasM  itfelf  remain  ?  7a 

Sifter  I  in  her  my  finile  anew  difplay, 
'^  i|d  all  the  ibcial  world  flull  hkb  thy  fway* 

Swif 
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^wifc,    as  fhe  fpeaka.   Health   fpreids  the  purple 
wing, 
Soar,f  in  the  colouiM  douds,  and  fKed»  the  fpnng  { 
Kt>w  bland  and  fweet  ihe  floats  a^ang  In  air;  75 

Air  feel^i,  and  foftenirsg  own  tir^there^l  fair! 
In  ftill  ddcent  fhc  mehs  on  opening  flowers. 
And  deep  impvegnatfis  plants  with  genial  Ihowers, 
The  genial  ftiowsfj^j  new-rtllng  to  the  ray, 
Eithale  in  roii^aLc  doudsj  and  gbd  the  day.  So 

Now  in  a  zephyr's  borrowed  voice  ihe  fings, 
Swe'^ps  the  ficdi  dew?,  and  Shakes  thenn  from  her  wings^ 
Shaken  them  eoihalm'^d  i  or,  in  a  gentle  k^fs, 
BrcMht^B  the  fuie  e^rneft  of  awakcnmg  blifs, 
Sapphha  ftth  it,  with  d  Toft  furprize,  S5 

Glide  through  her  veins^  and  quicken  in  her  eyes ! 

Infiant  in  her  own  form  the  goddefs  glows, 
Where,  bubbling  warm ,  the  mi  nei-n]  water  flows  j 
Then,  plunging,  to  the  flood  new  virtue  gives; 
•Steeps  every  charm  ;  and,  as  flie  bathe^  it  lives  I     90 
As  from  her  locks  flie  Iheds  the  vital  ihower» 
"•Tis  done!  (flic  cries)  thefe  fprings  poilefs  my  power! 
Let  thefe  immediate  to  thy  darling  roll 
Health,  vigour,  life,  and  gay-returning  fouL 
Thou  fmirfl  Euphrofyne ;  and  confcious  fee^  95 

Prompt  to  thy  fmile,  how  Nature  joys  with  thee. 
All  is  green  life  I  all  beauty  rofybright ; 
li'uU  Harmony,  young  Love,  and  dear  Delight  i 
See  vernal  Hours  lead  circling  Joys  along ! 
All  (uD|  all  bloom^  all  fragrance^  and  all  foDg !    100 

Receive 
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Such  J  but  by  foiU,  the  deareft  luHre  fee, 

And  deem  af^jerfing  otht;rs,  praiJlng  thee* 

far  from  thcfe  tracks  my  hone  ft  laj$  afpire^  j* 

Ai»d  greet  a  geoeroua  heart  with  gentrous  fire, 

Tri>th  be  my  gytdel  Truth,  which  thy  virtue  claims! 

This  J  nor  the  poet,  nor  the  patron  i3i:imes  i 

When  party-minds  fhall  lofe  coiHra^ed  views^ 

And  hiiiory  quel! ion  the  recording  Mufe ;  %^ 

'Tis  this  alone  to  after- times  miUl  fliine. 

And  ftamp  the  poet  and  hi$  theme  divine. 

Long  has  my  Mufe,  from  many  a  mournful  caijfe. 
Sung  vviih  iVnali  power,  nor  fought  fublime  applaiifdj 
From  that  great  point  /he  now  ihall  urge  herfcope  j  a 5 
On  thai  fair  proniiie  reft  her  future  hope 9 
Where  policy,  from  ftate-iJIuiion  clear. 
Can  through  ati  open  alpefl  H^ine  Hncere;  > 

"Where  Science,  Law,  and  Liberty  depentf. 
And  own  <he  patron,  patriot,  and  the  friend  j         jp 
(That  breaft  to  feel,  that  eye  on  w^rth  to  ga^e. 
That  fmile  to  cherifti,  and  that  ha^id  to  mfz  [} 
Whofe  beft  of  hearts  her  beft  of  thpiights  ii^il^me^ 
Whofe  joy  is  bounty,  and  whofe  gift  is  fame. 

Where,  for  relief,  flies  Innocence  di^^eiB'd  ?         j^ 
To  you,  who  chace  oppreflion  from  th*  oppre&*d : 
Who,  when  complaint  to  you  alone  belongs. 
Forgive  your  own,  though  not  a  pepple*8  wrongs  t 
Who  ftill  make  public  property  your  care, 
And  thence  bid  private  grief  no  more  defj^ajr^        4ip 

Afk  they  what  ftate  your  (heltering  care  ihall  o\vn.9 
*Tis  youtbj  'tis  age,  the  cotta^c^  and  the  throne  i 

^*      No^ 
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Nor  can  the  prifbn  'fcapc  your  fearching  eye. 

Your  ear  ftill  opening  to  the  captive's  cry. 

Nor  lefs  was  promrs'd  from  thy  early  (kill,  45: 

Ere  power  enforced  benevolence  of  will  F 

To  friends  refin'd,  thy  private  life  adhered. 

By  thee  improving,  ere  by  thee  prefei'd. 

Well  hadft  thouweigh'd  what  truth  fuch  friends  afford. 

With  thee  refigning,  and  with  thee  reftor*d.  50? 

Thou  taught'ft  them  all  extenfive  lx)ve  to  bear, 

And  now  mankrnd  with  thee  their  friendfh?ps  (hare. 

As  the  rich  cloud  by  due  degrees  expands. 
And  fliowers  down  plenty  thick  on  fundiy  lands, 
.  Thy  fpreading  worth  in  various  bounty  fell,  ^^ 

Made  genius  flourifh,  and  made  art  excel. 

How  many,  yet  deceived,  all  power  oppofe  f 
Their  fears  increafing,  as  decreafe  their  woes  j 
Jealous  of  bondage,  while  they  freedom  gain. 
And  moft  obliged,  mod  eager  to  complain.  60 

But  well  we  count  our  blife,  if  well  we  vicw^ 
When  power  oppreflion,  not  proteftion  grew ; 
View  prefent  ills  that  pnnidi  diftant  climes  j 
Or  bleed  in  memory  here  from  ancient  times. 

Mark  firft  the  robe  abus'd  ReHgion  wore,  Cjf. 

Story'd  with  giiefs,  and  ftain'd  with  human  gore!- 
What  various  tortures,  engines,  fires,  reveal, 
Sttfdy'd,  empower'd,  and  fanftify'd  by  zeal  ? 

Stop  here,  my  Mufe  ! — Peculiar  woes  defcry  I 
Bid  them  in  fad  fucceflTion  ftrike  thy  eye  !  70 

Xo,  to  her  eye  the  fad  fucceflTion  fprings  ! 
She  IookS|  fhe  weeps,  and,  as  ihe  weeps^  (he  fings. 

See 
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See  tbe  doom*d  Hebrew  of  hU  Jlores  bertft  I 

See  holy  murder  juftify  the  theft ! 

His  ravag'd  gold  Tome  ulelcfs  fhnne  ft  all  raifc,        75^ 

His  gttns  on  fupcrftitiou?  idols  blaxel 

His  wifcj   hh  b^be,  denyM  their  Little  home^ 

Stfipp'd,  ftarv'd,  unfriended,  and  unpity'd  roam. 

Lc,  the  Pricft'fl  hand  ihe  Wafer-God  fuppUesl^ 
A  Kmg  by  confeci  atcd  poifon  dies  f  to 

See  Learning  range  yon  broad  aetbereal  plain. 
From  vi^orld  to  world,  and  god -like  Science  gain ) 
Ah!  what  avails  the  curioiisi  fearch  funain^'d. 
The  finifh^'d  (oil,  the  god  like  S:rience  gaiiVd? 
SeniencM  to  flames  th'cxpaDJive  wifdom  fell,  $g 

And  truth  from  heaven  was  Ibrcery  from  helL 

Sfe  Reafori  bid  each  myllic  wiLe  rerir^, 
Striki:  out  new  light !   and  mark  !->-^the  wife  admire  f 
Zeal  (hali  fuch  hcrff)',  like  Learning,  haie  j 
The  fame  their  glory,  and  the  fame  their  fate.         9a 

Lo,  from  fought  mercy,  one  his  life  receives ! 
Life,  worfe  ^han  death,  that  cruel  mercy  grves : 
The  man,  perchance,  who  wealth  and  honours  bore^ 
Slaves  in  the  mine,  or  ceafelefs  ibains  the  oar. 
So  doomM  are  thefe,  and  fuch  perhaps,  eur  doom,  95 
Own*d  we  a  Prince,  avert  it  heaven  I  from  Rome* 

Nor  private  worth  alone  falfe  Zeal  affails  f 
Whole  nations  bleed  when  bigotry  prevails,. 
What  are  fworn  friendOiips  ?    What  are  kindred  ties? 
What*s  faith  with  herefy  ?  (the  zealot  cries.)         100 
See,  when  war  fmks,  the  thundering  cannon^s  roar  ; 
When  woundsi  and  deaths  and  difcord  are  no  more  1 

Whca 
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No*v  licice  and  ciXci  j  r.c.  L.  :  -^.U  ar.d  mean.     120 

>tfc  tillcS  ibid,  to  i-a::e  z\\'  \jv\..Cz   =-.p"y ! 

c vMii i-'e".  1 ' d  I iic  p  : :•  ' .  - ;'=  !  cr  b .-  n r. ' d ,  or  buy  ! 

No  pub.ic  iViric,  g-i-rJdd  vve^  '.y  ii^.v^, 

L  !icc i\ j"u  1  "d  ce r. iu r= 5    ..  li  -  c-. .? .-. ■  i  ^ ' «  c  1  - iV. 

>s:i  ric:n  the  mcrcr.a:.'.  r.rc'd  :h"'-.i'.v  .'irg  loan!    1%^ 

Who  dares  dcr.y,  cr  ctzn\  ':::-  v.-  z.[:'r.  l\i<  c  n? 

'Jesyir.c,  Ct^'.  v...cre  du;:^e-. r.- 'a::  ;j5  a  i,c, 

i;^wca5"v.  he  pint?,  ard  iirai-i-;.  •   iics. 

rai-  n,o:-  /'.an  m:.:V.  ric  :lia.  "-le  accr:lt! 

As  of  aii  deaths  tiie  iingeiisi^  is  the  woril.  130 


New  court,  ^r  crjil\ire  r":cv'd  with  nsw  cnence, 
*d ivj't/iout power,  suid End  wiL^-out  jiietence. 
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Explained,  at  will,  each  ftatute's  wrefted  aim. 
Till  marks  of  merit  were  the  marks  of  (hame  j 
So  monftrous  !  —  Life  was  the  levered  grief,  135 

And  the  worft  death  fcem'd  welcome  for  rcflief. 

In  vain  the  fubjeft  fought  redrefs  from  law. 
No  fenate  iiv*d  the  partial  judge  to  awe  i 
Senates  were  void,  and  fenators  confinM 
For  the  great  caufe-of  Nature  and  M  mklnd  |  140 

Who  kings  fuperior  to  the  people  own  ; 
Yet  prove  the  law  fuperior  to  the  throne. 

Who  can  review  without  a  generon.^  tear, 
A  Church,  a  State,  fo-impious,  fo  feverc  } 
A  land  uncultured  through  polemic  jars,  145 

Rich  '—but  with  carnage  from  inteftine  wars; 
The  hand  of  Induftry  employed  no  more. 
And  Commerce  flying  to  fome  fafer  (hore  5 
All  Property  reducM,  to  Power  a  prey. 
And  Senfe  and  Learning  chacM  by  Zeal  away  ?     150 
Who  honours  not  each  dear  deparced  ghoft, 
That  ftrove  for  Liberty  fo  won,  fo  lolt  ; 
So  well  regained  when  god-like  William  rofe. 
And  firft  entaiPd  the  blefllng  George  bcf^ows  ? 
May  Walpole  ftill  the  growing  triumph  raife,        155 
And  bid  thefe  emulate  Eliza's  days  j 
Still  fcrve  a  Prince,  who,  o*er  his  people  great. 
As  far  tranfcends  in  virtue,  as  in  ftate  ! 

The  Mufe  purfues  thee  to  thy  rural  feat ; 
Ev'n  there  (hall  Liberty  infpire  retreat.  160 

When  folemn  cares  in  flowing  wit  are  drown'd. 
And  fportivc  chat  and  focial  laughs  go  round  : 

H  Ev'a 
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Ev'n  then  J  when  paufing  mirth  b*gini  lo  fail. 

The  convei  fe  varies  to  ihe  ferious  lak* 

*rbe  lale  pathetic  fpeak*  feme  wretch  that  owes 

To  rgiuc  deficient  jaw  relieflef^  woes* 

What  inflant  pity  warms  thy  generous  breifl ! 

Howell  the  legilUcor  ftanda  confefsM  ! 

KowTprrngs  the  hint  I  'tis  now  impravM  to  thought  I 

tfow  ripe  Kanil  now  to  public  welfare  bronght !      17a 

New  hills,  whkh  regulating  means  beftow^ 

Juftke  prelerve,  yet  foftening  mercy  know  3  ^ 

Jullicethall  low  vexatious  wiles  decline^  ^| 

And  All!  thrive  moll,  wh£n  lawyers  mnft  repine, 

Jufticc  from  jargon  Oiallrefin'd  appear,  175 

To  kjiowledge  ihrough  our  native  language  clear. 

Hence  wc  may  karn,no  more  deceived  by  law, 

Whence  wealth  and  life  their  be  ft  alTu  ranee  draw. 

The  freed  Jnfolvent,  with  induftnous  hand, 
StrivE:s  yet  to  fatisfy  the  jull  demand  :  i3d 

Thus  ru till efs  men,  who  would  hi*  powertrefbrain* 
Cfl  what  fe verity  would  loie  obtain,  ^ 

Thefei  and  a  thotifand  gifts^  thy  thought  acc^uire^t       V 
Which  Liberty  benevolent  iufpire*. 
From  Liberty  the  fruits  of  law  increafe,  iSj 

Fknty,  and  joy^  and  all  the  arts  of  peace* 
Abroad  the  m«rchanf,  while  the  lempells  rave. 
Adventurous  faiU,  nor  fears  the  wind  and  wave  ; 
At  home  until 'd  we  find  di'  aufpicious  hand 
With  liockf,and  herds,  and  harvefts,  blefsthe  land : 
While  there,  the  peafaur  glads  the  graicful  foil, 
HiT€  mark  the  fliipwrighi^  there  ihe  malVo  toil. 


T  a  s  rlt^  k:  w  ax  p  o  l  e.      9^ 

Hew,  fquarpy  and  rear,  magnificent,  the  ftone. 

And  give  our  oaks  a  glory  not  their  own  ! 

What  life  demands  by  this  obeys  her  call,  195 

And  added  elegance  eonroflimates  aU. 

Thus  ftately  cities,  flatelier  navies  rife. 

And  fpread  oor  grandeur  ntider^tliftant  flcies. 

From  Liberty  each  nobler  fcidnce  fprung, 

A  Bacon  brigbtenM^  and  a  Speiifer  fung :  20a 

A  Clarke  and  Lock«  new  tracks  of  truth  exploit. 

And  Newton  reaches  heights  unreached  before. 

What  Trade  fees  Property  that  wealth  maintain» 
Which  Induihyno  longer  dreads  to  gain  ; 
What  tender  confcience  kneels  with  fears  rtfignV,  ic^ 
Enjoys  her  worikip,  and  avows  her  mind  ; 
What  genhis  now  fn>nft  want  to  forttmedimbfj 
And  to  fafe  Science  every  thought  fubltmes ; 
What  Royal  Power,  from  his  fupcrior  ftate, 
Sees  public  happinefs  his  own  create;  210 

But  kens  thofe  patriot-fouls,  to  which  he  owes 
Of  old  each  fourcc,  whence  now  each  blefling  flows  ? 

And  if  fuch  fpirits  from  their  heaven  defcend. 
And  blended  flame,  to  point  one  glorious  end  ; 
Flame  from  onebreaft,  and  thence  to  Britain  fliinc,  215 
What  love,  what  praife,  O  Walpole,  then  is  thine  ? 
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MAJESTY'S  BIRTH-DAY,  1/31-*. 

NO.  L.     * 

I  ^  W I C  E  twenty  tedious  moons  have  roll'd  away. 
Since  hope,  kind  flatterer  !  tun'd  my  peniive  lay» 
AVhifpering,  that  you,  who  raised  me  from  defpair. 
Meant,  by  your  fmiies,  to  make  life  worth  my  care  j 
With  pitying  hand  an  orphan's  tears  to  flcreen  5 

And  o'er  the  motherlefs  extend  the  -queen. 
*Twill  be— the  prophet  guides  the  poet's  ftrain  I 
Grief  never  touched  a  heart  like  your's  in  vain  : 
Heaven  gave  you  power,  becauie  you  love  to  blefs-; 
And  pity^  when  you  feel  it,  is  redrefs.  10 

Two  fathers  join'd  to  rob  my  •claiiDof  one! 
My  mother  too  thought  fit  to  have  no  Ton  !  ' 
The  fenate  next,  whofe  aid  the  helplefs  own, 
Forgot  my  infant  wrongs,  and  mine  alone  i 
Yet  parents  pitylefs,  nor  peers  unkind,  Sj 

Nor  titles  loft,  nor  woes  myfterious  join'd. 
Strip  me  of  hope— by  heaven  thus  lowly  laid. 
To  find  a  Pharaoh's  daughter  in  the  (hade. 

You 
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Would  he  by  pitf  tlic  di 

And  fmllc  coAiciT<Jtfl| 
Woukl  hU  «3tA]iiplii  ! 
And  breailtc  hi*  vwn  1 
THe  Mu&  ^«11  ifid  i 
And  tcacb  ili«  ^arM  | 

Such  be  thoona 
NofT  frawt>|  i'i^r  in* 
Bjippy  lip  pi*c'dp  1 

^  My  Mttlej  imp^ti 

And  hid  ti>    : 
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£re  firft  your  influence  fliofie  with  heavenly  aid,       5 

Each  thotight  was  terror;  for  each  view  was  (hade. 

Fortiine  to  life  each  flowery  path  denyM  s 

No  fcience  learned  to  bloono,  no  lay  to  gKde, 

In  (lead  of  hallowM  liill>  ot  vocal  vale^ 

Or  ftream,  fweet-echoing  to  the  tuneful  tale  •}        !• 

Damp  dens  confined,  or  barren  deferts  fpi^ad. 

With  fpeflres  haunted,  and  the  Mufes  fled  ; 

Ruins  in  penfive  emblem  feem  to  ri(ey 

And  all  was  dark,  or  wild,  to  Fancy"*!  eyes. 

But  hark  !  a  gladdening  voice  all  natiirechears  !  -15 
Difperfe,  ye  glooms  !  a  day  of  joy  aj^pears  t 
Hail,  happy  day  !— -*Twas  on  thy  glorious  iiiorn» 
The  flrfty  the  faireft  of  her  fex  was  bom  ! 
How  fwift  the  change  I  Cold>  wintery  forrows  fly  ) 
Where-e*er  flie  looks,  delight  furrounds  the  eye  !    20 
Mild  fliines  ^he  fun,  the  woodlands  warble  round, 
The  vales  fweet  echo,  fweet  the  rocks  refound  ! 
In  cordial  air  foft  fragrance  floats  along  ; 
Each  fcene  is  verdure,  and  each  voice  ts  fon g  ! 

Shoot  from  yon  orb  divine,  ye  quickening  rays  I  15 
Boundlefs,  like  her  benevolence,  ye  blaze ! 
Soft  emblems  of  her  bounty,  fall  ye  fhowers  ! 
And  fweet  afcend,  and  fair  unfold  ye  flowers  ! 
Ye  ro/es,  lilies,  you  we  earlieft  claim, 
In  w^itenefs,  and  in  fragrance,  match  her  fame!      ^9 
*Tis  yours  to  fade,  to  fame  like  hers  is  due 
Undying  fweets,  and  bloom  for  ever  new. 
Ye  bloflbmSf  that  one  varied  landfcape  rife, 
And  prad  yourfcentful  tribute  to  the  (kits ; 

H  4  Diffufitt 
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All  white  they  rife,  and  in  their  courfe  expreft 

A  king  by  kings  reverM,  by  fubje6ls  bleft  ! 

A  queen,  where-e>r  true  greatnefs  fpreads  in  fame  j  65 

Where  learning  towers  beyond  her  fez*8  auA  i 

Where  pure  religion  no  extreme  can  touchy 

Of  faith  too  little,  or  of  zeal  too  much  ^ 

Where  thefe  behold,  as  on  this  blefs^d  of  moms. 

What  love  protects  them,  and  what  worth  adonis  i  ym 

Wherc'e'er  diffuilve  goodnefs  fmiles,  a  queen 

Still  praisM  with  rapture,  as  with  wonder  ktn ! 

See  nations  round,  of  every  wifh  polTeft  l' 
Life  in  each  eye,,  and  joy  in  every  b'reaft  T 
Shall  I,  on  what  I  lightly  touched,  explain  ?  75 

Shall  I  (vain  thought  I}' attempt  the  Kinifh^d  ftniin  f 
No  !— let  the  Foet  ftop  unequal  lays, 
And  to  the  juft  hlftbrian  yield  your  praifeV  ' 
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VOLUNTEER    LAUREAT. 
A         POEM 

O  N      H  E  R 

MAJESTY'S  BIRTH-DA  Y,i7J4-s» 

NO.   IV. 
TN  youth  no  parent  nursM  my  infant  fongs, 

'Twas  mine  to  be  infpir'd  alone  by  w;-ongs  ; 
Wrongs,  that  with  life  their  fierce  attack  began, 
JDrank  infant  tears,  and  ftill  purfUe  the  man. 

Lift 
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Life  (carpe  h  life— Dejection  all  is  mine  $  j^ 

The  power,  that  loves  in  lonely  (hades  to  pine ; 

Qf  fading  cheek,  of  unelated  views ; 

Whofe  w^^.epM  eyes  the  rays  of  hope  refufe* 

*Tismine  the  mean,  ii^huipan  pride  to  fiml  $ 

Who  ihuns  tV  pppicefs^dy  to  fortune  only  kind  j      19 

Whofe  pity 's  iniult,  and  whofe  cold  refpe^ 

fs  kefn  as  fpom,  ung^uierous  as  oegle^. 

Void  of  benexolent,  obliging  grace, 

£v*n  dpbipus  friendihip  half  averts  his  face. 

Thus  funk  ifi  ficknefs,  thus  with  woes  oppr^ft,       i| 

How  fliall  the  fire  awake  within  my  breaft } 

How  (hall  the  Mufe  her  flagging  pioi'pns  raiie  ? 

How  tune  her  voice  to  Carpliua's  .praife  ? 

From  jarring  thought  no  tuneful  raptures  flow  | 

Thefe  with  fair  days  and  gentle  fea(bns  glow  1         7^ 

Such  give  alone  fweet  Philomel  to  fing. 

And  Philomel  *s  the  ooet  of  the  fpring. 

But  foft,  my  foul  1  f^  ypn  celeftial  light ! 
before  yrjuofb  lambenjt  luftre  breaks  4te  night. 
It  glads  me  like  the  morning  clad  in  dews,  %  g 

And  beams  reaving  froqi,  the  yemal^ufet 
Infpiring  joyous  peace,  *tis  ihe !  'tis  (he  1 
A  ftranger  long  to  mifery  and  me. 
*  H^  verdant  mantle  gracefully  declines. 
And,  flower-embroider*d,  as  it  varies,  fliines .  30 

To  form  her  garlajid,  Zephyr,  from  his  wing. 
Throws  the  firft  flowers  apd  foila^p  of  the  fpring* 
Her  looks  l^o^  lovely !  health  Wa  joy  have  lent 
Sloom  to  her  cheek|  and  to  her  brow  contctpt. 

Behold 
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3choidj  fweet- beaming  her  sthcnat  ejcs  I  ,^'^ 

Soh  a«  the  PJeiades  o'er  the  dewy  fkies. 
She  blunts  tbe  point  cf  care,  allemtes  woci. 
And  pours  the  balm  of  comfort  and  repofe  ; 
Bids  the  heart  yield  to  Vjrtiic^s  filentc^nt 
And  Diews  Ambition^s  Tons  mere  children  all  j        ^^ 
Who  hum  for  toys  which  pkaft  with  tinfcl  flijne  j 
For  which  they  fqiiabblej  and  forwhtch  thcf  pbe. 
Oh  \  hear  ber  voice,  more  mellow  than  the  ^^Itf 
That  breathM  through  fiiepherd'spipeenchanti  thevaf«| 
Hark  !    ilie  invites  from  city  fmoke  and  noiie^        4,^ 
Vapours  impure,  and  iVom  rmpurer  joys^ ; 
From  rarious  evils,  thatj  with- rage  coiiibJn\i| 
Untune  the  body,  and  pollute  the  mmd  1 
From  crouds,  to  whom  no  focitl  laith  htkm^g 
<Wiio  tcead  one  circle  of  deceit  and  wmng»|  j§ 

With  whom  politentrs  is  but  eivtl  gui^e^ 
And  laws  apfn&,tsDUUiAby  thevvile* 
To  thi^  4)|ipo«\i;:  the  Mpft  prcfiiDtt  tliefttae^ 
Where  (ylvan  plaafiiccs  er«r  6miim^&nMm^ 
^eafore^tfaat  ni^U  the  hM'ttumf  .55 

Health,  iniioeeBce^  tnd  poaoe,  the  Miile>  smt'Lovef 
f  leafuret  that  ianlk»  ^bile  ^terniNw  wrawghl 
By  friendly  OQpi«erie,>aiid  abftnrfM  ^i9Mfht. 
Thefe^rooth  my  thfobbing  breaft.    'Ntf  M I  irnvn  | 
^hoogh  both'IcommhetdMMHrom'grtihd^  toi^,<^ 
Weep  la  cruel  flaoiher  f  No^Pve  ftm. 
From  heavcny  afitying^  4  natemal^yeeii. 
One  gaf«  me  tife  1  but  would  no  tomfert  |;niiit| 
She  moietbmi  life  rd(iuii*<l'I^S>W|(^^  ^ 
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«*  Come  then  (fo  whifperM  the  indulgent  Mufe)  95 
**  Come  then,  in  Richmond  groves  thy  forrows  lofe  ! 
**  Come  then,  and  hymn  this  day  !  The  pleafing  fceiie 
**  Shews,  in  each  view,  the  genius  of  thy  queen. 
•*  Hear  Nature  whifpcring  in  the  breeze  iier  fong  ? 
•«  Hear    her   fweet- viarbling   through    the  feathered 
"  throng  I  ,00 

**  Come  !  with  the  warbling  world  thy  notet  unite* 
**  And  with  the  vegetative  Anile  delight  ! 
"  Sure  fuch  a  fcene  and  fong  will  foon  reftore 
**  Xoft. quiet,  and  give  blifs  unknown  before  | 
*'  Receive  it  gratefuU  and  adore,  when  giveR,       jot 
**  The  goodnefs  of  thy  parent,  queen,  and  heaven  I 

*'  With  me  each  private  viitue  lifts  the  voice  | 
**  While  public  fpirit  bids  a  land  rejoice  : 
'*  0*er  all  thy  queen^s  benevolence  defcendi^ 
•'  And  wide  o'er  all  her  vital  light  extends,  ii<| 

•*  As  winter  foftens  into  fpring,  to  you 
**  Blooms  fortune's  feafon,  through  her  fmile,  anew, 
**  Still  for  paft  bounty,  let  new  lays  impart 
**  The  fwcet  effufions  of  a  grateful  heart ! 
••  Caft  through  the  telcfcope  of  hope  your  eye  !     11  e 
•*  There  goodnefs  infinite,  fupreme,  defcry  I 
•'  From  him  that  ray  of  virtue  ftreamM  on  earth, 
**  Which  kindled  Caroline's  bright  foul  to  birth. 
•*  Behold  !  he  fpreads  one  univerfal  fpring ! 
•*  Mortals,  transformed  to  angels,  then  ihall  fingjiaa 
«*  Oppreflion  then  (liall  fly  with  want  and  fliame, 
^'  And  blcfling  and  exigence  be  the  fame  P* 
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M  A  J  E  ST  Y*8    B  I  R  T  H  -  D  A  Y,    1735.^ 

NO.     V. 

T   O  !   the  mild  fun  faldtes  the  opening  fpring,  ^ 
"^  And  gladdening  nature  calls  the  Mufe  to  fing  i 
Gay  chirp  the  btirds,  the  bloomy  fweets  «xhale> 
And  health,  and  fong,  and  fragrance  fill  the  gale. 
Yet,  hiildeft  funs,  to  me  are  pain  fevere^  y 

And  mufic^s  felf  is  difcord  to  my  ear  ! 
J,  jocund  (pring,  unfympathisiiig,  fee, 
A^d  healthy  that  comes  to  ali»  comes  not  to  me^ 
Dear  health  once  fied,  what  fpirits  can  I  find  !  - 
What  folace  meet,  when  fled  my  peace  of  mind?    id. 
From  abfent  books  what  ftodious^'hint  devife  ? 
From  abfent  friends,  what  aid  to  thought  can- rife  ? 

A  genius  whifjperM  in  my  ear— 60  feek 
Some  man  of  ftate!— 'The  Mafe  your  wrongs  thzy^ 

fpeak. 
But  will  fach  liften  ta  the  plaintive  ftrain  ?  15. 

The  happy  feldom  heed  th**  unhappy's  pain. 
*ro  wealth,  to- honours j  wherefore  was  I  bom  ^' 
Why  left  to  poverty,  repull'e,  and  fcorn  ? 
Why  was  I  fdrm'd  of  elegant  defires  ? 
Thought^  whidi  beyond  a  vulgar  flight  afpirss !      so- 

Why, 
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Why,  by  the  proud,  and  wicked,  crufliM  to  earth  ? 
Better  the  day  of  death,  than  day  of  birth  ! 

Thus  I  etchimM  :  a  Kttle  cherub  fibird  |. 
Hope,  I  am  caU*d  (faid  b^),  a  beaven-bont  child  f 
Wrongs  fure  you  have ;  eomplain  you  joftly  may  :  25 
Bvkt  let  wild  forrow  whirl  not  thought  away  I 
No— truft  ta  honour  !  that  you  ne*er  will  ftain 
From  peerage-blood,  which  fires  your  iHial  veib*       ^ 
Truft  more  to  Provrdeiice  !   from  mc  ne*er  fwerv^  I 
Once  to  diftruf^  is  never  to  deferve.  .  39 

Did  not  this  day  a  Caroline  difcIoTe  ? 
1  promis*d  at  her  birth,  and  bleflingrofe  ! 
(BleiTing,  o*er  aH  the  letterM  world  fo  Mntg 
In  knowledge  clear>  beneficence  divine  1) 
^is  hers,  as  mine,  to  chace  away  defpair  }  31  v 

Woe  undefenrM  is  her  peculiar  care. 
Her  bright  benevolence  fends  me  to  giief  s 
On  want  fheds  bounty,  and  on  wrong  relief. 

Then  calm-ey*d  Patience,  born  of  angel-kind| 
Open'd  a  dawn  of  comfort  on  my  mind.  40 

With  her  came  Fortitude  of  god-like  air ! 
Thefe  arm  to  conquer  ills  j  at  leaft  to  bear  : 
Arm'd  thus,  my  queen,  while  wayward  fates  ordain^ 
My  life  to  lengthen,  but  to  lengthen  pain  j 
Your  bard,  his  forrows  with  a  fmlle  endures  |  45 

Since  to  be  wretched  is^  to  be  made  yours* 
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AN         ODE 

ON      HER 

MAJESTY'S    BIRTH^DAY,    1736.7. 

NO.    VI. 

\/'E  fpirits  bright,  thai  aether  rove, 
•■•    That  breathe  the  vernal  foul  of  love ; 

Bid  health  defcend  in  balmy  dews. 

And  life  in  every  gale  diffufe  $ 
That  give  the  flowers  to  fliine,  the  birds  to  fing  j        5 
Oh,  glad  this  natal  day,  the  prime  of  fpring ! 

The  virgin  fnow-drop  firft  appears  j 

Her  golden  head  the  crocus  rears. 

The  flowery  tn  be,  profufe  and  gay. 

Spread  to  the  foft,  inviting  ray.  10 

So  arts  fliall  bloom  by  Carolina's  fmile, 
So  fliall  her  fame  waft  fragrance  o'er  the  ifle. 

The  warblers  various,  fweet  and  clear. 

From  bloomy  fprays  falute  the  year. 

O  Mufe,  awake  !  afcend  and  flng  !  S5 

Hail  the  fair  rival  of  the  fpring  I 
To  woodland  honours  woodland  hymns  belong  $ 
To  her,  the  pride  of  arts  !  the  Mufe's  fong. 

Kind,  as  of  late  her  clement  fway, 

The  feafon  flieds  a  tepid  ray.  so 

The 
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The  ftorras  of  Boreas  rfive  no  moft ; 

The  ftorms  of  faflion  ceafe  to  roar^ 
At  vernal  Ains  as  wintery  tempefts  ceafe^ 
She,  lovely  power  !  fmiles  fkclion  imo  peace* 

THE 

VOLUNTEER    LAUREAT. 

For  the  ift  of  March,  1737-8. 
A        POEM 

SACRED  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  HER  LATB 

MAJESTY. 

HUMBLY     ADDRESSED     TO      HIS 

MAJESTY. 

NO.    VII. 

/^FT  has  the  Mufe,  on  this  diftinguKh'd  day, 

^^   TunM  to  glad  harmony  the  vernal  lay  -y 

But,  O  lamented  change  !  the  lay  muft  flow 

From  grateful  rapture  now  to  grateful  woe* 

She,  to  this  day  who  joyous  luftre  gave,  5 

Dcfcends  for  ever  to  the  filent  grave. 

She,  born  at  once  to  charm  us  and  to  mend, 

Of  hnman  race  the  pattern  and  the  friend. 

I  To 
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To  be  or  fondly  or  feverely  kind. 
To  check  the  rafh  or  prompt  the  better  mind,  so 

Parents  (hall  learn  from  her,  and  thus  ihall  draw 
From  filial  loye  alone  a  filial  awe. 
Who  ieek  in  avarice  wifdom^s  art  to  fave  } 
Who  often  fquander,  yet  who  never  gave ; 
From  her  thefeknew  the  righteous  mean  to  find,      15 
And  the  mild  virtue  ftole  on  half  mankind. 
The  lavifh  now  caught  frugal  wifdom's  lore  5 
Yet  flilly  the  more  they  fav^d,  beftow'd  the  more. 
Now  mifers  learned  at  others  woes  to  melt. 
And  faw  and  wonderM  at  the  change  they  felt.       10 
The  generousi  when  on  her  they  turn'd  their  view. 
The  generous  ev'n  themfelves  more  generous  grew, 
l^eamM  the  ihunnM  haunts  of  fliame-iacM  want  to 

trace  ; 
To  goodnefs,  delicacy,  adding  grace. 
The  confcious  cheek  no  rifing  blufli  confefs^d,  25 

Npr  dwelt  one  thought  to  pain  the  modeft  breaft  $ 
Kind  and  more  kind  did  thus  her  bounty  (hower. 
And  knew  no  limit  but  a  bounded  power. 
This  truth  the  widow^s  fighs,  alas  !  proclaim  } 
For  this  the  orphan^s  tears  embalm  her  fame.  30 

The  wife  beheld  her  leaming^s  fummit  g^in» 
Yet  never  giddy  grow,  nor  ever  vain  : 
But  on  one  fcience  point  a  ftedfaft  eye, 
That  fcience-— how  to  live  and  how  (o  die. 

Say,  Memory,  while  to  thy  grateful  fight  35 

Arife  her  virtues  in  unfading  lighti 

What 
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What  ]oY$  were  otirst  what  forrowB  now  remain  : 
Ah  !   how  fitblime  the  bhC^l  how  deep  the  pain  f 
And  thoU;  bright  piincefs,  feared  now  on  high. 
Next  one,  the  faircft  daughter  of  the  Iky,  ^ 

Whofe  wajnm-feit  love  is  to  dj  beings  known. 
Thy  lifter  Charity  !  next  her  thy  thrane  j 
See  at  thy  tomb  the  Virtues  weeping  lie  \ 
There  in  dumb  forrow  ftrcm  the  Art^  to  die* 
So  were  the  fun  o'er  other  orbs  to  blaze,  4| 

And  from  our  world,  Uke  thee,  withdraw  hi  ft  tayt| 
No  more  to  vifit  where  he  warm'd  before. 
All  lift  njuft  ceafcj  and  nature  be  no  more- 
Vet  ihall  the  Miife  a  heavenly  height  eiTay 
Beyoiid  the  weaknefs  mix'd  with  mortal  clay  i  59 

Beyond  the  hC^^  whkb,  though  flie  bleeds  to  fee^ 
Though  ne'er  to  be  redeem^,  the  lofs  of  thee  I 
Beyond  ev'n  this,  fhe  haih  with  joyous  lay,  .  ^, 

Thy  better  birth,  thy  firft  true  natal  day  j 
A  day,  that  fees  thee  borne,  beyond  the  tombf  55 

Tojcndlefs  health,  to  youth's  eternal  bloom  } 
Borne  to  the  mighty  dead,  the  fouls  Aiblime 
Of  every  famous  age,  and  every  clime  | 
To  goodnefs  fixMby  truth*s  unvarying  lawt| 
To  blifs  that  knows  no  period,  knows  no  pat^ie*—  60 
Save  when  thine  eye,  from  yonder  pure  fer^ne^ 
Sheds  a  foft  ray  on  this  our  gloomy  fcene* 

With  me  now  liberty  and  learning  mourn. 
From  all  relief,  like  thy  lov*d  confort,  torn  } 
For  where  can  prince  or  people  hope  relief,  6$ 

WIkh  each  contend  to  be  fupreme  in  grief  ? 
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Jk^  fitxi  tie  ^oaif,  o*er  ife  C^jr  «^, 

Cbwtt  ill,  oj  Mb&  (te  ai«D<«  ^lim  Mak  cm 

Tbc  wofki  «f  Pufafic  Spirit,  ^vedawy  pace  f 
-By  tbeni  iuiU  ylnti,  in  §osvSb,  twxk  ^  ftiet; 
Tbcn  lo&  tbcir  lofy  pdck^  amd  carki  h/e 
(Nmirietp  ^vikidi  to  mr^tt  foes  CKpldpi,  f  $ 

Hi^^ca  tbrowi  &o<  n»!3i^  iu  iiodct  aJKl  fas  in  ?ib}i 
Tlir  fail  «f  cfiosflBercc  u  eadi  irf  aff»iTts, 
And  piopfity  afGim  «k^  Itxl  acquint. 

Who  dig¥  llie  bIdc  or  i|iiarTj,  dig»  ^triii  ^^^ 
Ko  (bve  1 — Hk  opUoQ  ^  hh  gMB  are  fms  4* 

iBm  riK  £i«ar  l»ra  t^  Xmm  proUt^kin  fields 
Wbo  ^tym%  Uie  fuTTow^  or  iNrW  upm  tile  Md, 

O'er  tvrik^  kA^f,  a^  ttK«liMr'4  flviai^ 

Bert  ht&-.  ^  ^  f.  .  '  -^  '  X  v^'l  l':  '■■  "  ■  ::,  ^ 
'GiTcs  fnuti  to  blufli,  and  colours  Tarious  flowers. 
Inhere  iaads-or  ftony  wilds  ooce  ftarvM  tbe  year, 
Laaght  die  g;reai  lawn,  and  nods  the  golden  ear : 
White  flune  tbe  ileccy  race,  which  fate  fliall  dooxa 
Tbe  feaft  of  life,  the  treadure  of  the  loom.  $4^ 

On  plaint  now  faaic  ihall  gardens  ware  didr  gn^es^ 
While  fctdingiongtei  woo  their  feathered  loves. 
Where  ygHi*^*  woods  no  gratefol  openings  kaew. 
Walks  tempt  the  flep,  and  viftas  couct  the  view. 
See  the  parterre  canfe£s  expanfive  d^  i  55 

The  j^vog  eiiifife  of  ^  noon^tide  ray. 
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T'r/Li  P-ib':c  ^p'.":,  liberty,  and  peace, 
C  -..•.«,  V'^.iJ,  -.:-.  J  pLir.t,  a/. J  £:ve  t/.»:  land  incrcafe  ; 
F.orr.  ;  -"..ar.t  h'.r.-.!.:  Imperial  wo.k^  aril;, 
Ar  i  i".    '".'  !::r!::  ';vit:i   Rcrrnn  gr-:'di;:r  vies;        80 
N  '  ...  T.  '"wur  ttiat  ill  pcmpo'js  whirr,  app-ears, 
TK- 1  '  v:!s  hills,  that  vales  to  mov.r.ta.ns  rears; 
'i  ...  ■:  r.rcis  r.aturt'.?  regulated  grace, 
i.r. :,..:.;  t.)  <!eck,  but  d;iftir/d  tj  dcf.ice. 
Though  ^o  proud  gites,  with  China's  taught  to  vie,  85 
Magnificently  ufclefs  llrike  the  eye ; 

(Ufcleft, 
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(Urdefj,  Vfhfire  rocki  a  Airer  barrier  lend,        ^  *  ^^ 

Where  (ea«  end rde,  and  where  fleets  <icfcQjj)         | 

What  though  no  arch  of  mumph  k  afTignM 

Q?Q  I  au  rt  1  'd  pr  id^  w  ho  ft  fword  ha*  thi  iin\i  m  an  k  i  n  d  j  90 

Though  no  vaft  trail  ex  rends  from  coaft  to  coaft. 

No  pyramid  tfpires,  fublimely  iort  ;  I 

Yei  the  Jafe  road  thiougb  rotks  fiiall  winding  tend. 

And  (he  firm  caufcway  o'er  the  days  afccnd. 

Jxi  *  Aately  ftreets,  io  I  ample  fquares  invite  ^f 

The  falutary  gale,  tliat  breathes  dcH^hu 

Lol  ftru ft u res  mart  the  charitable  foil  |^ 

For  caiual  lll^  maimM  valour,  feeble  toil 

Worn  out  with  carsj  iufirmtiyi  and  age ; 

The  life  here  enter »ng,  quitting  there  the  flagc ;     100 

The  babe  of  Uwkrs  birth,  d  join'd  elfe  to  moan. 

To  Aarve  or  bleed  for  erroi^  not  hi  I  own  J  | 

Let  the  Jrail  mother  Tcape  the  fame  defil'd. 

If  from  the  murdering  mother  Ycajie  the  child  I 

Oh,  guard  hia  youth  from  fin*s  alluring  voic^j      105 

From  deeds  of  dire  neceffity,  not  choice  ! 

Mis  grateful  hand^   ihu*  ntver  harmful  known. 

Shall  on  the  public  welfare  build  his  own. 

Thus  worthy  crafts,  which  low-born  life  divide, 
'Give  towns  their  opulence,  and  courts  their  pride.  116 
Sacred  to  pleafure  ftru^^ures  rife  elate. 
To  that  ftill  worthy  of  the  wife  and  great. 
Sacred  to  pleafure  then  ihall  piles  afcend  ? 
The^r  iball— when  pleafure  and  inftru£tion  blend. 
Let  theatres  from  Public  Spirit  (hine !  115 

Such  theatres^  as,  Athenf  once  were  thinet 

I  4  See  1 
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O'er  &£»,  o'er  Li&n*«  £mJkm  and 

He  iettio  ir^oe  Lu^  lafia  d  «av  ba>c  fai^J 

Wlut  Natarc  fires  Itx  s^  bat  i»  tfc^H^  f 

T«  life,  to  fe«»  to  i«U  ifae  Icx^itts  i««Md  I 

IMJ  y^9m  diiil »  dr<R,  4dbt»4  m  «ip  &i| 

Fran  earfb  ^«b  fov^uira!,  rWcrs  ijw-^  i«  mmi 

TWre  Ih^l  like  wA|erf  Irres  ia  nrrrials  ftrtT$ 

AnJ  be,  to  be  alooe  e^ci  odxr^v  prey  ? 

Ualibi>g>.t  &i]i  bac  ttsc  ttciaiog  fvama  owa 

Proiti  llrydiirc  ihit,  hmm  Iralpcvre  ifaai  cflfifiae  » 
SbaU  rodti  (brbid  t^  Ittcat  gem  i»  ^iftef 
Shall  mines,  obedient,  aid  bo  artift*t  care. 
Nor  give  the  martial  fword,  and  pcacefal  ihare  ? 
Ah  !  (hall  they  nerer  prcciomore  mfoldy  S2j^ 

To  fhiile  in  filrer,  or  to  flame  ia  gold  ? 
Shall  here  the  r^etable  world  akme. 
For  )oys,  for  Tarioos  Tirtoes,  reft  ookoowB  ? 
While  food  and  phyfic,  plants  and  herbs  fuppfy. 
Here  muft  they  fiioot  alone  to  bloom  and  die  ?       s3d 
Shall  fruits,  which  none  but  brotal  cjes  forre j. 
Untouched  grow  ripe,  ontafted  drop  away  ? 
Shall  here  th*  irrational,  the  £nrage  kind. 
Lord  it  o*er  ftores  by  hearen  for  man  defign*d. 
And  trample  what  miJd  faa*  bea/gnJ/  niie,  33^ 

WWc  aun  mud  JoA  the  fiie,  and  beaK9tn  ihe  pnlfc  ? 

Shall 
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Shall  it  then  he  ?<— (Indignant  here  ihe  rofe, 
Jndignant,  yet  hmnane,  her  bofom  glows)—* 
Ko  !  By  each  honourM  Grectany  Roman  name^ 
<£ty  men  for  virtue  deify *d  by  fame,  %j^ 

'Who  peopled  lands,  -who  modeled  infant  date. 
And  then  bade  empire  he  maturely  great  $ 
By  thefe  I  fwear  (be  witnefs  earth  and  iktesf !) 
Fair  Order  here  &all  from  Conftifionrife. 
j^apt,  I  a  future  colony  furvey  !  iM^ 

■Come  then,  ye  Tons  of  Mifery' !  come  away  I 
Xet  thofe,  whofe  forrows  from  negle£^  are  known^ 
(Here  taught,  compelled,  empowered)  Mgle^l  atone! 
Let  thofe  enjoy,  who  never  merit  woes, 
vjn  youth  th^  induftrious  wift,  in  age  repofe  1         »5» 
.Allotted  acres  (no  relu£lant  ibil^ 
-Shall  prompt  their  induftry,  and  pay^their  toil. 
.Let  families,  long  ftrangcrs  to  delight. 
Whom  wayward'^ate  difpers*d,  by  me  unite  j 
Here  live  enjoying  life^  fee  plenty,  peace  $  »5^ 

Their  lands  increaiing  as  their  fons  increafe. 
As natureyet  is  found,  in  leafy  glades,' 
To  intermix  the  walks  with  lights  and  ihades»} 
Or  as  with  good  and  ill,  m  chequqrM  ftrtfe> 
Various  the  godde&  colours  human  life.:  %6m 

So,  in  this  fertile  clime,  if  yet  are  feen 
.Moors,  marfties,  cliifFs,  by  turns  to- intervene; 
Where  cliffs,  moors^  marflies,  deiblate  the  view. 
Where  haunto  the  bittern,  and  where  fcreame  vihe 
mewj 

When 
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Whf  re  prowls  the  wolf,  where  rdlM  the  fer pent  lies,  %6^ 

ShalJ  iuleinn  Bne*  ^tid  halb  of  juftice  riic. 

And  tovwTt  (Kail  open  (all  of  ftru£lure  fair  !) 

To  brightening  pmfpe^ls,  and  to  pu reft  air  j 

Frequented  ports  J  and  vineyards  green  fueceed, 

Aiid  Aocks  increaJing  whiten  all  the  mead.  sjo 

Qit  icience  feicncf^,.  arts  on  arts  refiTie  ^ 

Oa  thel^  from  high  a! I  heaven  fhalL  ftniling  ilimCj 

Ai^d  PuMie  Sp'imt  here  a  people  Ihow, 

Eree,  numerous,  pleas *d,  and  bufy  all  below. 

Learn,  futtire  natives  of  thb  promt  fed  land,        t^^^ 
What  youT  forefather*  owM  my  faving  hand  1 
Learn,. when  Defpair  fxich  fudden  blifa  Avail  fee,  , 
Such  bjii$  mujl  Ihlat  from  Oglethoq>e  or  me  1 
X)o  you  the  neighbouring  blame lefs  Indian  aidj 
Cuhui^  what  he  neglefts,  not  his  tTivade^  flSOt 

J>are  not,  oh  dare  notj  with  ambitious  view,        ~ 
Forceor demand  fub)Q6lion  never  due. 
Let, . by^  my  fpecioiis  namc^ .  no  tyrants  rife, , 
And  cry;  while  they  enflavc,  they  civilize  ? 
kkipw,  Liberty  and  I  are  ftill  the  fame,  2t^^ 

Congenial !— ever  mingling  flame  with  tonel 
Why  muft  I  Afi-ic's  fable  children  fee 
Vended  for  (laves,  though  formM  by  natttr^free9. 
The  namelefs  tortures  cruel  minds  invent, 
Thofe  to  fubjfd,  whom  nature  equal  meant  ^         %^ 
If  thefe  you  dare  (albeit  imjuft  fuccefs 
Empowers  you  now  unpuniikM  to  oj^refs) 
Kevolving  empire  yon  and ^oiurTs  may  doom* 
(Rome  all  fiibdued^  yet  VaAdato  vao%tik3d  :&one)« 


■..I*     .oou  repay. 
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7m  him  fine  marble  in  the  quarry  liw, 
Wkioh,  in  due  ftaUies,  to  hh  fame  (h^ll  rife| 
EvtT  fliall  Public  Spirit  beam  his  praile. 
And  the  Mufc  fwell  it  in  immort^  lays. 
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PERSON^, 
C  T  IT  It  1  of  the 


FORGIVE  an  artlefs,.  an  officious  friend, 
Weak,  when  I  judge,  but  willing  to  commend  5 
Fallen  as  I  am,  by  no  kind  fortune  rais'd, 
Deprefs'd,  obfcur'd,  unpity'd,  and  unpirais'dj 
Yet,  when  thefc  \«ll-kBOwn  features  I  perufe,  1 

^roe  wannth  awakes— fome  embers  of  a  Mufe. 

Ye  Mofes,  Graces,  and  ye  Loves,  appear  ! 
Tour  Qwecn,  your  Venus,  and  your  Clio's  here! 
In  fuch  pure  fires  her  rifmg  thoughts  refine  I 
Her  eyea  with  fuch  commanding  fweetncfs  (bine; 
Such  f  ivid  tinaures  fure  through  aether  glow. 
Stain  fiiouncr  cloudi»,  or^^/Vd  the  watery  bow: 


10 


/  See  Pjrer*s  Foems, 
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Would  you  in  tnitj^d  pomp  nirririrj  i^eigo^ 

Ob,  let  Horatius  grace  the  canvij^  pltin  I 

Hi^  form  might  ev'ri  idoktry  crcott,  45 

Iti  [bcage^  ctt!^,  wtaUht  ^^d  wortli  cJsfee  I 

Emptre*  to  htm  mi^ht  i?irgin  hgnaun  Qy  % 

From  htm  ait>,  arm*,  and  law? ^  dcwidAi  now. 

For  him  kmd  font  en  f««i»«  a«^  ^rr^iw^m.  t,i  ne. 

And  futuf c  gold  lie  i  ,  "^-oc  t  50 

For  him  fine  marh!e  i 

Whicn,  ^n  due  intor  lUcwr 

Through  thofe  brighi  t  trtce^ 

Each  conquer tng  fwei  ,„^.      ^f^ccy 

AH  that  U  fo^,  or  er  55 

In  loTe,  in  v^ar,  in  )  jA  Aatt. 

Thus  ^^1  your  cc  i  worth  «maze  ! 

Thu&  Ihail  yoM  chank^j  1  kh  Cito's  praife  ! 

Clear,  and  more  clear,  jcur  golden  genius  IhmeSy 
While  my  dim  lamp  of  life  ohfcure  declines :  60 

Puird  in  damp  fliadef,  it  waftes^  unfeen,  away, 
Whilt  yours,  thumpjiant,  grows  one  blaze  of  day* 
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VERSES 

SENT     TO 

AARON    HILL,     Esq, 

With  the  Tragedy  of  Sir  Thoma.s  Ovbk- 
BURYy  expefling  him  to  correal  tt« 

I. 

AS  the  (bul,  ftript  of  mortal  clay,. 
Grows  all  divinely  fair, 
And  boundlefs  roves  the  milky  way. 
And  views  fweet  pro%e6bs  there> 
II. 
This  hero,  clogg'd  with  droflfy  lines^ 

By  thee  new  vigour  tries ; 
As  thy  corre6ling  hand  refines. 

Bright  fcenes  around  him  rife*. 
III. 
Thy  touch  brings  the  wiihM  fione  lo  pafs,. 

So  fought,  fo  long  foretold  ^ 
It  turns  polluted  lead  or  brafs, 
At  once  to  pureft  gold. 


PRO- 


Cm] 
prologue" 

GfOtEN    AT    TW*    HVIVAL    OF 

SHAKESPEARE^s  KING  HENRV  THE  SIXTH, 

At  the  TuEATRE'RoYAL    In  Dnuar-LANE* 

Frintid  hefrre  ihe  Flsy  from  ajpurwm  (Jepj^ 

TO-^night  a  ]>attent  ear,  ye  Britons  knd, 
And  to  your  g^rent  forefathers'  deceit  attend, 
Herej  cheaply  warnM,  yt  blell  df^fcendants  view, 
What  illii  on  England^  Civil  Ditccrd  drew. 
To  wound  the  htari,  the  martial  Mtife  prepares  ;       5 
While  the  red  fcene  with  raging  flaughttr  gbies. 

Here,  while  a  monarch**  fufTeHnga  we  relate. 
Let  generous  gritf  his  rumM  giandeur  wait, 
"While  Second  Richard's  btood  for  vengeance  callf, 
DoomM  for  his  grandfire's  guilt,  poor  Henry  falls.  10 
In  civil  jars  avenging  judgment  blows. 
And  royal  wrongs  entail  a  people's  woes. 
Henry,  unvers'd  in  wiles,  more  good  than  great. 
Drew  on  by  nieeknefs  his  difaftrout  fate. 

Thus  when  you  fee  this  knd  by  faflion  toft,      15 
Her  nobles  flain,  her  laws,  her  freedom  loft  \ 
Let  this  reflection  from  the  aCiion  flow. 
We  ne'er  from  foreign  foes  could  ruin  know. 
Oh,  let  us  then  inteftine  difcord  ftiun. 
We  ne*er  can  be,  but  by  ourfelves,  undone  !  20 

K  %  TH^ 


r  ^3»  I 

T  K  B 

ANIMALCULE. 

A         TALE. 

Occafioned  by  hU  Grace  the  Duke  of  Rutland*s. 
receiving  the  Small-Pox  by  Imoculatlon. 

I. 

TN  Animalcules,.  Mufe,  difplay 

•*'     Spirits,  of  name  unknown  in  fong  I 

Keader,  a  kind  attention  pay. 

Nor  think  an  ufeful  comment  long. 
II. 
Far  lefs  than  mites,  on  mites  they  prey  5 

Minuted  things  may  fwarms  contain  ; 
When  o'er  your  ivory  teeth  they  ftray. 

Then  throb  your  little  nerves  with  pain. 
III. 
FIuids>  in  drops,  minutely  fwell  i 

Thefe  fubtil  beings  each  contains  ; 
In  the  fmall  ianguine  globes  they  dwell,^ 

Roll  from  the  heart,  and  trace  the  veins.. 
IV. 
Through  every  tender  tube  they  rove. 

In  finer  fpirits  ftrike  the  brain  ; 
Wind  quick  through  every  fibrous  grove. 

And  feek>  through  pores,  the  heart  again. 

V.  If 
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V, 

^1£  they  wiifi  purtr  dropi  dibtc, 

Af)d  lodge  wK«n  entity  be^ut. 
They  aftuaie  with  »  gtfiitl  Ii«^t| 
And  kijidk  imo  fuiiire  M«a« 
VL 
-  Btif,  when  our  lirw  *rc  N.ir«ft>  dati 

Air^  lea?,  noc  6r 

They  marfCT.  throuf  I 

A  ltd  «lt  to  genU 

Thus  once  an  Antfpt 

Wben  Man^  »  (» 
This  patron  wa*  in  G 

Yet  feme  wai  faS 

-in  Rome  tlih  Animakuit  grew  ^    ^^r 

MKcenas,  whoni  the  claflics  rate ! 
Among  the  Gauls,  it  proved  Richlieu, 
In  learning,  power,  and  bounty  great, 
IX. 
In  Britain,  Halifax  it  rofe  { 

(By  Halifax,  hloomM  Congrere's  ftrains)  i 
And  now  it  rediminiih^d  glowt. 

To  glide  through  godlike  Rutland^t  veins. 
X. 
A  ptaigae  there  it,  too  many  know  $ 

Too  feldom  perfe6^  cures  hefylj  itt 
The  Mule  Bu/'  term  it  Be$uty  V  foe  / 
Jiiphjr/kr,  the  SmaU.Pox  we  ca//  if, 

^  XI.  From 
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XI. 
From  Turks  we  learn  this  plague  V  afluagey 

They,  by  admitting^  turn  its  courfe : 
Their  kifs  wiU  tame  the  tumor's  rage  j 

By  yielding,  they  overcome  the  force* 

xn. 

Thus  Rutland  did  its  touch  invite. 

While,  watchful  in  the  ambient  air,    ] 
This  litde,  guardian,  ibbtil  fpright 
Did  with  the  poifon  in  repair. 
XIII. 
Th'  infe£lion  from  the  heart  it  clears ; 

Th*  infeftion,  now  dilated  thin. 
In  pearly  pimples  but  appears, 

Expeird  upon  the  furface  (kin. 
XIV. 
And  now  it,  mouldering,  waftes  away  t 

*Tis  gone  I— doom'd  to  return  no  more  t 
Our  Animalcule  keeps  its  ftay. 

And  muft  new  labyrinths  explore* 
XV. 
And  now  the  Noble's  thoughts  are  feen, 

Unmark'd,  it  views  his  heart's  defires  I 
It  now  refleffcs  what  it  has  been, 

And,  rapturous,  at  hit  change  admiresi 
XVI. 
tt$  priftine  virtues  kept,  combine. 

To  be  again  in  Rutland  known; 
Sut  ihey,  inmiers'd,  no  longer  fliine,    ' 
Nor  equal,  nor  encreafe  his  owir. 

10 
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T  9 

Mrs.    E  L  I  Z,     HAYWOOD, 

OJC    ASK    NOrXL,    CALLEP^ 

THE     RASH    KESOLVE, 

TXOOM'D  to  a  hit  which  d^mps  the  poef  s  flames 
J-^  A  Mafe,  unfriended,  greets  thy  rlfing  name  I 
Unvcrrd  in  envy's,  or  Jn  ^MtEty^s  phr^ifc, 
Greatnefi  (he  f)i«,  jct  incrii  cbirnn  her  praise  ; 
Kor  will  file,  at  her  i^ithering  wreath  reptn*?,  j 

Bnt  fmile,  if  fijme  and  fortui  c  cherifh  thine* 

The  Sciencr*  in  thy^  fweet  gcnhis  charm, 
And»  with  their  fl:reiig:th,  thy  iex*a  foftnefs  arm. 
In  thy  full  ^gures,  paint  ing'^s  force  we  find, 
A%  mufic  fires,  thy  language  lifts  the  mind.  lo 

Thy  power  gives  fonn,  and  touches  into  life 
The  paflions  imag'd  in  their  bleeding  ftrifc  : 
Con t rafted  llrokes,   trne  art  i^ntt  fancy  flio^v. 
And  Kghts  and  (hades  in  lively  mixture  flow. 
Hope  attacks  Fear»  and  Reafon,  Lovers  control,      15 
Jeailoufy  wounds,  and  FriendOiip  heals  the  foul : 
Black  Falfehood  wears  bright  Gallantry's  dtTguife, 
And  the  gilt  cloud  enchants  the  fair-one's  eyes. 
Thy  dames,  in  grief  and  frailties  lovely  ihine. 
And  when  rooft  mortal  half  appear  divine*  10 

If,  when  fome  god-like,  hvoun'te pg/IJo^  fwRyi, 
The  willing  heart  too  fatally  obeys, 

^  ^  Great 
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4 

^»M  die  paa^ifcdk  ^a 

Thea  ra  irike  the  ibndiaS  i 
Then  Vd  tky  perfcaMa  in^ 

Mrfticworiai— Tboai 
Wonder  of  tk*  Als%kij*s  toR ! 
Nature's  depdtt  «c  oft  iScfcij, 
Oftthcy'repiqc*iihyIi«in>€fe; 
Tboo,  iftkoiigkt  oatkccvDidi 
Prov'ft   (likehtava)aiqBKyvaB. 
ChanBS  vM|«alM  «c  pidae! 
X^hanns  is  frians  tkrosg^  vc  «■ 
NomberM  ^ea  coakl  aatane^s  be, 
Katnrc*!  iclf  woe  j>ocr  ar  iiet. 
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EPISTLE 

T   O  ' 

MRS.     O    L    D    F    I    E    L-  D, 
OF  THE   THEATRE  ROYAL. 

"*1XTHI  LE  to  your  charms  unequal  vcrfc  I  raifc, 

Aw'd,  I  admire^  and  tremble  as  I  praife  : 
Here  Art  and  Genius  new  refinement  need, 
Lifteningy  they  gaze,  and,  as  they  gaze,  recede  !         5 
Can  Art  or  Genius,  or  their  powers  conrbin'd, 
B^t  from  corporeal  organs,  (ketch  the  mind  ? 
Wlien  found  embody-\i  can  with  (hape  furprize. 
The  Mufe  may  emulate  your  voice  and  eyes. 
Mark  rival  arts  perfe^ion^s  point  purfue  ! 
Each  rivals  each,  but  to  excel  in  you  I  10 

rnie  Buft  and  Medal  bear  the  meaning  face, 
And  the  proud  Statue  adds  the  pofture- s  grace  1 
Imag'd  at  length,  the  bury'd  Heroine,  known. 
Still  feems  to  wound,  to  fmile,  or  frown  in  ftone  I 
As  art  would  art,  or  metal  ftone  furpafs,  1 5 

Her  foul  ftrikes,  gleaming,  through  Corinthian  brafs  1 
Serene,  the  faint  m  fmiling  filver  (hines. 
And  cherubs  weep  in  gold  o>r  fainted  fiirines ! 
If  long-loft  forms  from  Raphael's  peneil  glow. 
Wondrous  in  warmth  the  mimic  colours  flow  !        ^o 
Eftch  look,  each  attitude,  new  grace  difplays^ 
Your  voice  and  motion  life  and  mufic  raife. 
Thus  Cleopatn  in  your -charms  refines  ^ 
S/jc  Jives,  (he  fpeaks,  with  force  improN'd  ftvt  ftsAt^t^'. 


M  R  S.  O  L  D  F  I  E  L  D,         1^9 

Fa^r,  and  more  fair,  you  every  grace  tranfinit  j         25 

hov^t  learn  in gi  beauty,  elegance,  and  wk* 

C^ar,  the  world**  unnvard  inaAer,  firM, 

In  her  impedal  Cgm],  hts  own  actmjr*fl ! 

Philippr*  vi£lor  wore  her  wlnjiing  chitn, 

And  felt  not  empire's  lofs  in  beauty *s  gain,  .30 

Could  the  pale  heroes  your  bright  ifi  flue  nee  know. 

Or  carch  the  ^xlv^r  acceni*  as  they  flow, 

Drawn  from  datk  reft  by  your  enchanting  ftrain^ 

Each  fhade  were  Jur'd  to  life  and  love  again. 

Say,  fwcct  inJpirer !  were  each  annal  known,         35 
What  living  grearnef^  ftijne*  there  not  your  own  I 
If  the  grieved  Mufe  by  fome  Jo^d  emprefs  rofe. 
New  ftrengihj  new  grace,  It  to  your  influence  owes  I 
If  power  by  war  diftinguifli'd  height  reveals, 
Your  nobler  prida  the  wo^rnd*;  of  fortune  heala  t       40 
Then  could  an  empire'*  catsfe  demand  your  care. 
The  fou!,  that  juflly  thinks,  would  greatly  dare. 

Long  has -feign 'd  Venus  mock*d  ihe  Mufe^s  praife, 
You  dart,  divine  Ophelia  \  genuine  rays  [ 
Warm  through  thofe  C3'ct  enlivening  raptures  rnlM  45 
Sweet  through  each  ftrikiog  feature  it  ream  a  your  foul  ! 
The  fouri  bright  meaning*  heighten  beauty*s  ^res  1 
Your  looks,  your  thoughts,  your  deeds,   each  gr<ice 
infpiref  ! 

Know,  then,  iftank'd  with  monarch*,  here  you  ft^nd, 
What  Fate  decline*,  you  from  the  Mnfe  demand  !      50 
Each  grace  that  (hone  of  old  in  tnth  fam*d  fair. 
Or  may  In  modem  dames  nBotmeM  wear} 

Whatc'er 


i 
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'  Whatc'er  juft,  emulative  thoughts  purfue, 
'Is  all  confirniM,  is  all  adorM  in  you  I 
'If  godlike  bofoms  pant  for  power  to  ble(s,  5^5 

If  'tis  a  monarch's  glory  to  redrefs  5 
^n  confcious  majeftyyou  ^ine  ferene, 
•  In  thought  a  heroine,  and  in  aft  a  queen. 


V        E        R        S        E        S 

OCCASIONED    BY    lIADIirG 

MR,   AARON    HILL'S   POEM, 
called  Ori>E  ON. 

'  %•  The  lines  marked  thus  * '  are  taken  frcim  Gideon. 

I. 

'T    ET  other  poets  poorly  fing 

"^^  Their  flatteries  to  the  vulgar  great! 
^•Her  airy  flight  let  wandering  fancy  wing. 

And  rival  nature's  moft  luxuriant  (lore. 
To  fwell  Tome  monfler's  pride,  who  fliames  a  ftate,     5 

Or  form  a  wreath  to  crown  tyrannic  power ! 
•Thou,  who  informM'ft  this  clay  with  a^ive  fire ! 

Do  thou,  Supreme  of  Powers !  my  thoughts  refine. 
And  with  thy  pureft  heat  my  foul  infpire, 

That  with  Hillarius'  worth  my  verfe  may  fliinc !  f 

As  thy  lov'd  Gideon  once  fet  Ifrael  free. 

So  he  with  fweet,  feraphic  lays 
^Redeems  the  u/e  oi  captive  poetry,' 
Which  fir  A  was  form'd  <o  fpeaktlb^^Wvom^raAfeV 

1\.  l^ol^H 
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ir, 

Mo^s,  with  an  ertchanKtngtonguts  15  , 

5iiaraoh"»  jo  ft  ovenhrc^w  AihJim*l>'  Tung  I 

When  Saut  and  Jonathan  in  death  ^hfcre  hldf 
Surviving  David  felt  the  foftenjng  fire  i 

And,  by  the  Great  Almighty'ii  iuueful  aid, 
Wak'd  iiUa  eiidUfs  life  his  mournful  lyre*  a» 

Their  djflf^cnt  thought;^  met  in  HUlarluB''  foogj  , 
Roll  inpne  channel  i 

With  Pindar's  fire  .les, 

*  Wafted  in  diaraii?  ^-i  air  I  * 

Unfropt  bj? doudS]  k«,  25.., 

Aiad  joins  with  ange  s 

FJows  miJcMf  and  fw«  £h^*<  car ! 

Rebcli  (hould  blufh  ^  fee ! 

That  Gideon  bom  r< 

O  that  fuch  heroes  t  3©:' 

Brightening  tbnougb  vapours  like  the  moming-flar,  , 

Generous  to  triumph,  and  in  council  wife  I 
Gentle  in  peace,  but  ttrribk  in  war  I 
IV, 

When  Gidconi  Oteht  Hyram,  Shitnron  fhine 
Fierce  in  the  blaie  of  war  a«-  they  engage  1  35 

Great  bard  1  what  energy,  but  f bine, 
Gould  reach  the  vaft  defcription  of  their  rage  ? 

Or  when  t  to  cruel  foes  be  tray  *d^ 

Sueph  and  H^^^  call  for  asdj, 

Loft^ 
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Loft,  and  bewilderM  in  derpair,  40 

How  piercing  are  tbe  hapicfi  lover*»  cries ! 

"What  tender  ftroket  in  melting  acoeott  riie ! 
Ohy  what  a  nafter-picce  of  pity^t  there  ? 

Nor  goodly  JoAlh  ihows  thy  fweetneis  lei«. 
When,  like  kind  heaven,  he  frees  them  from  diftre&f  45 
V. 

Hail  thoo,  wbofe  verfe,  a  living  image,  fliines. 
In  Gideon^s  charader  your  own  y(\u  drew ! 

As  there  the  graceful  pauiot  (hincs. 
We  in  that  image  bright  Hillarius  view  I 

Let  th^  low  crowd,  who  love  unwholefome  fare,    50 
When  in  thy  words  the  breath  of  angels  flows. 

Like  grois-fed  fpirits,  fick  in  purer  air. 
Their  earthy  ibuls  by  their  dull  tafte  difdofe  ! 

Thy  dazzling  genius  ihines  too  bright ! 

And  they,  like  fpe^bres,  fliun  the  ftreams  of  light.  55 

But  while  in  fliades  of  ignorance  they  ftray, 

Kound  thee  rays  of  knowledge  play, 

*  And  (hew  thee  glittering  in  abftraded  day.' 


TO    TBZ   EIGHT    BOMOUIABLZ 

BESSY,  C0UNTB88  OF  ROCHFORD, 

!?     VAVOBTIB'OF    TBI    LATB    BAEL    RIVEB8,      * 
WBEM    WITB    CBILO. 

A  8  when  the  fun  walks  forth  in  flaming  gold, 
^^  Mean  plants  may  fmtle,  and  humbh  flowers  on- 
fold, 
TAe  low-lsud  lark  the  dlftant  «thcr  wmj^, 
'Ajjd,  as  Hie  foar$,  her  daring  antVvem  (iiv^*\ 


So,  when  thy  charmi  ceiedial  views  create,  5 

My  fmiling  fong  fiirmounts  my  gloomy  fate, 
Tby  angel- embryo  prompts  my  towering  lays, 
Claims  my  foiiLl  wiDi^  and  iires  my  fuEiire  praj&  1 
May  it,  jf  mskUf  Ltji  grandiire^s  image  wear^ 
Or  m  iCft  motlver's  charms  confers  the  Fair  j  10^ 

At  the  kmd  birth  may  each  mild  planet  w^t  ;; 
Soft  be  the  pain,  buE  prove  the  blcning  great. 

Hail,  Rivers  \  hallowM  fhade  I  defcend  £ram  refl  I 
Defcend  and  fmile^  to  fee  thy  Rochford  bleft  t 
Weep  not  the  ikenes  thro  ugh  which  my  life  muft  run,  r; 
Though  fite,  fleet-footed,  1  cents  thy  languid  fon. 
The  bar  thai,  darkening,  crofs'd  my  crciled  claim  ^ 
Yields  at  her  chains,  and  brighten^  in  their  flame  ; 
That  blood  which,  honoured,  in  thy  Rochford  reigns. 
In  cold,  unwilling  wanderings  tiac'd  my  veins, 
Want*6wintery  reilm  froic  hard  around  my  view  i 
And  feorn's  keen  blafts  a  cutting  anguifhbiew. 
To  ftich  fad" weight  my  gathering  griefs  were  wroughr. 
Life  feem^d  not  life,  but  when  convuls*dwiththbught  t 
Decreed  beneath  a  mother's  frown  to  pine,  25 

Madnefs  were  eafe,  to  mifery  form'd  like  mine  V 

Tet  my  Mufe  waits  thee  through  the  realms  of  day. 
Where  lambent  lightnings  round  thy  temples  play,     . 
Sure  my  fierce  woes  will,  like  thofe  fires,  refine. 
Thus  Fofe  their  torture,  and  thus  glorious  fhine !     30 
And  now  the  Mufe  heaven  s  milky  path  furveys. 
With  thee,  *twixt  pendent  worlds,  it  wondering  flrays. 
Worlds  which,  unnumbered  as  thy  virtues,  roll 
Round  funi— fixM,  radiant  emblems  of  thy  foul ! 

Hence 
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Hence  lights  rcfraf^ed  nin  through  diftant  ikiff,       35 
Changctul  on  uure  plains  in  qui%*cnng  dyc> ! 
So  thy  mind  darted  through  its  earthy  fiance, 
A  wide,  a  Tanou?,  and  a  glittering  !iame. 

Now  a  new  scene  enormous  lutkre  b:ing5. 
Now  it raphs  (hade  the  c  round  with'  fi  1  vcr  %\  i r gs  ;        40 
In  angofonns  thou  leeft  thv  Rojhfoi  J  fni:  e  ; 
In  each  iwcet  form  is  trac'd  her  Hc2u:eo'Js  V.r.t  I 
Such  w:is  her  ibul,  ere  this  ie leered  m.^uli 
Sprung  at  thy  wifh,  the  fpA.k'.i-g  'Af^x'  :r:V.i  I 
So  anidii  cherubs  ihone  her  ion  refir/d,  45 

Arc  infant-ileAi  the  new-tcrns*d  feu:  crirn^d  ! 
So  dial;  a  tequent  race  firrm  Rr-rfiford  r::"s. 
The  world^'s  fair  pride*-I>e&endaor£  ci  ir.i  {k'.ss. 

J 

TO   THt    rXCILlINT 

MIRANDA, 

CQXSOXT  OF  AAKOX  EILU  E5tJ^ 
«x  &XA93SCS  axs  r^cKi^ 

1^  ACH  AAcBss^  dura  of  Clicks  r:r.-'.2r  SzfT.g, 
^^  Ifctigiafc^  janl,  wkicfa  £.LneF  d  rse.  v  ^:-org, 
,  with  fmrxf u)  cEJt,  tp  it  -:r  \t.i-  1  imrre, 

TVUcibai  Tflki  wrt  hare  idb£^  -.in  w.-jvtf  :j.l;:  ruv.       c 
Rack  p««Ko«  jjkfw^s  TEfitri  V^v  jir^rcrr-   iiic:?  . 
To  rair  \Ertiiii£''f  f.-inr.  ai;:i.  p-art  »  L::i:  i 


YOUNG      LADY, 

POLLY,  fioni  nie,  tKoughnow  a  love       «  youths 
Nay,  tliough  a  porf.  hpar  the  vtut^.  o^  truth  t 
Ft>Tly,  you  Ve  not  a  t*  tcy  i      ^ 

So  gjave,  ya  pky  ^  fo 

A  Jicair  of  iofroci"'!  y  -  5^ 

Ycju 've  cjruehyj  ytt^  lurci 

NiH*f  you  an:  \ttc,  s^iu  ^_ 

^ow  a  fcHc'd  frown  b 

Rcjiroach*ii  for  ribfenc  tj 

^Ij  loiigue  yoiT  fJfnci  lo 

How  wou'd  you  pralfi  fame  ! 

Yet,  nioiild  tbey  praikj  gruw  jealous,  and  eKclaim. 
If  I  defp.itr,  with  ibme  kinJ  loo(t  you  bicfs  | 
But  tf  4  faopc,  at  OEice  all  Uope  fuppTtfs* 
You  Icorni  yet  fhmiH  my  pa/fion  chanirr,  or  f^if,   15 
Too  law  yow  M  wlilmptr  o^a  a  foftir  !>TJe* 
Vou  Itivc  i  yet  from  your  lovcr'a  wifli  retire  | 
'-Poubt,  y*t  difctrn  ;  d«ny,  and  yet  Jtilre. 
Sii<h*  Pdlyi  are  your  fex — part  iruthj  pan  M^nnj 
Sooif  ibougtu,  much  whlin^  and  at)  a  ci>ntr;id]6lIou,  20 
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TIB 

GENTLEMAN. 

A»9BCSSX»     T 

JOHN     JOLIFFE,     Es<^ 

/k    Dtccat  man,  as  elegance  of  drtf<* 
-^^  Words,  wfaidi,  at  caie,  each  winsing  grace  ex- 

pre&i 
A  life,  where  love,  by  wLicioni  poIilbV,  £btncs. 
Where  wii#{oai*«  lelf  agats,  by  Icre,  lefines  ; 
Where  we  to  chance  for  fnendlLip  Bcrer  truft,  5 

Nor  ever  dread  £roai  fuddcn  whioi  di%aft  i 
The  fbdal  maimcxs,  and  the  hezrt  humane  9 
A  nature  ercr  great,  and  nerer  rain  ; 
A  wit,  that  no  licentious  pertnefs  knows  ; 
The  fenie,  that  anajfinniDg  candour  (hows  j  to 

Realbfl,  bj  oarrow  principles  unchfck'c^ 
Slave  to  no  party,  bigot  to  no  f<ft  j 
Knowledge  of  farious  life,  cf  learning  loo  j 
Thence  taie  ;  thence  truth,  which  will  from  tafie  enToe : 
Unwilliog  cenfore,  though  a  judgment  clear  ;  15 

A  Haile  indulgent,  and  that  finile  fincere  | 
Jkm  hMsble,  though  an  elevated  mind ; 
A  pnde,  its  pleafure  but  to  ferre  mankind : 
If  theie  efteem  and  admiration  raiie  ; 
Giwe  true  delight,  and  gain  unflattering  prai&,        xo 
"^m  one  viriOi^d  view,  th*  accomplilh^d  man  we  iee  ^ 
Se^  greets  aJJ  are  thine,  and  tko^  att  He. 
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CHARACTER 

0  e       THE 

Rev.     JAMES      FOSTER. 


THi*  pailoral  charge  H  i  T*r| 

Atttfid,  ye  emblem^  c  id  \ 

Mark  Faitb,  mark  Ht  rkiinM  ; 

On  ttrm*,  whence  no  '  5 

Pin  weil  your  faLirh,  a  <  :  !aw  j 

Tit&i  wealth,  a  ciolWr  ne/t,  yotfr  hope  tTitljjne } 
A.0d   next  ciuirch- power — 2  powtr  o'tr  coiiiciencc, 

claim  I 
In  irodeB  of  worlKip  right  of  choice  deny  ; 
Eiy,  to  conveiE,  all  means  ure  f;rir  j— adj,  why  ?     10 
''Ti^  charitable — let  your  power  decree, 
That  Pet'ftcntion  then  ii  (Jhantyi 
C^iU  reafon  error  ;  fonm,  not  fhhigSj  clifpiay  | 
Let  moril  do£brioe  to  abftmle  give  w^y^ 
Sink  demon ftrarioni   myftejy  preach  alone  j  15 

Be  thus  Eeligjon's  fritnd,  and  thus  your  own^ 

But  Folic r  well  ihii  bonc/i  truth  cxiends^^ 
Wbei*^  l^fiifr/  J^tns,  Meligmn  ^nd$^ 

in 
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la  him,  great  modern  miracle!  we  {ee 

A  prieil,  from  avarice  and  ambitip'fl  free;  20 

One,  whom  no  perfecuting  fpiiit  fires  5 

Whofe  heart  and  tongue  benevolence  ir.fpires : 

Learn-d,  not  alTuming ;  eloquent^  yet  plain  3 

Meek,  though  not  timorous  3  confcious,   though  not 

vain ; 
Without  craft,  reverend  ;  fioly,  without  cant  j         a  5 
Zealous  for  truth,  without  enthufjaft  rant. 
Hi?  faith,  where  no  credulity  is  leen, 
"^Twixt  infidel  and  bigot,  marks  the  mean ; 
His  hope,  no  mitre  militant  on  eaith, 
'Tis  that  brightcrown,  which  heaven  referves  for  worth. 
A  prieft,  in  charity  with  all  mankind. 
His  love  to  virtue,  not  to  fe6l  confined  : 
Truth  his  delight;  from  him  it  flames  abroad. 
From  him,  who  fears  no  being,   but  his  God  : 
In  him  from  Chiiftian,  moral  light  can  fhine  5         35 
Not  mad  with  my(tcry,  but  a  found  divine  j 
He  wins  the  wife  and  good,  with  reafon's  lore ; 
Then  Ihikes  their  pafiions  with  pathetic  power} 
Where  vice  ere6ts  her  head,  rebukes  the  page  i 
Mix'd  with  rebuke,  perfuafive  charms  engage  ;        ^O 
Charm«,  which  th'  unthinking  muft  to  thought  excitej 
Lo  !  vice  lefs  vicious  I  virtue  more  upright : 
Him  copy,  Codex,  that  the  good  and  wife. 
Who  fo  abhor  thy  heart,  and  head  defpife, 
JVJny  fee  thee  now,  though  late,  redeem  thy  name,  45. 
^nd  gloiify  vvhat  elfe  is  damu'd  to  fame. 
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Btii  ihould  fome  churchtrisiif  apeing  wit  fevere. 
The  poet  '^  fure  turo'd  B.ipiift^ — fHy,  a»d  fneer; 
Shanrye  on  that  narrow  mind  ib  oftcfi  known, 
"Which  in  one  mode  of  iYtthf  own«  worth  alonCp      50 
Sneer  on,  rail,  wj-angle  t  nought  t\\h  iiuth  repeJa — 
Virtue  i?  viituc,  wlierefoe^r  fiie  dwells  j 
And  ftu^,  where  learning  gives  her  light  to  ftiine, 
ter'f  i^  aH  praife — if  her' j,  'iist  Fofter,  ihine. 
Thee  boaft  difT^ntirs;  we  with  pHfle  may  own         55 
Our  TiUotfon  i  and  Rom*f,  her  Ftntlon*. 


THE 

P  O  E  T^s    DE  PEN  DANCE 

STATESMAN. 

SOME  fi:em  to  hint,  and  others  proof  wi*I  bring. 
That,   from   ne^k^l,    my   numerous  hardihips 
fpring. 

•  In  this  Charafler  of  the  Rev.  Jame^  Fofter,  truth 
giiidetl  the  pen  of  the  Mufe.  Mr.  Pope  paid  a  tri- 
bute to  the  modell  worth  of  this  excellent  man :  little 
did  he  imaoine  his  Rev.  Annotator  would  endcavouf 
to  convert  his  praife  into  abufe.  The  charnfter  and 
writings  of  Fofter  will  be  admired  and  read,  when 
the  works  of  the  bitter  Controveriialift  ai-e  forgotten. 

E. 
L  3  Seek 
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Where  Jives  thr  ftaierraan,  fo  in  IjofjQvr  dear, 
To  give  where  he  has  nought  to  hopc^  nor  fear  * 
No  ' — there  to  leek,  se  but  to  find  frefli  pain  ;  jr 

Tiie  promire  broke,  lenew'd,  and  broke  again  | 
To  be,  as  hvniotir  detgn?,  reeeiv^'d,  refund  j 
By  turns  afiTrontetl.  and  by  (urns  amused  j 
To  lofe  ihat  timf,  which  worthier  thoughts  rcquiit  ; 
To  lofe  the  h^altb,  whixrh  fliouid  thofe  tboti^hu  in- 
fptre ;  49 

To  ftarve  on  hope  9  or,  like  cameljon?,  fare 
On  miniiUital  faith,  which  means  hut  air. 

But  ftiU,  ufiJrooping,  I  the  crcvt  difdain. 
Who,  or  by  jobs,  or  libelf^  weaJth  obtain. 
Ne*er  let  mc  be,  through  thofe,  from  want  exempt  j  45 
In  one  man's  favom,  jn  the  world's  contempt; 
Worft  in  my  own  I — through  thofe p  to  pofts  who  rife, 
Themfelvej,  In  fee  ret*  moft  themfelve?  dtfpife  j 
Vile,  and  more  vile,  till  they,  at  length,  difclaim 
Not  fenfe  alone  of  glory,  but  of  fhame.  50 

What  though  I  hourly  fee  the  /ervile  herd. 
For  meannefii  honour'*d,  and  for  guilt  prefer'd  j 
See  felfilh  paflion,  public  virtue  feem  5 
And  public  virtue  an  enthufiaft  dream ; 
See  favoured  falfehuod,  innocence  belied,  55 

Meekneftf  deprefs^d,  and  power-elated  pride ; 
A  fcene  will  (hew,  all-righteous  Vifion  hade  ; 
The  meek  exalted,  and  the.  proud  debas'd  I — 
Oh,  to  be  there  !  —to  tread  that  fiiendly  (hore. 
Where  falfehood,  pride,  Bnd  Itatefmen  are  no  more  \  60 
^4  But 
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EPISTLE  TO  DAMON  AND  D^LTA,    T5S 

T-t)  thhtn  faults,  to  whkh  t  foe  is  prone, 

And|   in  a  friend's  |>erfeiftioli,  praife  your  own  j 

A  will  fiRcere,  unknown  to  fdiifh  view?  j 

A  LesTt  of  toirc,  of  gallantry  a  Mufe  j  fi» 

A  delkate,   yrt  not  a  jealotss  mlfrd  ; 

A  pailion   evrr  fond,   jei  rever  hitnd. 

Glowing  witti  andoiCMiJF,    ytt  witb  ^^ilrf^is  fire% 

In  evtr-e^ger,  n^ver 

A  incdcit  honour,  *|a  it  15 

Ft  cm  Utiling  va&il^, 

Conthji!,  mo  it  f  tea*' 

Say,  Delia,  iD»£t  ! 
Say,  ntufl  I  be  y«af 

Tu  prafffi  no  grace 
Nor  y0m  own  foible  1 
Eiitb  lover*  btlkt,  fcantenng^,  to  pev^il. 
And  never  known  one  fecret  to  conceal  j 
Your.jj,  fickle,  fair,  a  levity  inborn, 
To  treat  all  iighing  (laves  with  #ippant  (corn  j 
An  eye,  ekprefTivc  of  a  wandering  mind  : 
Nor  this  to  read,  nor  that  to  think  inclin'd ; 
Or  when  a  book,  or  thought,  from  whim  retards. 
Intent  on  fongs  or  novels,  drefs  or  cards; 
Choice  to  fiele^  tbe  party  of  delight. 
To  kill  time,  thought,  and  fame,  in  frolic  flight ; 
To  flutter  iKre,  to  flurry  there  on  wing  $ 
To  talk,  to  teaze,  to  iiniper,  or  to  fwg} 
To  prude  it^*  to  coquet  Ir-^him  to  trud, 
W/jo/e  vain,  Joofe  JJfs,  Oiould  cauUoa  or  di^uft  5 

Him 


t  you  gsiin  J 
Ku*y  mofl  yr.u  pl^aie  r 
in  tint*  like  jhtle* 
r  coffimend  i 
'  friend  f  so 
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Him  to  didik«y  wboie  modcft  woctb  iiould  pleafe.— 
SfLfp  s*  yoar  f^Stmrp  Ikomn  m  iSmm  libe  thiefe  ? 
Yonr^t !«— yo»  deny  it— Qnr  tkft  youit  tken  tried, 
^t  judgment,  tnitfa»  th«  Mnfe.  aiid  love  decide.    4p 
What  your*s  I-^laify  fsireft  trifler.  frown  imm  ib: 
2«  it  ?  the  Muft  with  dou'oi— Lore  aniwers  n  o  t 
You  fmiie^-It  *t  not  ?   Again  the  queftion  try  ! — 
Ye<i  judgment  tbinkt^  and  tmth  will  li^Es,  reply. 


TO 

Ml  8  1    M  .  .  .    R* .  •  .  , 

JINT    WITH 

Mr.     P  O  P  £*t     WORKS. 

O  E  E  female  vice  and  female  folly  here,. 
^  RailUed  with  wit  polite,  or  laih*d  feveve  t 
Let  Pope  prefent  fuch  objects  to  our  viewj 
Such  are,  my  fair,  tlit  full  reverfe  of  you. 
Eapt  whtni    to  Iioddon^a  ftrcam*  from  Windfoi^s 
lhad(«»  5 

He  iingt  the  modeft  charms  of  fylvan'maid»$ 
Pear  Burford'a  hiU$  in  n^emory^  eye  appear, 
Anvl  Luddal^«  IjKtng  §  ftiii  murmurs  in  my  car: 

Bat 

•  AWiJ'rc  fo  the  VaQtif;:IEn:!gde  cf  Loddcza. 
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But  when  you  ceafe  to  hi  eft  my  longing  eyes, 

Du*nh  h  the  Tprin^,  the  joylef^  prtjfpe£i  diesi  ig 

Come  tlierii  my  charmtr,  comet  here  tranlpon  reigns  1 

New  heakh^  new  youths  iT>fpirit!t  all  my  vejn$» 

Each  hour  let  iniercourfe  of  hetiits  emjJoyj 

Thou  life  of  lovdiitefs  I  thou  foul  of  joy  ! 

Lave  wakes  the  birdi^^oh,  hear  e.ich  melting  by  !   ]  5 

Love  warm 5  the  world^come  ehaitneirj  conie  away  \ 

But  hark  ■— ^imrnort^L  Pope  refumes  the  lyre  ! 

J>jviner  airs,  diviner  lights,  mfpire  ; 

ILirk  where  ztt  angeTs  langu;iE;e  tunes  the  lint  * 

See  where  the  thoughts  and  looks  of  :ingeb  Ovine  1    10 

Here  he  pourM  aU  the  muJic  of  your  tongue. 

And  all  your  lookt  nnd  thot^ghts,  udconl'clnns^  fung. 


ON    THE 

RECOVERY    OF  A 
LADY    OF    dU  A  L  I  T  Y 

FROM  THE  SMALL-POX. 

T    ONG  a  lovM  fair  had  blefs'd  her  con  fort's  fight 
-■^  With  amorous  pride,  and  undifturVd  delight ; 
Till  Death,  grown  envious  with  repugnant  aim, 
Frown'd  at  their  joysi  and  urg'd  a  tyrant's  claim* 

Ht 
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He  fummons  each  difeafe  !— the  noxious  crew,  5 

Writhing,  in  dire  diftortions,  (Irike  his  view  ! 

From  varioas  p1aguef»  which  various  natures  know. 

Forth  rgflies  beauty *s  fcar'd  and  fervent  foe. 

Fierce  to  the  fair,  the  mifTiIe  mifchief  flies. 

The  fanguine  ftreams  in  raging  ferments  rife  I  10 

It  drives,  ignipotent,  through  every  vein, 

Hangs  on  the  heart,  and  burns  around  the  brain  I 

Now  a  chill  damp  the  charmer^s  luftre  dims  t 

Sad  o'er  her  eyes  the  livid  languor  fwims  ! 

Her  eyes,  that  with  a  glance  could  joy  inrpire,  15 

Like  fetting  ftars,  fcarce  (hoot  a  glim-nering  fire. 

Here  ftands  her  confort,  fore,  with  anguifli,  prcft. 
Grief  in  his  eye,  and  terror  in  his  brealh 
The  Paphian  Graces,  fmit  with  anxious*  care. 
In  filent  forrow  weep  the  wainlng  fair.  20 

Eight  funs,  fucceflive,  roll  their  fire  away. 
And  eight  flow  nights  fee  their  deep  ftiades  decay. 
While  thefe  revolre,  though  mute  each  Mufe  appears, 
Each  fpeaking  eye  drops  eloquence  in  tears. 
On  the  ninthnoon,  great  Phoebus,  liftening  bends  I  25 
On  the  ninth  noon,  each  voice  in  prayer  afccnds  !  — 
Great  God  of  light,  of'fong,  and  phyfic's  art, 
Reftore  the  languid  fair,  new  foul, impart ! 
Her  beauty,  wit,  and  virtue,  claim  thy  care. 
And  thine  own  bounty 's  almoft  rivaPd  there.  30 

Each  paus'd.    The  God  aflents.    Would  Death  ad- 
vance ? 
Plicebus,  unfeen^  arrefts  the  threatening  lancj  ! 

Dciwn 
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Down  from  hh  orb  a  vivid  influerice  ftreom*, 
And  qikkkenmg  earth  imbibti^  fr^lubrious  btum^  | 
Each  balmy  plant,  encreaf^?  of  vinwt  knowj?,  ^^ 

And  ait,  jnfpir'dj  with  all  Ircr  patmn,  gkwj, 
The  ck^rmei's  opening  cye^  kind  hop^,  1   veals, 
KJnd  hope,  her  comfort's  breaft  ciilivenin|        h. 
Each  grace  revives,  e^^-**  M«r*  wfnini**  tl        re. 
Each  beamy  brsghteni  ^40 

As  Hcabh's  aufpiciou  blay. 

Death,  fuUen  a^t  the  ii  t  ^ 

I 
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AK 

EPISTLE 

TO  , 

ARON      HILL,      ESQ. 

( 
I  MY  lovM  HiM,  O  tho«  by  heaven  defignM 

To  charm,  to  mend,  and  to  adorn  mankind  ^ 
To  thee  my  hopes,  fears,  joys,  and  fbrrows  tend, 
Thou  brother,  father,  nearer  yet !  — thou  friend  ! 

If  worldly  friendfliips  oft  cement,  divide,   ^  '  ^ 

As  interefts  vary,  or  as  whimspre^de/ 
If  \t3igues  of  luxury  borrow  friend fhip'^s  light. 
Or  leases  fabverfire  of  all  fodal  rights 

6  fa 
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All*viect£gg  muM  to  rsck  of  kwij  §tm  t§ 

Gr^ficff  fom  haniiir,  *farft  t^  wmttk  tafvt'4§ 
Wertli  ii  bf  iKonii  e&  cfvj  isjifc  fldM«i''4. 

IVlNid  !•  viitt  p4^  MiMaitf^4«R^   .^pi^, 
Thn  vottliMf  Utk«  tfiik^  mUka*  CMin,  ^«w  %  i  #f 
That  «&rf^  vcf*  tlu  ^^«* 

But  &>11  ibc  JkloiiE  iviftf 

K^T^Icf  tiie  foldk  fri 
O  trace    dt^r  ft'tr^i  ^  ^^jm»A-  tr  # 

If  wcaltb  Im  ^heii  gii^ 

Frooi  diber  laifca  |««  r 

ILk)l  Itt  good  wmkA^  9 1 

Ht^  :       *       1 ,  - 

To  orphajis  pOooen^  &a21  hit  htnmty  £i/w^         ^c 
Tht  wctpiag  f  jaBiljr  of  want  aad  'moc 

Is  kBowied^  Siis  ?  Bcscvoltady  gml. 
In  lofore  aAiiv,  aad  is  cacc  Cufarr  ; 
AVhat  aid,  hit  littk  weahJi  pcsctaace  denjo^ 
In  cack  loni  JBtawr  iait  advice  itf|yJifs.  bi, 

Wjtii  Biodet  tnak  he  kts  ^e  wmtitnug  nprt» 
And  giTct  relyoa  poic,  pnojeval  1^^  j 
Id  love  diffrnfive,  as  m  figkt  fcfi«*d. 
The  iibeal  oMtm  oi  iM  MakoTs  mmd. 

If  power  bit  orii?    He  tkea,  like povtr  £iii^ty  C5 
On  all,  though  m>  ^  tadedtajf  miii  Mmat* 
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Ere  power  was  hi?,  the  man,  he  once  carefs'J, 

Meets  the  fame  farthfol  fmile,  and  mutnal  breaft : 

But  aiks  his  friend  fome  dignity  of  ftate  j 

His  fi  lend,, unequal  to  th*incambenr  weight  ?  70 

A(ks  it  a  itranger,  one  whom  parts  infpire 

With  all  a  people's  welfare  would  require  ? 

His  choice  admits  no  paufe  ;  his  gift  will  prove 

All  private,  well  abforb'J  in  public  love. 

Hz  (liields  his  counti7,  when  for  aid  (he  calls  ;         75 

Or,  (hould  flie  fall,  with  her  he  greatly  falls  ; 

But,  as  proud  Rome,  with  guilty  conqueft  crown'd. 

Spread  flavery,  death  and  defolaiion  round, 

Should  e'er  his  country,  for  dominion's  prize, 

Againft  the  fons  of  men  a  fa61ion  rife,  80 

Glory  in  hers,  is  in  his  eye  difgrace ; 

The  friend  of  truth  j  the  friend  of  human  racct 

Thus  to  no  one,  no  kQ[,  no  clime  confinM, 
His  boundlefs  love  embraces  all  mankind ; 
And  all  their  virtues  in  his  life  are  known  5  85 

And  all  their  joys  and  fcrrows  are  his  own. 

Thefe  are  the  lights,  where  ftands  that  friend  con- 

feft; 

This,  this  the  fpirit,  which  informs  thy  breaft. 

Through  fortune's  cloud  thy  genuine  worth  can  fliine; 

What  would'ft  thou  not,^  were  wealth  and  greatnels 

thine  ?  90 
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1^  O  W  ifaiioui  bu'C 

^^    And  \ml  the  \^i 

Now  iu  thy  Jn^ama  the 

TiH  the  bjk  «?altrA  (K^t  ^|' 

Waif',  m  thy  vcifc  as  ^,  5 

Melodious  coiT^fort  to  j 

Oh  c  ntUl  my  f*iul  Ui  i'  |ge  ftee, 

Ccjuhl  I  rxad  n^iture  an     _ ,  .,.„, 

I  fliould  ci*crcoi[j^j  or  bear  ihe  Aiocks  offatf, 
AiiJ  e*cn  tlia'Jtf  envy  to  the  liutnbieiV  ftnte.  i« 

TKoti  cand  raif^  honour  from  each  lU  cveat. 
From  ftjocks  gain  vj^our,  andfji^m  wajit  conttot, 

Tbink  not  Itght  poetry  my  ljfe'«  chief  cue  1 
The  Muic'ft  manfiiin  i»,    at  belt,   but  air  i 
Btif,  if  more  folid  work$  my  meaning  fc^rms,  15 

Th*unfioi(li'd  ftruclures  fjiU  by  fonune*&  ftorra$. 

Oft  have  T  faid  we  faJfely  thofc  acc^ife, 
WiiaH;  ^od-like  (nuH  life\i  midJSc  il.irc  refnfc* 
Sslf-lovc,  1  cry'd,  there  feeks  ignoble  reft  j 
Care  deeps  not  calm>  i^hen  miUions  wake  unble/l  ( lo 

^  Mcaa 

t  See  Dyers  Ren, 3. 
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^»  »    *  .ry  .jf'T   .<;   it<::cls   s^rant  me  acarh  ; 
*"ir  .  'i,    r!io  :i!'cle;iB  \\  .n  .ife  I'urvey'.f,  35 

f?  pr''"T.^  ^hit  ^nrirf,   hifl  (iury  bids  iiim  aid. 

'i'"/,  V  hit  h^vc  honour:  to  ailurc  ilic  mind, 
Wnirii  i'.^  rra'Ti".  mo<t,  who  I  tail  has  i'ervM  mankind  ? 
*\  \\V''^  ■ff\\-^  '^')!n  by  fools,  I  dare  deipife  ; 
V,.«  fhry^l'iim  homage,  when  r hey  crown  the  wife.  40 
V/hfn  I)i^h  'IIiVin«*>ion  mnrkT  dcfcrving  heirs, 
I »../'  rf  /^»!1  Mf/nifi,s  the  mark  it  wears. 
Hitf,  who  fo  I'irrh  alone  would  honours  owe? 
llMiwHir-,  if  rriK*,  from  /ecds  of  merit  grow. 
\  Iim/»-  jiff-^,  wifh  fwftcteft  cliaims,  invite  our  eyes,  45 
\^'lii'li,   Irntn /Mir  own  f  nt;i:«f-nifnt,  fruitful  rife. 
*  -ill   -I-  l-ivf  Iif-/f  wh.if  we  v/iili  l.ibour^ain, 
/\  !  \\\"  iliild-;  df  iifT  /ni  the  iii(»?h*i'!«  pain. 
I  III-  ♦  HI  •!»  f  *\'t.ulil  iw  I  envy  nor  deride  \ 
No»  lli'i'j"  1*1  ly\i  11  ,(  v.\in  Snj»viivr»  i>iidc  j  50 
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Kor  view  Bn  Eqaar«  hope  with  [eabus  eyes  j 

Nor  cruflithc  wretch  beneath  whu  wailing  lies* 

My  fymp-Jthizing  bi  earth  is  grief  can  fed. 

And  my  eye  weep  the  wourid  I  cannot  heal. 

Ne'er  among  friend  fliips  let  me  fow  debate,  55 

Nor  by  another's  fall  advance  my  ft;Uc ; 

Kor  fniftife  wjt  ^i^nhift  an  abftnt  fiknd  ; 

Let  me  the  virtues  of  a  foe  defend  ! 

Ift  wealth  and  want  tnie  mind  it  preferve  their  weight  j 

Meckj  th&ijph  exahed  ^  though  tllfgrncM,  ehtci     60 

Gtnrrous  and  grateful,  w^ong'd  orhc]p"'dj  they  iivej 

Gmteftil  10  ferve,   and  generous  10  forgive- 

This  may  they  ieam,  wbw  clofe  thy  life  attend  | 
Which,  dear  in  memory,  ft  ill  inrtni^s  thy  fnend. 
Though  cruel  diftance  Bars  my  groflfer  ^ye^  65 

My  foulj  ckar-fighied,  dnws  thy  virtue  nigh  j 
Through  her  deep  wo^  that  quickening  comfort  gleams^ 
And  lights  up  Fortitude  with  Fricndfltip'a  beams. 


VERSES 

OCCASIOKEP    ST    T«E 

TICE  PRINCIPAL  of  StMAHY^HALL,  Oxford, 

Bcitig  prefi?nted  by  the  Honourable  Mrs,  Knmcht, 

to  tJie  I'i^ng  of  Gosfield  in*EssEX. 

Wtl  I L^^  iiy  mean  arts  and  meaner  patrons  rife 
Prr-tts,  ^vhc-m  the  learned  andrhegood  del  pile; 
This  fees  fair  Knsght,  in  whuie  irarJcendeilt  ftitnd. 
Are  y/jf(io«ih  purity,  and  tniih  enihnn'd. 
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A  modcft  merit  now  (he  p'ans  to  lift,  5 

Thy  living,  God8.ficld!  falls  Her  inftant  gift. 
Xet  me  (fhe  faid)  reward  alone  the  wife. 
And  make  the  church-revenue  Virtue's  prize. 

She  fought  the  man  of  honeft,  candid  breaft^ 
In  faith,  in  works  of  goodnefs,  full  expreft;  10 

Though  young,  yet  tutoring  academic  youth 
To  fcience  moral,  and  religious  truth. 
She  fought  where  the  difintcrcfted  friend. 
The  fcholar,  fage,  and  free  companion  blend  ; 
The  pleafing  poet,  and  the  deep  divine,  -  15 

^he  fought,  (he  found,  and,  Hart !  the  prize  was  thine* 


F        U        L        V        I        A. 
A  POEM. 

LE  T  Fulvia's  wifdom  be  a  flave  to  will. 
Her  darling  paifions,  fcandal  and  quadrille; 
On  friends  and  foes  her  tongue  a  fatire  known^ 
Her  deeds  a  fatire  on  herfelf  alone. 
On  her  poor  kindred  deigns  ihe  word  or  look  ?  5 

'Tis  cold  refpe6l,  or  'tis  unjuft  rebuke; 
Worfe  when  good-natur'd,  than  when  moft  fevcre  j 
The  jeft  impure  then  pains  the  modeft  car. 
How  juft  the  fceptic  !  the  divine  how  odd  • 
What  turns  of  wit  play  fmartly  on  her  God  J  to 

Tie 
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The  fafes,  my  nearcfl  kfndrcd^  foes  de      ;  j 
Fulviaj  when  picju'J  at  them,  flraii  pitiet 
She,  like  Benevolence,  a  fmile  be^ows. 
Favours  to  me  indulge  her  fpleen  to  thof 
The  banquet  ferv'd,  y»Uh  peereffes  I  fit ;  15^ 

She  tells  my  llory,  and  repeats  my  wit. 
With  mouth  tliftortcdi  through  a  ftitrndiif  : 

It  comejj  now  homelij  own* 

With  fee  fa w  founds  *  fwn, 

Sfie  fltiewB  h«r  ftaiurc  tone.     10 

How  Unt  your  Ba(>ard  • 

What  fuch  a  Mother 

Oft  I  objea— but  fi 
Ah?  though  unkindj  -*-U  ! 

The  verfe  now  flow  claims.  15 

*TIb  fkmVl — -The  fatn  «n flames  :. 

The  wild- fire  rum  i  liuui  copy,  copy  grows  t 
The  Bret $,  alanti'd,  a  feparatc  peace  propcfe. 
*Tis  ratified — How  alterM  Fulvia'a  look  L 
My  wk  *s  deoratled,  and  my  caufe  forfook.  30 

Thus  (he  :  What  *8  poetry  but  to  amufe? 
Might  I  advifc— there  are  more  folid  views. 
With  a  cool  air  flie  adds  :  This  tale  is  old  : 
Were  it  my  cafe,  it  ihould  no  more  be  told. 
Complaints— had  I  been  wdrthy  to  advife—  35 

You  know— But  when  are  wits,  like  women,  wife  f 
True  it  may  take ;  but,  think  whatever  you  lid. 
All  love  the  fatire,  none  the  fatirift. 

I  ftart,  I  ftare,  iiand  fix^d,  then  paufe  awhile  3 
7hen  heiitate|.  then  ponder  well,  then  fmile.  40 

M  3.  Ma- 
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Madam*— a  penfion  loft— »ajid  whereas  amends  ? 
Sir  ((he  replies)  indeed  you*Jl  lofe  your  friends. 
Why  did  I  ftart  ?  'twas  but  a  change  of  wind— 
Or  the  fanoe  thing-^the  lady  changed  her  ODind. 
I  bow,  depart,  defpife,  difcern  her  all :  45 

Nanny  revifits,  and  difgrac'd  I  fall. 

Let  Fulvia's  friendfliip  whirl  with  every  whim  I 
A  reed,  a  weather- cock,  a  fliade,  a  dream  : 
No  m0re  the  friendfliip  fhall  be  now  difplay'd 
By  weather-cock,  or  reed,  or  dream,  or  (hade;       50 
To  Nanny  fix'd  unvarying  fliall  it  tend. 
For  fouls,  fo  form'd  alike,  were  form'd  to  blend. 


EPITAPH 

ON      A 

YOUNG        LADY. 

CLOS'D  are  thofe  eyes,  that  beam'd  feraphic  fire ; 
Cold  is  that  breaft,  which  gave  the  world  defire  ^ 
Mute  is  the  voice  where  winning  foftuefs  warmed. 
Where  mufic  melted,  and  where  wifdom  charmed. 
And  lively  wit,  which,  decently  confinM,  5 

No  prude  e''er  thought  impure,  no  friend  unkind. 
Could  modeft  knowledge,  fair  untrifling  youth, 
Perfuafive  reafon  and  endearing  truth. 

Could 


fctlTAPH    ON    A    LADV,     1^7 

^       ^  .  .%/ 

Could  honour i  fhewn  in  friendflitps  mod  refin'J, 
And  fcrt^i?,  that  Oiield^  th''atEempttd  virnious  mind  j  to 
The  ludal  temper  never  known  to  ftrtfe. 
The  her^htenmg^  graces  ih^it  embeliirti  life  5 
Could  ihelc  have  e*er  tbe  darts  of  tfeath  defied. 
Never,,  ah!  never  hid  Melirda  died  ; 
fkQi  can  ihe  die — ev'ii  hcw  furvives  Ur  name,  tj 

IitmiQTtalj£''d  by  tVieniJOiipi  love,  and  fame* 


T    a    E 

GENIUS     OF     LIBERTY. 

A        POEM. 

Occafitned  by  the  DtPARTURS  of  the  Prince  and 
Princef*    of    pJl  A  NG  E^ 

(Written   in   the  Year  1734.) 

MILD  rofc  I  he  mofr  1  the  face  of  Tin'ure  bright 
Wore  one  extcnilve  fimlc  cf  calm  asul  light  j 
Wide,  o'er  the  land,  did  hovering  fdencc  retgn, 
Wide  o'er  the  bhie  dilfurion  of  the  mnSn  j 
When  lo  1  bffore  me,  on  ihe  ibiithtrn  Jhore,  5 
Stood  forth  the  power,  whom  Albion's  fons  adore  j 
BUil  Liberty  t  wJiofe  ch^^rge  is  Al  blond's  iUef 
Whom  Realbn  gives  to  bloom,  and  Truth  10  fmile  5 
Give*  Peace  (o  gladcltnj  flieltering  Law  to  fp read. 
Learning  to  lift  aloft  her  laurerd  bead,                    10 
;              M  pj.                                Rich 
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IVhcrc^  in  gty  Tifiou,  round  ih*  honzon'A  line. 
The  moving ckud 5  with  various  hetmj  {hjtxt^ 
A%  droppti>g  from  their  bofom,  tlngM  with  golif, 
Stioors  forth  a  fml^  ^mufi ve  ta  behold ! 
Lo  E  while  its  light  the  glowing  wawc  retyrns,  45 

£ro;id  Jtke  a  fun  ihe  b^rk  approaching  bum?. 
Near,  ai^d  more  ne arj  great  Nan*au  loon  be  fpy*dj 
Afld  hemxiteDUS  Anna,  ^    rain's  tSdeft  pride* 
Thus  fyokt  the  Geniua    ai  advanc'd  the  /ail — 
H^il,  bloc^ming  hero  I      igh-horn  prince fs,  kail  !      50. 
Thy  charms  ihy  mothrr'»  love  of  truib  d^ipl^y. 
Her  light  of  virtue,  and  her  beauty's  ray  ^ 
Htr  digTiiiy  j  which,  copying  the  iiivine, 
£of[irn''d,  through  condtfccufion,  !earn»  to  flijrve, 
Crc3tners  of  thought,  i       i  prurience  for  its  guide  ]  55. 
Ji  now  ledge,  from  EJt^i^  and  from  an  fopply'd  ; 
To  n^blert  objef^s  pointed  various  wsys  j 
Pointed  by  judgn>ent*s  clear,  unerring  rays. 

What  manly  virtues  in  her  mind  excel  I 
Yet  on  ber  heart  what  tender  paiTions  dwell !  60 

For  ah  I  what  pangs  did  late  her  peace  deftroy. 
To  part  with  thee,  fo  wont  to  give  her  joy ! 
How  heavM  her  bread !  how  faddenM  was  her  mein ! 
All  in  the  mother  then  was  loft  the  queen. 
The  fwcHing  tear  then  dimm*d  her  parting  view,      65 
The  ftruggling  figh  fioppM  (hort  her  lafl  adieu  : 
Ev*n  now  thy  fancied  perils  fill  her  mind ; 
The  fecrct  rock,  rough  wave,  and  riling  wind  ; 
The  flioaly  fo  treacherouf,  near  the  tempting  land ; 
Th*  iogulphiog  whirlpool,  and  the  fwallowing  fand ;  70 

Thefe 
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IIL 

Half-deity  is  he  who  warm  m^y  [iref* 

Thy  lip,  fofE-fwdJing  to  the  kindNngkiftj 

And  may  that  Ifp  aflentive  warmth  fxprel>, 
Tili  love  draw  wiiiing  love  to  ajuicnt  blifs  1 

IV, 
Circling  thy  walft,  and  circled  in  iliy  arm?, 

Who,  radtingon  ihy  mutual- meiiing  breaft, 
£niranc'fi  enjoys  Jijv^'s  whole  luxnoubch^inns^ 

1&  all  a  God  1^5  of  all  lieaiti^r:  polFdh 


EMPLOYMENT  OF   BEAUTY. 

A        P      O      E      ^- 

Addreffed  to  Mrs.  BurocET  JaNES,  a  young  Widow 
Lady  of  Llanelly,  Carmarthenfliire. 

ONCE  Beauty,  wifliing  fond  defire  to  move, 
ContrivM  to  catch  the  heart  of  wandering  Love, 
Come,  pur«ft  atoms  !  Beauty  aid  implores  $ 
For  new  foft  texture  leave  aetherial  (lores. 
They  come,  they  croud,  they  fliining  hues  unfold,    5 
.  Be  theirs  a  form,  wjilch  Beauty's  felf  ihall  mould  ! 
To  mould  my  charmer's  form  ihe  all  apply ;d— 
Whence  Camhria  boails  the  birth  of  Nature^s  pride. 

She  calls  the  Graces-r-Such  is  Beauty's  flate. 
Prompt,  at  her  call,  th"*  obedient  Graces  wait.         10 

Fiift 
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Firft  your  fair  feet  they  ftiape,  and  fliape  to  pleafej. 

Each  (lands  defign'd  for  dignity  and  cafe. 

Firm,  on  thcfe  curious  pedeftals,  depend 

Two  polifh'd  pillars  j  Avhich,  as  fair,  afcend  f 

From  well -wrought  knees,  more  fair,  more  large,  they 

/  rife  5  15 

Seen  by  the  Mufe,  though  hid  from  mortal  eyes.. 
More  polifliM  yet,   your  fabric  each  fuftaiivs  ; 
Thatpurcfr  teiflple  where  perfe6lion  reigns. 
A  fmall,  fweet  circle  forms  your  faultlefs'waift, 
By  Beauty  (hap'd,   to  be  by  Love  embraced.  2«; 

Beyond  that  leifening  waill,  two  01  bs  deviie. 
What  fwelling  charms,  in  fair  proportion,  rife  ! 
Frefh  peeping  there,  two  bluftiing  buds  are  found, 
Bach  like  a  rofe,   whicli  lilies  white  fuiround^ 
There  feeling  fenk,  let  pitying  fighs  infpire,  25 

Till  panting  pity  fwells  to  warm  defjre : 
Pefire,  though  warm,  is  chafte  ;  each  warmelt  kifs^ 
AH  rapture  chafle,  when  Hymen  bids  the  blifs. 
Hounding  and  foft,  two  taper  arms  defcend  5 
Two  fnow- white  hands,  in  taper  fingers,  end.         ^q 
Lo  !  cunning  Beauty,  on  each  palm,  defigns 
Lovers  fortune  and  your  own,  in  myftic  lines }, 
And  lovely  whitenefs,  either  arm  contains, 
Divei\fified  with  azure-wandering  veins; 
The  wandering  veins  conceal  a  generous  flood,        ^5 
The  purple  treafure  of  celeflial  blood. 
Hounding  and  white  your  neck,  as  curious,  rears 
O'er,  all  a  face>  where  Beauty's  felf  appears.   . 

Htr 
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An^j,  fniDotblr-o^^iH  mm  the  ihi^wl^  chiA  ;  40 

Th*  fhapely  chbj  60  Bcaiiiy*^  rifang  fac% 

ShsiJ,  doubling  ^critljPt  give  a  double  rtacf^ 

And  ibon  I  Dr»t' op: nifiig,  it^fj  lipi;  difctoie 

The  well  raflg^"'d,  tt^tb,  in  liJy-wi  iiening  wws  j 

KtTc  life  it  brc^^rh'd,  uid  HoriJ  lile  »Cum«s  45 

A  brtST^t,  who  ft  frignince  vU*  wah  vein  a  1  bkKMjiii 

And  two  fair  checks  gtve  mc^defty  to  n^i^ 

A  bcantftkuibluOl  at  prailf ,  ihoi)|ib  ji^A  th^  pral^* 

Acd  naliif^DO^t  ffofn  ea*^.  kind  ray,  fii^^bfS 

Softf  demmt  fmile^p  ani  layc-infpirjrvg  'J^^l         ,50 

New  Graces,  to  thole  tyti^  mi  id  ihades,  il!ow  | 

Fringe  their  fair  lids,  and  pfndi  nrher  brow, 

Whi^c  fenfe  of  vifion  light*  tip  mh^  fct  rarf. 

May  Rrtfiej  but  pleafipg  ohj^cis,  vifit  thcte ! 

Two  little  porche*,  (which,  one  fenfe  empower^,     55 

To  draw  rich  fcent  from  aromatic  flowers) 

In  ftrufture  neat,  and  deck'd  with  pollfh'd  grace, 

Shail  equal  firll,  then  heighten,  Beauty's  face. 

To  fmelling  fcnfe,  oh,  may  the  flowery  year. 

It's  iRrft,  laft,  choiceft  incenfe,  offer  here  !  60 

Tranfparcnt  next,  two  curious  crefcents  boTind 

The  two-fold  entrance  of  infplring  found. 

And,  granting  a  new  power  of  fenfe  to  hear. 

New  finer  organs  form  each  curious  ear; 

Form  to  imbibe  what  moft  the  foul  can  move,  6$ 

Mufic  and  Reafon,  Poefy  and  Love. 

Next,  on  an  open  front,  is  pleafing  wrought 

A  penlJve  fweetnefsi,  born  of  patient  thought  t 
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Above  your  lucid  fhoulders  locks  difplay'd, 
P^one  to 'defcendy  fhall  foften  light  with  fliade.       70 
Ally  with  a  namelefs  air  and  nieiny  unite, 
And,  as  you  mo^e,  each  movennent  is  delight. 
TunM  is  your  melting  tongue  and  equal  mind. 
At  orice  hy  knowledge  heightened  and  refinM, 

The  Virtues  next  to  Beauty's  nod  incljne  5  75 

For,  ^ere  they  lend  not  light,  (he  cannot  fliinej 
Let  thefe,  the  temperate  fcnle  of  t?fte  reveal, 
An^  give,  while  nature  Ipreads  the  fimple  meal. 
The  palate  pure,  to  reliih  health  deilgn'd. 
From  luxury  as  taintlefs  as  your  mind,  80 

The  Virtues,  Chaftity  and  Truth,  impart. 
And  mould  to  fweet  benevolence  your  heart. 

Thus  Beauty  finifli'd — Thus  (he  gains  the  fway. 
And  Love  ftill  follows  where  flie  leads  the  way. 
From  every  gift  of  heaven,  to  charm  is  thine  ;        85 
To  love,  to  praife,  and  to  adore,  be  mine. 


SENT       TO 

Mrs.     BRIDGET    JONES, 
With    The    wanderer. 

Alluding  to  an   Epifode,   where  a  young  Man   turns 
Hermit,  for  the  lofs  of  his  wife  Olympia. 

WHEN  with  delight  fond  Love  on  Beauty  dwelt. 
While  this  the  youth,  and  that  the  fair  expreil>. 
Faint  was  his  joy  compar'd  to  what  I  felt, 
When  in  my  angel  Biddy*s  prefence  blell. 

Tell 
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Tell  her,  my  Mufe,  In  f&ft,  Tad^  fighin-  ^te^ihs 
If  the  hh  pTpicing  grid"  can  piEymg       ^ 

Wotfi;  than  to  him  waj  his  Olympia's  dcainj 
From  her  each  na orient's  abitnce  i*  to  me.  " 


FALSER  IANS,r 

A    s 


s 


URE  of  .ilJ  plagm  *  i^fe  is  ciir^, 

Scan  dais  J  from  ft  i  worft* 

In  qncit  uf  tliet^  the  Niyie  man  nrii  ftclvancCy 
Bold,  to  explore  the  regions  of  romance ; 
Romance,  calPd  Hiftory— Lo  *  at  once  (he  Ikims       5 
The  vifionary  world  of  monkifh  whims  j 
Where  fallacy,  in  legends,  wildly  (hinc«, 
And  vengeance  glnres  from  vrolated  fhrines ; 
Where  faints  perfomfi  all  tricks,  and  ftartle  thought 
With  many  a  miracle  that  ne*er  was  wrought  j         10 
Saints  that  never  livM,  or  fuch  as  juftice  paints. 
Jugglers,  on  fuperftition  paImM  for  faints. 
Here,  canonizM,  let  creed-mongers  be  fiiown. 
Red  letterM  faints,  and  red  aflailins  known ; 
While  thofe  they  martyr'd,  fuch  as  angels  rofe!       15 
All  black  enroUM  among  religion^s  foes, 

SnatcVd 
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Bur  diiiky  phantoms.  Muff,  no  more  purfue  ! 
Now  clearer  obje^s  open — ytt  untrue. 
Aw  flit  the  genuine  hiftomn**  namu  ! 
Falfe  ones — with  what  materiab  build  they  fame  j  ^9 
Fabrirk*  of  hmtf  by  dirty  means  mide  gotxl, 
Asneft^of  luariins  are  compirj  of  mud. 
Peace  be  With  Curll — with  hira  I  wave  all  ikrlft. 
Who  pens  each  fdon's,  il::*  -^-h  a^iior'*  life  i 
Biography  thai  ci^oks  '**'■  •^'  nartyn,  j^ 

And  lards  with  lufciot  chi=au  of  Chartrc** 

MateiiaU,  which  hi  er*—  -laiin. 

Loo fe-fi rung,  run  gitij  rl  name. 

Thick  as  Egypikn  clc"^         --it  f 

Ai  thick  a*  worms  wh  -*"  ''"iruj-*»ng  hes  ;         69 

As  perils  ohfcene  that  I      -^*  J  in  \i  pile  § 

A**  moiifters  floundering  uddy  Nile ; 

Minutes,  Memoirs,  Viewa  _.._  ..eviews  appear. 
Where  (lander  darkens  each  recorded  year. 
In  a  paft  reign  is  feignM  feme  amorous  league  ;         65 
Some  ring  or  letter  now  reveals  th'  intrigue : 
Queens,  with  their  minions,  work  unfeemly  things. 
And  boys  grow  dukes,  when  catamites  to  kings. 
Does  a  prince  die  ?  What  poifons  they  furmife  ! 
No  royal  mortal  fure  by  nature  dies.  70 

Is  a  prince  born  >  What  birth  more  bafe  believM  ? 
Or,  what's  more  flrange,  his  mother  ne'er  conceived  ! 
Thus  flander  popular  o'er  truth  prevail.^. 
And  eafy  minds  imbibe  romantic  tales. 
Thus,  Mlead  of  hiftory,  fuch  authors  raife  75 

Mere  crude  wilU  novels  of  bad  hints  for  pla)s. 

N  Some 


Sx 


.  i      >. 


fr..  ..       . 


I 
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He  hems,  \<xiki  mfe^  tunet  thin  hh  lahourmg  throat. 
To  prove  bbck  white,  ptsftirtjne  or  palm  the  v6te  ; 
In  Oy  contempt,  fome,  Hear  him  !  Hear  him  *  cry  ; 
Some  yawn,  fomc  foeeri   none  fccontlj  none  reply. 

But  dare  fuch  mifcreants  now  rufti  abroaci,         tO§ 
By  blanket,  cane,  piiMip,  piUory,  un^iwM  ? 
Dare  (hey  imp  falJchood  thuf,  and  plume  her  wings, 
From  pref«nt  charafte**  aircf  recent  thmg^  ? 
Vw ;  What  untruths  1  or  iiutin  in  »hat  tlifguirc  J 
"What  Jffoyci-ft  arjJ  whj*f  OltlhH;..ort*  arlfi: !  1 1« 

Wh^i  f;i£ts  fiojn  all  bitt  thnn  ami  Slander  f^recnM  f 
Hffe  mcrts  a  council ,   n^y  wWe  e^^  convenM  j 
There,  from  yi  iginah^  comt,  thick  as  fp.iwn, 
Leucis  ne^LT  vvroee,  i>icii)«^riii1:(  nevVr  tti^wn  ^ 
To  f^ctet  canftr!?ir>cc  never  htl*]  ihey  yoke^  115 

Treaties  nc'^er  pUiiti'di  au  J  ^^ci'chet  ivever  f^^okc^ 
FVotn,  Otdmuon,  ihy  brow,  too  vftU  ^'c  know, 
Like  fin  from  Sat^o**  far  and  wide  thty  go. 

In  vahi  may  St,  J<ihn  fafi:  in  conrdtrice  lit  j 
In  vain  with  truth  c^T^fute,  conteirn  wiih  wit:      12& 
Confute,  contemn,  amid  relefted  fncmb  j 
There  Cnks  the  juftice,   rhere  ihe  fatiae  end^t. 
Here,  though  a  cer.tisry  fcaice  Aidj  iertvca  unclofe. 
From  mould  ar.d  dull  the  ^^nd^r  f'aci^d  grov^&> 
Mow  none  reply  where  all  derpife  the  p;ige  j  1 15 

But  wiU  dumb  fcorn  deceive  no  future  age  ? 
Then,  ihould  dulf  periods  cloud  not  fctming  fa3, 
Will  no  fine  pen  th'  unanfwerM  lie  extra£l? 
Wdl-fct  in  plan,  and  poUHrd  into  ftile. 
Fair  arid  more  fair  may  irmih'd  fraud  beguile;      1  "^o 
N  2  Ky 


( 
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By  every  language  fnatch'd,  by  time  received. 
In  every  clime,  by  every  age  believed  : 
How  vain  to  virtue  truft  the  great  their  namc„ 
When  fuch  their  lot  for  infamy  or  fame } 


A 
CHARACTER. 

FAIR  Truth,  in  courts  where  Juftice  (Kould  prefidc^ 
Alike  the  Judge  and  Advocate  would  guide  j 
And  thefe  would  vie  each  dubious  point  to  clear. 
To  ftop  the  widow's  and  the  orphan's  tear} 
Were  all,  likeYorke,  of  delicate  addrefs,  5 

Strength  to  difcern,  and  fweetnefs  to  exprefs, 
Learn'd,  juft,  polite,  born  every  heart  to  gain. 
Like  Cummins  mild  ;  like  *  Fortefcue  humane. 
All-eloquent  of  truth,  divjnely  known, 
So  deep,  fo  clear,  all  Science  is  his  own.  xo 

Of  heart  impure,  and  impotent  of  head. 
In  hiftory,  rhetoric,  ethic?,  law,  unread  j 
How  far  unlike  fuch  worthies,  once  a  drudge. 
From  floundering  in  low  cafes,  rofe  a  Judge. 
Form'd  to  make  pleaders  laugh, his  nonfenfe  thunders,  tj 
And,  on  low  juries,  breathes  contiigious  blunders. 

HU 

•  The  honourable  William  Fortefcue,  Eftj;  one  of 
the  Juftices  of  His  Majefly's  Court  of  Comnion  Pleas. 


A     CHARACTER. 


rit 


ffii  Wothert  bludi,  becauf^  no  bhifli  he  know, 

Nor  t*er  f  '*  ojtc  uncormptetl  finger  ftiow*/' 

See,  tliTjnlc  wiili  powfr,  tlie  ciiniit-lorJ  exptcfll 

FuiJt  in  his  eve,  hh  bciTtr.^  ftnnd  confell  i  i« 

Whofe  woahhj  biriK,  viHii*,  {torn  »  tongtie  (b  Icmfe?! 

'Scape  not  pravtneial,  viiri  bti^foon  iibuft, 

Still  to  what  crrcyit  i>^  .ijijgn'a  hh  namf. 

There,  f^vift  before  hi    i  firf?  the  wair>tr — Famc» 

Conttft  (top*  Ihort,  Go  yield*  evcjy  c^ufe 

To  Coft  i   Delay  J  endi' 

But  htiw  I'rape  priibni 

AM,  all  (huH  itifid  co 

Dire  pufb,  which  etlc 

Prejitdg'd  with  infiittj 

But  Yea  pes  e'en  Innoc 

Alai  !^e*€n  Innocenc 


cm,  and  withdraw*, 
their  trial  cham'd, 
who  (bnd  ajTsignM, 
reflation  canle, 
*  pity  tJrawi.  %o 

.3rfh  harangue? 
ift  hangi 


MvjA  hang  to  pieafc  himt  wh^n  of  Ipkcn  poiTsil ; 
Muft  hang  to  bring  forth  an  abortive  jtll. 

Why  livM  he  not  ere  Star- chambers  had  failM,  35 
When  fine,  tax,  cenfure,  all  but  law  prevailM ; 
Or  law,  fubfervient  to  fome  murderous  will, 
Became  a  precedent  to  murder  ftil)  ? 
Yet  e'en  when  patriots  did  for  traitors  bleed, 
Was  e'er  the  jobb  to  fuch  a  flave  decreed,  40 

Whofc  favage  mind  wants  fophift-art  to  draw. 
O'er  mordcr'd  virtue,  fpecious  veils  of  law  ? 

Why,  Student,  when  the  bench  your  youth  admits  ) 
Where,  though  the  word,  with  the  beft  rank'd  he  fis ; 
N  3  Where 

t  When  Page  one  uncorrapted  finger  (hows. 

D.  of  Wharton. 
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Where  found  opinions  you  atttntive  wrlt«,  4^5 

As  once  a  Raymond,  now  a  Lee  to  cite. 

Why  paufe  you  fcornful  when,  he  dins  the  court  ? 

-Note  well  his  cruel  quirks,   and  well,  report. 

Let  his  own  words  againii  himfelf  point  clear 

Satire  more  (harp  than  verfe  when  mod  fevere.         5« 


EPITAPH 

On     Mrs.    JONES, 

Grandmother  to  Mrs.  Bridget  Jones,  of  Llandly 
in  Carmarthenfliire. 

IN  her,  whofe  reiicks  mark  this  facred  earth. 
Shone  all  domeftic  and  all  focial  worth  : 
Firft,  heaven  her  hope  with  early  offspring  crown'dt 
And  thence  a  Acond  race  rofe  numerous  round. 
Heaven  to  induftrious  virtue  bleding  lent,  5. 

And  all  was  competence,  and  all  content. 

Though  frugal  care,  in  Wifdom's  eye  admir'd. 
Knew  to  preferve  what  induftry  required  j 
.Yet,  at  her  board,  with  decent  plenty  bleft, 
The  journeying  ftranger  fat  a  welcome  gued.  ]^^ 

Preft  on  all  fides,  did  trading  neighbours  fear 
Ruin,  which  hung  o*er  exigence  feVere  ? 
Farewell  the  friend,  who  fpar'd  th'  affiftant  loan— 
A  neighboujL's  woe  or  welfare  was  her  own. 

Did 


)  A  Y.      It} 

?  '5 

K)or. 

ow  fighing  £wtll, 
farewel. 


DAY. 


V    LADY. 

ce  my  flame, 
hloe^t  name ! 
Ds  no  mere 


3es,  5 

er  knows  j 
■i^ilh  fvBy  ujipearsy 
Lpj  crvici  tears ; 

FT   gli<fj 

cans  relief:  lo 
Toundy 
I  iiu3Lhcr£>u«  armSy  furround. 
Li  t>e<iiir^\  CtmrcSy  annoy, 
I  am  ihcy  trnipt,  deftroy. 
"  ^ue  lamii  witii  care,        1 5 
I  d  on  bduty^t  fbare. 

Ah' 


V  A  L  E  N  T  I  N  £'$    D  A  ¥•       iSj 
Thtn  form  a  Kmpid  lak^.     The  bke  fertile  45 

Hefic^t^  (he  woTidf-rs  of  the  blifsfn I  feme. 
To  love  the  birds  attune  thfiv  diirpin;^  thn>«ttf 
And  on  each  hrcere  immoital  mnfit  fli^ctts. 
There,  leateJ  nn  ci  lihrig  mrt  is  ffcn, 
Ciareful,  iti  loofe  array,  ihe  Cvf  rLin  <|iir*n  ;  50 

AH  freili  and  fiir,  all  mild,  n?  Ocfna  gtive 
The  godvitJs,  litin^  frt>m  the  riiiiie  wa*e| 
Difhevcl'd  h>cks  diftU  cricftial  dews. 
And  all  her  Hmb«,  divine  pei-fume*  difftiff. 
Her  voice  To  chiirmt,  tbf  plum\%  warbling  (hrongs,  55 
In  lirtening  vender  loft,  fufpervd  thfir  irtngi* 
It  founds—"  Why  ksuers  my  Adt^nt*?**— cry^ 
•'  Why  loiters  my  AdonU?" — rnrkp  irply, 
**  Oh,  come  away  f'" — they  thrice,  rfpeating,  hy  ; 
And  Echo  thrtcc  repeats, — "  Oh,  come  away  !"■ —  60 
Kind  rephyrs  waft  them  to  her  lover's  f  ars  j 
Who,  inftant  at  th*  ii>chanting  call,  app-ars. 
Her  placid  eye,  where  fparkling  joy  rehnes, 
Benignant,  with  alluring  ludre  (hine». 
Hi?  locks,  which,  in  loofc  ringlets,  charm  the  view,  65 
Float  carelefs,  lucid  from  their  amber  hue. 
A  myrtle  wreath  her  rofy  fingers  frame, 
Which,  from  her  hand,  his  polifh'd  temples  claim  ; 
His  temples  fair,  a  breaking  beauty  (bins. 
As  fmooth  white  marble  fliines  with  azure  vein!?.     70 
He  kneerd.     Her  fnowy  hand  he  trembling  feii'd, 
Juft  lifted  to  his  lip,  and  gently  fqueez^d  j 
The  meaning  fqueeze  returned,  love  caught  its  lore 
And  enter* d,  at  his  palm,  through  every  pore. 

Ther 
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Then  fwelPd  her  downy  breads,  till  then  enclosed,  75 
Faft-heaving,  half-conceard  and  half-expos'd  : 
Soft  flie  reclines.     He,  as  they  fall  and  riie, 
Hangs,  hovering  o'er  them,  with  enamourM  eyes, 
And,  warm'd,  grows  wanton— As  he  thus  admir'd, 

.He  pry'd,  he  touched,  and,  with  the  touch  was  fir'd. 
Half-angry,  yet  half-pleas'd,  her  frown  beguiles 
The  boy  to  fear;  but,  at  his  fear,  flie  fmiles. 
The  youth  lefs  timorous  and  the  fair  lofs  coy, 
Supinely  amorous  they  reclining  toy. 
More  amorous  dill  his  fanguine  meanings  fiole        85 
In  wiftful  glances,  to  her  fuftening  foul  : 
In  her  fair  eye  her  foftening  foul  he  reads  : 
To  freedom,  freedom,  boon,  to  boon,  fucceeds. 
With  confcious  blulh,  th'  impaflion'd  charmer  bunis  ;. 
And,  blufli  for  blulh,  th'  impaflion'd  youth  returns.  9.0 
They  look,  they  languifli,  figh  with  pleafing  pain,   • 
And  wiih  and  gaze,  and  gaze  and  wifh  again. 
'Twixt  her  white,  parting  bofom  fteals  the  boy. 
And  more  than  hope  preludes  tumultuous  joyj 
Through  every  vein  the  vigorous  tranfport  ran,       95 
Strung  every  nerve,  and  brac'd  the  boy  to  man. 
Struggling,  yet  yielding,  half  o'erpower'd,  (he  pants^ 
Seems  to  deny,  and  yet,  denying,  grants. 
Quick,  like  the  tendrils  of  a  curling  vine, 

.Fond  limbs  wiih  limbs,  in  amorous  folds,  entwine.  xo» 
Lips  prefs  on  lips,  careiling  and  cared. 
Now  eye  darts  flame  to  eye,  and  bread  to  breaft. 
All  Ihe  refigns,  as  dear  defues  incite. 
And  rapt  he  reached  the  brink  of  full  delighu 

Her 
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Her  w^ih  comprcfs'd  in  hb  txuUtng  arms^^  %  q ^ 

He  ftonii«>  explores  J  and  rlBes  ^11  her  churms  j 
Cbf^s  m  ccflatic  blifs  th'  expfnng  f^iti 
And,  thf i  Ungi  niehirg,  neillirig,  riurs  there. 

Hqw  long  the  rapture  lallRf  hovv  ^<^an  it  flee(«| 
Kiiw  eft  it  p:iur£i,  and  how  oft  repeats  ^  i  ic^ 

What  joys  I  hey  both  receive  and  bgih  beftow, 
Virgin*  may  guefsj  but  wives  expeiiEnc'd  know  s 
From  joyt,  like  thefcj  (ah,  why  deny'd  to  mc  ?) 
Sprung  a  freih,  bloomipg  boy,  my  fair,  from  thee. 
May  he,  a  new  Adoni^  lift  hts  cre0,  ji^ 

In  all  the  florid  grace  of  youth  cocftft  i 
Firft  let  him  learn  to  lifp  your  lover's  name, 
And^  when  he  reads,  here  annual  read  my  flame. 
When  beauiy  fir  It  fliall  wake  his  genial  fire, 
And  the  fiiA  ilagUng  fenfc  txcite  defire  ;  iia 

When  the  dear  objefl^  of  bis  peace  pofTtfl, 
Gains  and  Hill  gains  on  hi*  unguarded  brcaft  : 
Then  may  he  fay^  as  he  this  verfe  reviews, 
So  my  bright  mother  charmM  the  poet's  Mufe. 
His  heart  thus  ilutterM  oft  *twixt  doubt  and  fear,  125 
LightenM  with  hope,  and  fadden'd  with  de/pair« 
Say*  on  fome  rival  did  flie  fmile  too  kind  ? 
Ah,  read— what  jealoufy  diftrafts  his  mind  ! 
SmilM  (he  on  him  ?  He  imag'drays  divine. 
And  gazM  and  gladdened  with  a,  love  like  mine.   130 
How  dwelt  her  praife  upon  his  raptur'd  tongue ! 
Ah  !— when  flic  frown'd,  what  plaintive  notes  he  fung  b 
And  could  flic  frown  on  him— Ah,  wherefore,  tell  I 
On  hiiD>  wbofe  only  crime  was  loving  well  i 

.  Thu* 
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Thus  may  thy  fon  his  pangs  with  mine  compare  j 
Then  wifh  hix  mother  had  been  kind  as  fair. 
For  him  may  Love  the  myrtle  wreath  eiitwine ; 
Though  the  fad  willow  fuits  a  woe  like  mine ! 
Ne^er  may  the  filial  hope,  like  me,  complain  ! 
Ahl  never  figh  and  bleed,  like  me,  in  vain!—    140 

When  death  affords  that  peace  which  love  denies. 
Ah,  no  I— far  other  fcenes  my  fate  ftippiies  5 
When  earth  to  earth  my  lifelefs  corfe  is  laid. 
And  o'er  it  hangs  the  yew  or  cyprefs  (hade  : 
When  pale  I  flit  along  the  dreary  coafl,        '  145 

An  helplefs  lover's  pining  plaintive  ghoft  ; 
Here  annual  on  this  dear  returning  day, 
W"i^ile  feather'd  choirs  renew  the  melting  lay; 
May  you,  my  fair,  when  you  thefe  drains  fliall  fee, 
"Jurt  fpare  one  figh,  one  tear,  to  love  and  me,        1 50 
Me,  who,  in  abfence  or  in  death,  adore 
Tliofe  heavenly  charms  I  muft  behold  no  more. 


T    O 

JOHN     POWELL,     Esq- 
BARRISTER    AT    LAW. 

TN  me  long  abfent,  longVith  anguifli  fr?.\ight, 
■^   In  me,  though  fdence  long  has  deaden'd  thought. 
Yet  memory  lives,  and  calls  the  Mufe's  aid, 
To  fnatch  our  friendfhip  from  oblivion's  (hade. 

'  A, 


TO  MR.   JOHN   POWELL,        tt^ 


A«  f^wn  the  Am  fliall  ceafe  the  world  to  warm «  5 

A*  hot)  LlaniieHy's  *  F;air  ihac  vvoiJd  tc         -dj^ 
As  grateful  fenfe  of  gOfjdnefij  true  like  , 

Shail  e*er  dcfert  a  breaft  fo  warm  as  mm 

When  imag'J  Cambria  ftrikes  my  me    ory*s  eye, 
(Cambria,  my  darling  fcfcne!)  I,  fighin^ ,  ciy  1^ 

Whfje  is  my  Powell  f  ddr  afrt>£:bu< —  jvhtne  ? 
To  him  I  wuuld  unb  ' 
To  him,  who  early  f  |;. 

Gaird  m  a  plighted,  ...^ 

At  Itngthj  from  her  '  ,/f,  rreed,  15 

Again  he  loves  !  he  li  fucceed  \ 

But  the  gay  bndegroi  crult^ 

1*,  inHaiir,  in  the  wei  1 

Her,  his  Jble  joy  1  he 

What  fueling  he^rt,  b  uro  /  20 

Can  (^a;ure  then,  fudi  juuocu«is. — ,  .ufl:3*u; 
Nature  thus  ftruck,  all  reafon  pleads  in  vain ! 
Though  laic,  from  reafon  yet  he  draws  relief, 
DwelU  on  her  memory  i  but  difpels  his  grief. 
Love,  wealth,  and  fame  (tyrannic  paHions  all !}      25 
No  more  enflame  him,  and  no  more  enthral. 
He  feeks  no  more,  in  Rufus*  hall,  renown  | 
Nor  envies  Pelf  the  jargon  of  the  gown ; 
But  pleasM  with  competence,  on  rural  plains, 
His  wifdom  courts  that  eafe  his  worth  obtains.         30 
Would  private  jars,  which  fuddcn  rife,  encicafe  ? 
His  candour  fmiles  all  difcord  into  peace. 
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LONDON   Mmm  »Ef«TOIt 

^^  iiikMM  Hm  iiiji1>  tea  «te  Mil^^   t  '^'^ 

t  tl^  £cff,  «  itrillittg  ^ ^  i 

rif  ^pariiag  sjnt  ddbss  «»r^i  aw^ 

Aioc  ifcf  HBttlf  £iisi  «f  lifafsral  mind  | 

,  pet  ct  courts  refiu'd  |        to 

j03K»r|»rtfeiT*d  this  title  to  that  of  London 
roi-  COMPARED  i  which,  "wbcn  be  bc^an 
he  iBten<kd  to  prsf.x  to  it. 
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Councils^  like  fenates,  that  enforce  debate 
With  fluent  eloquence  and  reafon's  weight. 
"Whofe  patriot  virUie,  lawlcfs  power  controls  j 
Their  Britlfli  emulating  RQman  fouls. 
Of  thefe  the  worthieft  ftill  feleaed  itand^  25 

Still  lead  the  fenate,  and  ftill  fave  the  lanH  : 
Social,  not  felfifti,  here,  O  Learning,  trace 
Thy  friends,  the  lovers  of  all  human  race ! 

In  a  dark  bottom  funk,  O  Briftol  now, 
"With  native  malice,  lift  thy  lowering  brow  !  3# 

Then  as  fome  hell- born  fprite  in  mortal  guife, 
Bonows  the  ihape  of  goodnefs  and  belies. 
All  fiiir,  all  fmug,  to  yon  proud  hall  invite. 
To  feaft  all  ftrangers  ape  an  air  polite! 
From  Cambria  drained,  orEngland's  weftern  coaft,  35 
Not  elegant,  yet  coftly  banquets  boaft  \ 
Revere,  or  fcem  the  ftranger  to  revere  ; 
Praiie,  fawn,  profefs,  be  all  things  but  fincere  j 
Infidious  now,  our  bofon>- fecrets  fteal, « 
And  thefe  with  fly  farcaftic  fneer  reveal.  40 

Prefcnt  we  meet  thy  fneaking  treacherous  fmiles  ; 
The  harmlefs  abfent  ftill  thy  fneer  reviles  j 
Such  as  in  thee  all  parts  fuperior  find» 
The  fneer  that  marks  the  fool  and  knave  combined  j 
When  melting  pity  would  afford  relief,  45 

The  ruthlefs  fneer  that  infult  adds  to  grief. 
What friendfhipcanft  thou  boaft  ?  what  honours  claim? 
To  thee  each  ftranger  owes  an  injiirM  name. 
What  fmiles  thy  fons  muft  in  their  foes  excite  ! 
Thy  fons,  to  whom  all  difcord  is  delight  j  50 

From 
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From  wh&m  ettrnal  mutual  railing  Uow^* 

Who  in  each  otber^s  criineij  their  ovvn  «k      e  j 

Thy  fonsj  though  crafty,  deaf  to  wifdom     :alJ  5 

DcfpiJing  all  men^  and  defpis'd  by  ail ; 

Sons,  while  thy  clifFfi  a  ditch-tike  nvcr  la^  5^ 

Rude  as  thy  rocks,  and  muddy  as  thy  we 

Of  ihooghts  as  TT arrow  as  of  words  imme 

As  fuli  of  turbwknce 

Theci  thee,  what  fens 

Thy  natiires  fure  wool  t^      ,        ^0 

Do  ftrangert  deign  to  traife  ? 

Their  generous  fervtct 

What  fiend  malign,  1  dew, 

Arotind  from  hreaft  14 

And,  as  he  giide$,  th  6$ 

The  luvkiiig  fecdsof  1 

I>et  foreign  yotiths  to  tny  maentvm  runl 

Each,  each  will  prove,  in  thy  adopted  fort, 

Proud,  pert,  and  dull— though  brilliant  once  from 

fchools. 
Will  fcom  all  learning's  as  all  virtue's  rules  ;         70 
Andy  though  by  nature  friendly,  honeft,  brave. 
Turn  a  fly,  felfifii,  fimpering,  iharping  knave. 
Boaft  petty- courts,  where  'Head  of  fluent  eafc. 
Of  cited  precedents  and  karned  pleas  5  ' 
'Stead  of  fage  counfel  in  <be  dubious  xaufe,*  75 

Attomiet,  chattering  wi2d,«burlefque  tht  lawfl-— 
(So  fliamelefs  quacks,  who  do6lors  rigbts  invade. 
Of  jargon  and  of  poifon  form  a  trade* 

O  So^ 


-  \     _■    _      - 


.M  5. 


^«    -:..'jng  :.  -....^i  :.-uai  r..^5* '..-xy  tochf 

3:.r'jcn  tfiC  ?oLpe:  "'.^-i  ::e:ei:-j.:o  prcacb.)  So 

Boj:t  petty  courts,  'Aihez.cs  nues  ccw  ri^ar  draw, 

L'r.knowD  to  Nav^it's  iz,<i  :o  Siatuu-Iaw; 

Qwiiics  that  explain  all  :avicg  rights  away. 

To  jive  ch'  attcrrie-.  and  ihe  catchpoll  prey. 

Is   Here  wbcrt  !aw  tco  rigototu  may  defcend,  85 

Ui   :h3rty  her  kin iiy  hand  extend  ? 

T-.y  ccurts,  rha*,  fhuc  v.h«n  pity  would  redref?, 

Sfi^.r. rancour  open  to  infl:ct  Uitbefs. 

Try  mif'fen:*anour<- 1— aii  thy  *iles  employ. 

Not  to  cli'iiftiA;  th'  cffeiider,  but  cckboy  ^  90 

Bii  the  lar^e  WmWi*  fine  his  fate  fcretti ; 

Bid  it  beyond  hi>  cdme  and  forrune  ixtW  j 

Cut  ofT  from  Ter^ice  due  :o  kindicu  blood. 

To  piivate  wclt:;ie  i^r.d  !o  public  good, 

Pitied  by  rdl,  btii  thcc,  ::e  ientcncM  lies;  95 

Imprifon'd  langjiflies,  impriibn*d  dies. 


Boaft  fwarraing  vcQels,  whofe  plebeian  ilate 
Owes  not  to  merchants  but  nitchanic<  freight. 
Boaft  nought  but  pedlar- fleets— in  war's  alarms. 
Unknown  to  glory,  a&  unknown  to  arms,  100 

Boaft 
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Boa  ft  ihy  baft  •  Tolkjt  and  thj  turn-fpit  dog*. 
Thy  J  HaJIiers  horfts  and  ihj  human  hogs  | 
Upftarts  and  muJhrooms,  proud,  relentlel*  hearts  ; 
Thou  blank  of  fdences  *  ihoo  d^iinh  of  arts  I 
Such  foet  as  learning  once  was  doon^ii  to  £fe!      105 
Hurtj,  Goths,  and  Vandal^,  were  but  lypti  of  tbec* 

Ffoceed,  great  Briftol,  tn  ^U-righteoui  wap. 
And  let  one  Juftice  heighten  yc"  ^*     piaij^  j 
Still  fpare  the  catamjle,  and  iwiii^i:  uit;  whore^ 
And  be^  wh^cc^^r  Gomorrha  wa$  before.  j  lo 

•  A  place  wh^TC  1  t  nfed  to  m«t  »o 

tranfafl  the:r  affairs  b<  iras  enroled. 

See  GentJeoian's  M.ig  p,  496. 

J  Hajlieis  arc  the  .  or  own  the 

Itedg^f:,  which  ar^  hn^  iti. 
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Recommendatory  Verses, 


On  Reading  Mr,  W  a  t  T  s '  s   Poer  iSj  facrcd  ta 
?iet) 


TJ  EGARD  them 
*^  And  flowing  nu: 

tw\ 

rt^ 

1 

er'»  praife  s 

He  needs  invoke  no  fi 

re'« 

The  heavenly  fong  co 

;  1 

"  heart. 

From  that  pure  hearr, 

1 

Mi^jnipii^ 

With  holy  raptures,  a 

3 

Thrice  happy  man  I  v 

.  ^ 

bFCaft^ 

Are  well  prepcirM  to  lotige  tW  AliiJigtity  gueii  ! 

'Tis  He  that  JcndAhy  towering  thoughts  their  wingj 

And  tunefl  thy  lyre,  wheri  thou  attempt^ A  to  iing  j 

He  to  thy  foul  lets -in  cekdml  day, 

Ev^n  whUfl  imprironM  In  this  morta]  clay. 

By  death's  grJni  afpcft  thofl  art  n&t  a1»nT^\l'p 

lie,  for  thy  lake,  has  dcnth  itfdf  irfaim'd  j 

Kor  ihall  the  grave  o*er  thee  a  viiSfory  bo  aft  ; 

Her  triumph  in  thy  rifing  fhftll  he  loftj 

When  thou  Ihalt  }oJn  tb^  angelic  choirs  abovCi 

In  never-ending  fong^  of  pi^iib  and  lovd 


VERSES    TO    Mr,  WATTS*  5 

Far  as  the  diftant  region 3,  where 

The  beauteous  Tnomlng  fpriijgs, 
And  iotters  odours  through  the  air. 

From  her  refplendent  wbga ; 

Unto  the  new-found  rcalmSj  which  fee 

The  latter  fun  arife. 
When,  with  an  cafy  progrefs,  ha 

Rolls  down  the  ncthei"  ilj^p 
July,  1706,  iLOMI  LA* 

To  Mr*  W  A  T  T  Sj  on  read!        is  Horai  Lyric*, 

TT AIL,  heaTen-bom  Mufe  1  th  :cleftial flanif, 

^-^  And  high  feraphic  «■•  t^mipt 

To  gain  thy  native  iJuei  no. 

Merits  tby  thought^  felf*c^_  t^i 

Superior,  though  on  earth  detain  u  a-'wnile  j 

like  feme  propitious  angel,  that's  defign'd 

A  refident  in  this  Inferior  orb^ 

To  guide  the  wandering  fouls  to  heavenly  bllfs, 

Thou  feem'ft ;  while  thou  their  evcrlafting  fongs 

Haft  fung  to  mortal  ears^  and  down  to  earth 

Transferred  the  work,  of  heaven  ;  with  thought  fublime. 

And  high  fonorous  words>  thou  fweetly  fing'ft 

To  thy  immortal  lyre.     Amaz'd,  we  view 

The  towering  height  ftupendous,  while  thou  foar'ft 

Above  the  reach  of  vulgar  eyes  or  thought^ 

Hymning  th'  Eternal  Father  5  as  of  old 

When  firA  th' Almighty  from  the  dark  abyfs 

Bj  Of 


■■•-•■» 


Ik,,, 


■iW 


V,  litre 


^"tUS  E  S  TO  Mr-  1¥  flTTfi.       ^ 
"Where  bound  on  fuJpbtirotis  lakes  to  glovting  rodcM 
Willi  idaintintinc  chains,  thty  wail  ijaeir  woe«. 
And  know  Jehovah  great  as  well  »  g^od; 
And  fix*d  for  ever  by  tttmal  fifce^ 
'Wuh  Iw^mir  find  his  ann  oitinipolcnt. 

Prodigioii*  madnefs  !   th^t  tkc  Ikctml  Moic, 
Firft  Uiighi  ift  hesvici]  to  mount  iTBiiioTtai  bcigbtfj 
And  trace  the  boundicfs  gionts  of  the  flty* 
Should  DOW  to  every'  idol  bafeJy  bowr^ 
And  curfe  the  deity  flje  ooce  ador*d. 
Erecting  tiophJes  to  each  fordid  vice. 
And  ceiebtaiing  the  bftniil  pmi  fc 
Of  haughty  I^uci/er,  the  d£f^ti^\c  {oc 
Of  God  and  man,  and  wioatijg  cvtiy  b'jnr 
New  votaries  to  hell,  while  all  the  Itcnds 
Hear  thde  iuicuHed  iaj^s»  and,  thus  outdonf, 
Jlaging  tbey  try  to  match  the  human  race, 
Kedoubling  all  their  belli  ^  bUJphemiei, 
Ajid  with  loud  curfei  rend  the  gloomy  vault- 
Ungrateful  mortals !  ah !  too  late  ypu  Ml  find 
What  'tis  to  banter  heaven,  and  laugh  atiieil  j 
To  drefs-up  vice  in  falie  delulive  charms, 
AjmI  with  gay  colours  paint  her  hideous  face. 
Leading  befbtfipd  Cbvls  through  flowery  paths. 
In  gaudy  dreams  and  vain  fantaftic  joys. 
To  diiinal  (cenes  of  everlafting  woe  j 
When  the  great  Ju  dge  ihall  rear  his  awful  throne. 
And  raging  flames  furroond  the  trembling  globe. 
While  the  loud  thunders  roar  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  the  laft  trump  awakes  the  deeping  dead  i 
Aad  j^uilty  fouls  to  ghaflly  bodies  driiren, 

'3  4  Within 


1  iic  ihiiil:. 


VEKSBS  TO  Mn.   WA   "^TS.        J, 

Ttjarin  hvr  native  drefs  appear  a  moft  bj  ight, 
And  cb*irfiiK  the  eyes  of  angda.^Oh  !    ike  thee     . 
Lnt  evety  nobler  genius  tune  bis  voice 
To  fuhjef^s  worthy  of  tbdr  towering  th     ghta. 
Let  HeaYCii  and  Anna  then  youi  tunefu     rt 
Im^ruvct  and  confecrate  your  deathlefs 
To  l^im  who  reigns  above,  and  her  wht  .«,a  below* 
Apiil  Iff.  1706* 

ETANDEN. 

^        TaMn  Wat  ^e  Pocjni,^ 

OAT,  httmag  fcrip  rmtng  force* 

^  Thatfiime!  tha  ^^  each  line  | 

And  how  it  mna  wit! 

L«a4ed  with  pondcro  tu^^'^  He, 

The  lovely  Jefus,  who  tommznns  tny  orcaft, 

Infpire  thee  with  himfelf  ?  With  Jdus  dwells, 

{Cnit  in  myfteripus  bands,  tlieParaclete^ 

The  breath  of  God,  the  everlafting  fource 

Of  love  :  And  what  is  love,  in  fouls  like  thine^ 

But  air,  and  incenfe  to  the  poet's  fire  ? 

Should  an  expiring  faints  whofe  fwimming  eyes 

Mingle  the  images  of  things  about  him. 

But  heai*  the  le^ft  exalted  of  thy  ftrains„ 

How  greedily  he  'd  drink  the  mufic  in. 

Thinking  his  heavenly  convoy  waited  near ! 

So  great  a  ftrcfs  of  powcj^ful  harmony. 

Nature 
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TEHSES  TO  Dn.  WATTS. 

ITou  in  maje&ic  numbers  mo;mr  the  (feies. 
And  meet  defcendin^  3ii:g^b  as  you  nfe^ 
Whofe  juft  apjslaufes  chann  the  croaded     avttj 
And  AdJifon  thy  timcful  fong  approver, 
Soft  hirmony  and  manly  vigour  join 
To  forni  tlie  beautiw  of  eacii  fpnghtly  H     , 
For  tviery  grscc  of  every  Mufe  h  thitie- 
Milton,  iiTsmorUl  bard,  divinely  bnglit, 

ICortdufts  his  favourjt  n  j  | 

Where  Raphaer^  [yit  .d  luirngt 

D flighted  cherubs  h^*  ^^ 

Trom  bltfs  to  hUfs  the 
And  talte  the  fwects  o 
But  wben  the  fgfttr  fc 
And  join  the  bnuteot 
When  you  defcribe  lie 
Whofr  hearts  unttcd  i 
We  fct  10  whom  the  f., jetelt  joy»  bciong^, 
And  Myra^'s  beauties  confecrate  your  fotig, 
Ftiiu  the  unoumbcrM  graces  T  would  tell, 
Aud  on  ihc  pleafmg  theme  for  ever  dwell ; 
But  the  Mufe  faints,  unequal  to  the  Aigbt, 
And  hears  thy  Arabs  with  wottder  and  delighti 
Wbed  tombs  of  princes  Ihali  in  ruins  lie, 
And  all  but  Hcavcn-bom  piety  thrill  die^ 
When  the  laft  trumpet  wakes  the  fdcnt  dea4« 
And  each  lafcivious  poet  hides  his  head, 
"With  thee  fhall  thy  divine  Ui-ania  rife, 
Ciu^n^^  wiib  frdJi  laurel s^  to  thy  natiTC  ikJcs  : 

Cmt 


Tz-.r^t  l-lfvv  itmI  0>n-p  %i,\  '.;HiI  'tiee  vz  -hv  vnv, 
y».  i4  -veicome  ^liec  ri>  :he  brfffhr  realrm  af  tiy, 

Art<<  ;oin  :he  S^Ic  Ode  ^hile  lomc  fiir  lisrsph:  5ngs« 
SLc  rpiraty  fie  aptat. 
Till  aniand;Ti;Tius 
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PREFACE. 

TT  has  been  a  long  .complaint  of  the  virtiioiis  and  re- 
**•  fined  world,  that  poefy,  whofe  origina!  it  divine, 
ihould  be  cnflaveil  to  vice  and  profanehcrs ;  that  an  nit, 
iDfpired  from  heaven,  fliould  have  fo  far  loft  t!ir  mc- 
Hiory  of  its  birth-place,  ai  to  l>e  engaged  in  the  infcrcfls 
of  hell.  How  unTiappily  it  it  perverted  from  its  inoll 
gloriout  deiign !  How  bafely  has  it  been  driven  nway 
from  its  proper  ftation  In  tlie  temple  of  God,  nnd 
abufed  to'miKh  diihonour  I  The  iniquity  of  men  has 
conftrained  it  to  ferve  their  viieft  purpofet,  while  the 
fans  of  piety  mourn  the  facrilege  and  the  fhame. 

The  eldeft  fong,  which  hiftory  has  brought  down  to 
our  ears,  was  a  noble  ajl  of  wodhip  paid  to  the  God 
of  Ifrael,  when  his  "right  hand  became  gloiioii?*  in 
''power;  when  thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  daflicd  in 
**  pieces  the  enemy  :  the  chariots  of  Pharaoh  and  his 
*'  hoils  were  caft  into  the  red  fea.  Thou  didd  blow 
«  with  thy  wind,  the  deep  covered  them,  and  they  faiik 
«<  as  lead  in  the  mighty  waters."  Exod.  xv.  This  art 
was  maintained  facred  through  the  following  ajn.s  of 
the  church,  and  employed  by  kings  and  prophets,  hy 
David,  Solomon,  and  Ifaiah,  in  defcribing  the  tialurc 
and  the  glories  of  God,  and  in  conveying  grace  or  ven- 
geance to  the  hearts  of  men.  By  this  method  tlicy 
brought  fo  much  of  heaven  down  to  this  lower  worhU 
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as  the  darknefs  of  that  difpenfation  \vould  admit :  And* 
now  and  then  a  divine  and  poetic'  rapture  lifted  their 
fouls  far  above  the  level  of  that  cecbilomy  of  (hadows, 
bore  them  away  far  into  a  brighter  region,  and  gave 
them  a  glimpfe  of  evangelic  day.  The  life  of  angels 
was  harmonioufly  breathed  into  the  children  of  Adam, 
and  their  minds  raifed  near  to  heaven  in  melody  and 
devotion  at  once. 

in  the  younger  days  of  heathenifm  the  Mufes  were 
devoted  to  the  fame  fervice  :  the  language  in  which  old 
Hefiod  addreffes  them  is  jthis  : 

AiuTi,  Ai  fyyi^iTS  apiri^of  va^rif.  vfitiftiavs'sfU 

«*  Pierian  Mufes,  fam'd  for  heavenly  lays, 

<«  Dcfcend,  and  fing  the  God  your  Father's  praifc.'*' 

And  he  purfues  the  fubje5^^  in  ten  pious  lines,  which  T 
could  not  bear  ta  trattfcribe,  if  the  afpeft  and  found  ol" 
fo  much  Greek  were  not  terrifying  to  a  nice  reader. 

But  fomeof  the  latter  Poets  of  the  Pagan  world  hate 
debafed  this  divine  gift ;  and  many  of  the  vmtcrs-  of  the 
firfl  rank,  in  this  our  age  of  national  Chriftians,  hav^^ 
to  their  eternal  fhame,  furpaflfed  the  vileft  of  the  Gcil* 
tiles.  They  have  not  only  difrobed  religion  of  all  the 
ornaments  of  verfe,  but  have  employed  their  pens  in 
impious  mifchlef,.  to  deform  her  native  beauty  and  de- 
file her  honours.  They  have  expofed  her  moft  facred 
chara6ler  to  drollery,  and  dreflbd  her  up  in  a  moft  vile 
and  ridiculous  difguife,  for  the  fcom  of  the  ruder  herd 
of  mankind.  The  vices  have  been  painted  like  fo  many 
3  Cod* 
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IC  ,  flic  cftirm*  of  vh  Uav«  Ven  added  co  de* 

tji  ^  ,    uptl  t!if  tcjTiptation  keightcned  where  nature 

tJjs  ilm  ftromn^ft' mtmiTitSL  With  fweemda  of  fouiitlp 

^tnd  dtlicsKjf   of  expre-flioirj  they  hav^  given  a  relifli  to 

bk^^rnifs  pf  the  Larfbcft  kind  i    anJ  when  they  j^ot 

■js  tncif  Mwker  in  ionorouB  numbers,  they  fancy  them- 

!  U    .  £0  h;iV€  ^Hed  the  hero  weJL 

I  In  IS  sfmo^  fn  vajn  have  tW  throne  and  the  pulpit' 


eand  llctntious  poems 

„  ^,otis  defign  of  chtirch. 

sad  the  poiJbn  f«r,  and 

m  !    Unthinking  youth 

,  the  vicious  propenfitie* 

^icAiei  and  death,  and 

k<  Wai  it  for 

iureitieEitt 

^^i         '}  Was  it 


fried  Reformation ;  wh 
Itavc  waged  open  war  v 
md  ftatc.  The  pmts  ] 
fcattsred  i*ide  iht  inortj 
liflvt  been  intkcd  to  fin 
nf  nstunfj  pkiig^d  ear 
funk  dowa  t<3  daTnnati*^ 
this  thst  pocfy  waa  ctidi 
fliat  lead  the  mi^id  awai 
for  this,  flie  was  furnilucd  wiia  lo  many  intelk-^ual 
charms,  that  fhc  might  fcduce  the  heart  from  God,  the 
original  beauty  I  and  the  mofl  lovely  of  Beings  ?  Can  I 
CTer  be  perfuaded,  that  thofe  fweet  and  refiftkfs  forc^^s 
of  metaphor,  wit,  ibund,  *ind  number,  were  given  witli 
tUit  dc^gn,  tKat  they  Ihoold  be  all  ranged  under  th& 
btnner  of  the  great  malicious  ipirit,  to  invade  the  ri^rhtt 
of  heaven,  and  to  faring  fw if t  tknd  cvedafling  deftru^ioa 
ufon  men  ?  How  will  thefe  alli^^s  of  the  nether  world, 
ths  lewd  nnd  profane  vetfifiers,  fhnd  agbaft  beft/rc  the 
g«aE  Judgei  when  the  blood  cf  mtiny  ibuls,  whom  tliey 
utter  f»w,  fliall  1^  laid  to  tlie  charge  of  their  writlngst 
Add  bt  dreadfully  required,  at  their  hacdt }   The  Rcve^ 

rend 
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rend  Mr.  Collier  has  fet  this  awful  fcene  before  them  in  . 
juft  and  flaming  colours.     If  the  application  were  not  . 
too  rude   and  uncivil,  that  noble  ftanza  of  my  Lord 
Rofcommon,  on  Pfalm  cxlviii.  might  be  addrelTed  to 
them: 

**  Ye  dragons,  whofe  contagious  breath 
**  Peoples  the  dark  retreats  of  death, 
**  Change  your  dire  hifllngs  into  heavenly  forgs, 
**  And  praife  your  Maker  with  your  forked  tongues.'' 

This  profanation  and  debafenient  of  fo  divine  an  art^ 
has  tempted  fome  weaker  Chriftians  to  imagine  that 
poetry  and  vice  are  naturally  akin  ;  or  at  leaft,  that 
verfe  is  fit  only  to  recom.r.end  trifles,  and  entertain  our 
loofer  hours,  but  it  is  too  light  and  trivial  a  method  to 
treat  any  thing  that  is  ferious  and  facred.  They  fub- 
mlt,  indeed,  to  ufe  it  in  divine  pfalmody,  but  they  lore 
the  drieft  tranflation  of  the  pfalm  beft.  They  will  ven- 
ture to  fing  a  dull  hymn  or  two  at  church,  in  tunes 
of  equal  dulnefs ;  but  ftill  they  perfuade  themfelves, , 
and  their  children,  that  the  beauties  of  poely  are  vain 
and  dangerous.  All  that  arifes  a  degree  above  Mr. 
Sternhold  is  too  airy  for  worfhip,  and  hardly  efcapef ' 
the  fentence  of  "unclean  and  abominable.''  It  i»" 
ftrange,  that  perfons  that  have  the  Bible  in  their  hands, 
fhould  be  led  away  by  though tlefs  prejudices  to  fo  wild 
and  rafh  an  opinion.  Let  me  entreat  them  not  to  in- 
dulge this  four,  this  cenforious  humour  too  far,  left  the 
facred  writers  fall  under  the  lafli  of  their  unlimited  and 
unguarded  repi-oachcs.     Let  me  entieat  them  to  look 

int« 
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•  into  their  Biblea,  and  remember  the  ftyle  and  way  of 
Mrr'ttlng  th^t  i$  lU'ed  by  the  ancieive  prophets ^  H^yc 
they  forgot,  cir  were  they  never  to  14,  that  man?  parti 
of  tlic  Did  Tedaiiitnt  are  Hibievv  vn-fe  ?  ai\d  tbc  fi* 
gure§  ai^  Wronger,  and  tlie  mctiiphors  bolder,  ami  the 
intagirs  more  furpriiingmnd  di-^nge^  rban  tver  I  reaJ  in 
any  profane  writer.  When  DehooU  iing*  lier  praifcs 
to  the  God  of  Ifraelj  wjiiie  be  marched  frowi  the  field 
of  Edom,  Jhe  feEs  the  **  eaith  a-tremblb^^  the  heaven* 
"  cfiop,  and  the  iTvountains  dilToive  frcm  hefore  the 
■*  Lord*  They  fought  from  heaven,  the  ftars  in  their 
'^  courfes  fought  agajjiii  Siferj  i  When  the  river  of 
**  Kalbon  fwcpt  them  away,  that  ancicDt  river,  the 
**  nvcx  KJihon.  O  my  foul,  thou  haft  trodden  dqwn 
*'  ftpength,**  Jtidg.  V,  fcc-  When  Elrphar,  in  the  book 
of  Job,  ipeaks  his  fcnfe  of  the  holinefs  of  Gcxd,  he  in- 
troduces a  machine  in  a  villon  r  "  Fear  csme  irpoti  mtt 
*'  trembling  on  all  my  bones  ^  the  hair  of  my  fielh  ftood 
"  up  I  a  fplrit  palTed  by  and  ftood  ftill,  but  its  form 
*f:  ^a«  iindilcerrnble  3  an  *ma|je  before  mine  eyes  ^  and 
*«  iiknce  J  Then  I  heard  ^j^^ojce,  faying:,  ShaH  moml 
"  i^an  be  more  juil  than  God  T'  Sre.  Job  h>  When 
ic  ddcribe^  the  laftty  of  the  rightcona,  he  "  bides  him 
*'  from  the  fcoiirge  of  the  tongue,  he  makes  him  kugh  ait 
•*  deftruSion  and  famine,  he  bringa  the  ft  ones  of  the  fidd 
"  into  lcagT:e  with  him,  and  m^kes  the  brute  anim^h 
*•  enter  into  a  covenant  of  peace."  Job  v.  zX)&c.  When 
Job  fpcaks  of  the  grave,  how  melancholy  is  the  gloom 
Ibat  he  fpteads  over  it !  "  It  is  a  region  to  which  I  mi! ft 
'*  (hortly  go,  and  whence  I  fhail  not  return  ;  it  is  a 
C  "  U^^ 
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^  land  of  darknefsy  it  i«  darkneft  itfeif,  the  land  of  t!ie 
-*'  (hadow  of  death ;  sdi  confufion  and  diforder,   and 
**  where  the  light  it  at  darkoefs.    Thit  is  my  hoiiie» 
•*  there  have  I  made  ray  bed  :    I  have  faid  to  cornij^ 
*'  tion,  Thoo  art  my  father?  and  to  the  worm.  Thou 
**  art  my  mother  and  my  fifter  :    As  Ar  my  hope,  who 
**  (hall  fee  it  ?  I  and  my  hope  go  down  together  to  the 
^*  bars  of  the  pit."  Job  x.  n,  and  xvii.  13.     When  ke     | 
humbles  himfelf  in   complainings  before  the  almighti-    !< 
nefs  of  -God,    what  contemptible   and  feeble  images    j 
<loth  he  ufe  !  *'  Wilt  thou  break  a  leaf  driven  to  and  % 
^*  fro  ?  Wilt  ihou  purfue  the  dry  ftubble  ?  I  confiime  }j 
*'  away  like  a   rotten  thing,  a  garment  eaten  by  the  ji 
*'  moth,"  Job  xiii.  25,  &c.  "  Thou  lifted  me  up  to  the  L 
*^  wind,   thou  caufeft  me  to  ride  upon  it,  and  diflblfeft  Jjg 
''  my  fubftance."  Job  xxiii.  22.     Can  any  roan  inverttM 
more  defpicable  ideas,  to  reprefent  the  fcoundrel  herdtt 
and  refufe  of  mankind,   than  thofe  which  Job  ufcs?j^ 
chap.  XXX.    and  thereby  he  aggravates  his  own  forrows] 
and  reproaches  to  amazement :  **  They  that  are  younger]  S 
*'  than  I  have  me  in  derifion,  whofe  fathers  I  would^jn 
*'  have  difdaincd  to  have  fet  with  the  dogs  of  my  flock i^ 
*<  for  want  and  famine  they  were  folitary  \  fleeing  int^hii 
*<  the  wildemefa  defolate  and  wafte :  They  cut  up  roat^tta 
<*  lows  by  the  bulhes,  and  juniper-roots  for  their  meat  t^ 
^'  They  were  driven  forth  from   among  men,   (theGoc 
•«  cricil  after  them  as  after  a  thief)  to  dwell  in  the  clifl^oi 
«*  of  the  valleys,  in  the  caves  of  the  earth,  and  in  rockfWhi 
*•  Among  the   budies   they  brayed,  under  the  nettV*  ci 
«'  they  were  gathered  together  j  they  were  children  *'  Vk 

"  fool 
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"  IboY^i  fCiif  children  of  bafe  men ;  the^  were  viler 
"  than  the  earth  :  And  now  I  am  their  fong,  yea,  I  am 
*'  their  by-wor4,"  &c.  How  mournful  and  deje£led 
b  the  language  c>f  his  own  fcrrows  t  •*  Terrors  are 
**  turned  upon  him,  they  purfue  his  foul  as  the  wind, 

»■*  and  his  welfare  paflcs  away  as  a  cJoud  ;  his  bont * 
"  are  pierced  within  himj  and  his  ioal  is  ponred  out  i 
**  he  goes  mourning  without  the  luOj  a  bmther  to  dra- 
"  gDns»  and  a  companion  to  owis  i  while  bi^  harp  and 
"  organ  are  turned  into  the  voice  of  them  that  weep/' 
1  muft  franfcribe  one  half  of  this  holy  book,  if  I  woidd 
fiiflw  the  grandeur,  the  \'ariety,  and  the  julinefs  of  his 
ideUj  or  the  pomp  and  beantj  of  bis  expieflion  ;  I  mui\ 
ctxpy  out  a  good  part  of  the  writings  of  David  and 
Jl^iah,  if  I  would  rcpj'cfent  the  poetical  excellencies  of 

(their  thoughts  and   ftyle  ;    nor  is  the  language  of  the 
Jefler  prophets^  efpec rally  in  fome  patngraphs,  much  in- 
ferior to  thcfe. 
Now,  while  they  paint  human   nntnre  In  its  various 
forms  anii  circiimitance^j   if  their  defigning  be  fojnft 

J_and  nohic,  their  difpofition  fo  artful,  and  their  colour- 
ing fo  bright,  beyond  the  mo  ft  famed  human  writers, 
A  how  much  more  mull  their  d{!fcription5  of  God  and 
-  licaven  ejected  all  that  is  poilible  to  be  faid  by  a  meaner 
^  tongue  ?  When  they  fpealc  of  the  dwelling-place  of 
rf  God,  '*  He  inhabits  eternity,  and  fits  upon  the  throne 
ct  *«  of  his  holinefs,  in  the  midft  of  light  inaccefliblc.'* 
4  When  his  holinefs  is  mentioned,  "  The  heavens  are  not 
cT  '*  clean  in  his  fight,  he  charges  his  angels  with  folly  : 
ti  ««  He  looks  to  tlie  moon,  and  it  ftiineth  not,  and  the 
fo*  C  z  «*  ftars 
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'■  V  "■•■';>■•. /'  V ->.■■•.•  .:r,'-:''.-v.  :f  "le  si.-h  :  b'lt 
''  i!-.  M.  "h"?  -:•/  .'<  '  "■■'  '■■■"  'vi"  r  i.h  .-.ni^r.i  •'*.  What 
'^  rr.  ♦>-»i*' ''k/- '  5:'"  ",■.:;  '-.e  "■..ivi--.<  -irno  .icvn  from 
<f  2i>.v/*,  *i"-'!  i-r-  '".i*  r<!.*^  p'.'ir  -o'vn  r''j":rs'juihers. 
*t  '(a  /•/,■-.'■-  ,-.1:  'v*  i'.,-.,  sni  !t  ;-i:'t;':!i  re  ar.d  he 
*^  (..•'':.  .^  '•".  '-'i."i.  I*  i;  he  v:it  nitr.  r:  :'.ie  dxp, 
"  ?.♦  /J-/,  4.-. 'I  J-.."  ''.:"  S  \:y  *hft  r^*r?.  V/or  to  them 
<'  ^,.1.'  .'/'/  fl"''-;,  '.'/  '  -i*  :l-,<^'.r  ^.v;r:"el  f-crr.  ::ie  Lord; 
"  lii^  fy^  A.':  i.^v/t^  ^)i  '".',:f  w>y^,  h.i  irie^  tar.ds  their 
"  »».','i;;'»*?  'ihr  ftff.  HrM  I^  na*-.-'"!  htfjri  him,  and  dc- 
"  f!fi^h'»n  li  ifn  no  rovri;.;^.  H;  ciiis  r;vr  ail  the  (tars 
"  fi/  rli'ir  f\iit\r^^  \,c  f]u^THti:h  tliC  tokens  cf  :he  liurs, 
"  -i-.l  I. ..;■««;  t-i"  t\\v\r.fr*i  ma'!:  He  turns  wli'c  men 
"I. I' I  •'  .1,  li.'l  tl,":!-  kr^ri'vUfUrc  becomes  foolifh." 
|li4  ii  n'("  n«I«  iif  rrninrn'C  uhovc  all  things  is  moft 
ii»ilily  I'j.i'f  m'"I,  wl;r?i  he  **  fits  upon  the  circle  of 
**  iIh    '  mil,  .iml  till  iiilciMiants  thcieof  are  ns  grafs- 

**  hoppers  : 
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^'  Uoppcn  :  Ail  nafions  bcfojo  him  ore  ai  the  tlr^p 
•'af  a  bucket^  and  as  th«  fmali  ilufl  (if  the  baUiice  i 
"lie  (*kt's  «p  t.hu  irt^»  HI  ik  very  little  tliinj^  |  Lebanon^ 
**  with  all  ber  bcaiifc,  fi  not  fii(fn;K'iit  for  a  fjtcriric*  to 
**  thi>  Goil,  nor  arc  all  her  frcci  fuflicicni  iav  the  bum- 
**  Jng.  Thi*  G^tl,  bcfWc  whom  the  whyU  c I'd! lion  ti 
•'  ai  nothingp  yeai  lelt  th«n  nothiiiffi  «r>4  vanity*  Ta 
"  which  of  all  the  heathen  God^  then  wiii  ye  Gfjmpard 
**  mr,  faiih  the  Lord,  "  I  what  fb:i1l  I  btr  Ikktncd  to  r 
Aad  to  which  of  all  athcn   Poet*  ihail  wtt  liken 

or  etjnip^rt  thi*  gl^>rio  tiJ  ilcfci ibrr  of 

ib^  jjodhrrid  ?  The  on  #  arc  a»  norHir>|j 

before  him,  and  tbeir  '  JS  itml  rmptiiicii. 

L«t  ut  turn  our  ryei  n  ,^  holy  wi  itingi, 

where  God\%  cre:iting  ly  do  th^ 

brftof  the  Gcntilts  t  _^;|  fuhjefi, 

v^bcn  brought  into  coi  (lom  Lun^ 

gimi*   bimfrffi  a  Gen  ^ _  .,  mnfter    of 

the  fubltujs  (iylcj  when  hD  chofc  ti>  uRs  it  |  "  Ami  iho 
**  Lord  hid)  Let  there  be  light,  ^nd  there  wai  llghf  4 
"  Let  ihtrc  be  cloud^i  antl  fcaf!,  fun  «nd  ftitr*,  |dnnfK 
"  and  anitnalsi  antl  behold  they  r^rr  ;"  He  cofnMnnid- 
edj  and  they  ajipcar  imd  obeys  "By  the  word  of  thi: 
'^  Lord  were  the  heaven i  inaJc,  ;iiid  all  the  hofi  of 
*'  th^'in  ly  Uk  hiY%tth  L^F  In*  niomh  i''  ThU  it  workiii^ 
like  a  God,  with  infinite  eafe  and  omnipotence.  His 
wonders  of  providence  for  the  terror  and  ruin  of  his 
aclverfaries,  and  for  the  fuccour  of  his  faints,  is  fet  be- 
fore  our  eyes  in  the  fcripture  with  equal  magnificence, 
and  as  becomes  divinity.  When  <<  he  arifes  out  of  his 
C  3  **  place, 
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•'  place,  the  earth  trembles,  the  foundations  of  the  hUft 
**  are  fhaken  becaufe  he  is  wroth  :  There  goes  a  fnaokc 
•*  up  out  of  his  noftrils,  and  fire  out  of  his  mouth  devour- 
♦*  eth,  coals  are  kindled  by  it.  He  bows  the  heavens, 
*'  and  comes  down,  and  darknefs  is  under  his  feet. 
**  The  mountains  melt  like  wax,  and  flow  down  at  his 
**  prefence."  If  Virgil,  Homer,  or  Pindar,  were  to 
prepare  an  equipage  for  a  defcending  God,  they  miglft 
ufe  thunder  and  lightnings  too,  and  clouds  and  fire,  to 
form  a  chariot  and  horfes  for  the  battle,  or  the  triumph| 
but  there  is  none  of  them  provides  him  a  flight  of  Che- 
rubs inftead  of  horfes,  or  feats  him  in  "  chariots  of  fat- 
*«  vation."  David  beholds  him  riding  "  u^n  the  hea- 
^*  ven  of  heavens,  by  his  name  Jah  :  He  was  mounted 
•*  upon  a  cherub,  and  did  fly  j  he  flew  on  the  wings  of 
•*  thewind  i*'  and  Habbakuk fends  "thepeftilencebefoffr 
<*  him."  Homer  keeps  a  mighty  ftir  with  his  Ni<p«\nyi'^ 
p{la^  Z5i;V,  and  Hcfiod  with  his  Zivi  v4'tCpifj(,krm^ 
Jupiter,  that  raifes  up  the  clouds,  and  that  makes  a  noife> 
or  thunders  on  high.  But  a  divine  Poet  makes  the 
•*  clouds  but  the  duft  of  his  feet  j'^'and  when  the  High- 
eft  gives  his  voice  in  the  heavens,  **  Hail-ftones  and 
*'  coais  of  fire  follow."  A  divine  Poet  difcovers  the 
channels  of  the  waters,  and  lays  open  the  foundations 
of  nature ;  "  at  thy  rebuke,  O  Lord,  at  the  blaft  of 
«♦  the  breath  of  thy  noftrils."  When  the  Holy  One 
alighted  upon  Mount  Sinai,  "  his  glory  covered  the 
«*  heavens  :  He  flood  and  meafured  the  earth  :  He  be- 
<*"  held  and  drove  afunderthe  nations,  and  the  everlaft- 
•<  ing  mountains  were  fcattered ;  The  perpetual  hiHs 
7  <*did 
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at  tilt  fame  time  animate  our  zeal  and  devotion  f  May  f 
here  he  pctmittcd  tiK  libirrty  to  return  my  thinks  to 
that  fair  unH  inr^uiotis  Irmd  •  th.it  direfled  me  to  fycfi 
cntertatnmenr?  in  :i  foreign  Janguage,  whkh  l  had  long- 
wilhtd  for,  and  fought  in  vain  in  our  own.  Yet  I  muftr 
confds,  that  the  Davidtfiij  and  the  two  Arthurs, 
have  fo  far  anfwered  Boilcsu's  obje^jon,  in  Englifh,  a« 
that  the  (jbliacies  of  att  m|  [^h  ^'     i  poefy  are  bra- 

ken  down,  and  the  vai  n  ,r  cf  uj  bcmg  ifti|>ra£U^ 
cable,  is  cMpcrimentAlli  ed  f  *  '^ 

It  h  irne,   indeedi   t  ici  have  not 

fuch  need  of  gay  ^''^PP^  '  rattier  com- 

pa  fed,  thii  Heathen    fi  ftill  makes 

for  the  gj^ater  eaf^  and  «*  xjtt.     The 

tFooders  of  our  religior  i?  *  and  a  tim- 

ple  drefa,  have  a  native  I  j,  a  a  beau- 

ty tn  them  J   though  th  >t  t.-,-^,  all  me- 

ditids  of  orn,vnjeiir»  the  book  of  tht  ivcrdations 
&ems  to  he  a  prophecy  in  the  (ovm  of  an  opera,  or  a 
dramatic  poem,  w  Si  ere  djviije  irt  til  ofti  aces  the  fubje£^ 
with  many  charm ingr  glories,  but  h\]).  it  mull  be  ac- 
knowledged, that  the  naked  themes  of  Chritiiaoity  have 
jbmething  brighvev  and  bytder  in  thcra,  foinetluog  more: 

*  PhiJamdi* 

f  Sir  Ris  hard  Blacfcrnorcj  in  Ms  adminiBle  preface  to 
frit  H  ft  prjcm,  ennilfd  Alfred,  has  more  cop  it  xj  fly  refuted 
til  Btititini\  argiNnents  on  this  fubjf^t,  and  that  ',¥itft 
prtat  jmVcc  and  elegnnce.  ^y^%.^l  am  perjuaded 
that  rnanv  perfons  who  (tefpife  the  jioem  would  acknow- 
kdgcihe  iult  teutimt-nis  of  tlmt  fref^cc* 
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furprizing  and  celeftial,  than  all  the  adventures  of  god"*^ 
and  heroes,  all  the  dazzling  images  of  falfe  luKre  that 
form  and  garnifh  a  heathen  fong;  here  the  very  argu- 
ment would  give  wonderful  aids  to  the  Mufe,  and  the 
heavenly  theme  would  fo  relieve  a  dull  hour,  and  a  Ian* 
gulflilnr^  genius,  that  when  the  Mufe  nods,  the  fenfc 
would  burn  and  fparkle  upon  the  reader,  and  keep. 
him  feelingly  awake. 

With  how  much  lefs  toil  and  expence  might  a  Dry- 
den,  an  Otway,  a  Congreve,  or  a  Dennis,  furnifli  out  a 
Chrillian  poem,  than  a  modern  play  f  There  is  nothing 
amongft  all  the  ancient  fables,  or  later  romances,  that 
have  two  fuch  extremes  united  in  them,  as  the  eternal 
God  becoming  an  infant  of  days ;  the  pofleflbr  of  the 
palace  of  Heaven  laid  to  fieep  in  a  manger ;  the  holy 
jefus,  who  knew  no  fin,  bearing  the  fins  of  men  in  hi* 
body  on  tlie  tree  ;  agonies  of  forrow  loading  the  foul  of 
him  who  was  God  over  all,  bleffed  for  ever  5  and  the 
fovereign  of  life  ftretching  his  arms  on  a  crofs,  bleeding 
and  expiring  :  The  Heaven  and  the  Hell  in  our  divinity^ 
are  infinitely  more  delightful  and  dreadful  than  tl;e 
childifli  figments  of  a  dog  with  three  heads,  the  buckets- 
of  the  Belides,  the  Furies  with  fnaky  hairs,  or  all  the 
flowery  (lories  of  ETyfium.  And  if  we  furvey  the  oitc 
as  themes  divinely  true,  and  the  other  as  a  medley  of 
fooleries  which  we  can  never  believe  >  the  advantage  for 
touching  the  fprings  of  paflion  will  fall  infinitely  on  the 
fide  of  the  Chriftian  poetj  our  wonder  and  our  love^ 
our  pity,  delight,  and  forrow,  with  the  long  train  of 
hopes  and  fears^  nuift  needs  be  undcv  the  command  uf 
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Ktbos  pen,   wbofc  evciy  line  makes  a  part  of 
r^a   faith,  artd  is  tbcr  very  life  or  dcnth  cjf  hb 

the  tilling  and  incrcdiWe  tales  that  fumifh  om  a 
■.dy,  are  fo  armed  by  wri  ajid  faTicy,  ai  to  become 
i^igti  of  the  rational  powers,  to  triumpb  ov*r  all 
ilions,  and  rr,ati3ge  m*r  fmile't  and  Qur  tears  at 
ifort  ^,  bow  wondroys  a  conqaeft  might  be  obt^incct 
'  q  wild  world,  and  rediiee  it,  at  Jeaftj  to  fobnety> 
tf  the  fttnic  hippf  tilent  were  employed  in  dre^Tmg  the 
Irenes  of  religj<jn  in  their  proper  figures  of  nTajefty* 
(Wftinefss  and  terror  !  The  wo!t tiers  of  creating  power^ 
of  redeems  og  lore,  and  renev^ing  grace,  ought  not  to  b« 
thus  impioufly  neglefied  by  thofe  whom  Heaven  has 
endued  with  a  gift  fo  proper  to  adorn  and  cultivate 
ihria  ;  an  art  whofe  'weet  infinaation*  might  almoft 
cofivey  piety  In  re£ft  ig  nuturej  and  me^lt  the  hardcft 
fouift  to  the  love  pf  Virtue.  The  aflfoirs  of  this  lifc^ 
with  their  reference  to  a  life  rcr  comr,  would  fiiiiic 
bright  in  a  dramatic  defcriptiosi  |  nor  is  there  p.ny  need 
or  any  reafon  why  vi?e  (hould  always  borroiT  the  pi  a  a 
or  hillory  from  the  ancient  Jew5j  or  primitive  martyrs  ; 
though  feveral  of  thcfc  would  fumifti  out  noble  matcv 
tiatt  for  this  fort  cf  potfy  :  but  modern  fcenca  would 
be  bettCT  under ftood  by  moft  readers,  and  the  applica- 
tion woiild  be  inucb  more  ealy.  The  angui^  of  in- 
ward guilt,  i  he  ft  cret  ftings  and  racks  and  fcourges  of 
eonfctencc  ;  ihefwcet  retiring  htjurs,  and  fersphic^il  joys 
of  devotion  ^  the  vt^ory  of  a  refnlved  foul  over  a  thou- 
idom  i    the  inimitable  love  and  paiTion  of  a 

dying 
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dying  God  $  tbt  r»fui  gUjrici  ct  ibe  i^  tribanal ;  tbe 
prand  dcacifivt  fcnttnce,  frcm  wfuc'  iSiere  :s  no  appeal ; 
an4  the  confeqytnt  trarfports  cr  h'.rrors  of  the  .wo 
eternal  worldf  ;  theic  things  may  be  vanoufly  difpofed, 
and  form  manf  poems.  H?w  ir.ight  Aich  peiformancesy 
nnder  a  divine  bSeificv^,  call  back  the  dying  piety  of  the 
nation  to  life  and  bea*ity  ?  This  would  make  religion 
appear  like  itfelf^  and  confound  the  blaiphemies  of  a 
profligate  worId»  ignorant  of  pious  plcaiures. 

But  we  have  reafon  to  fear,  that  the  tuneful  men  of 
our  day  have  not  ralfed  their  ambition  to  To  divine  a 
pitch  ;  I  ihould  rejoice  to  fee  more  of  this  celeftial  fire 
kindling  within  them  ;  for  the  fia(hes  that  break  out  in 
fomc  prefent  and  pad  writings  betray  an  infernal 
fourcc.  This  the  incomparable  Mr.  Cowley,  in  the  lat- 
ter end  of  hit  preface,  and  the  ingenious  Sir  Richard 
Blackmore»  in  the  beginning  of  his,  have  fo  pathetically 
defer ibcd  nnd  lamented,  that  I  rather  refer  the  reader  to 
incnn'rt  with  them,  than  detain  and  tire  him  here.  Thefe 
gtntlcmcuy  in  their  large  and  laboured  works  of  poefy, 
havr  j^ivrn  the  world  happy  examples  of  what  they  wifli 
uml  pncuurago  in  profu  i  the  one  in  a  rich  variety  of 
thoU){U(  aiul  fnncy,  the  otht-r  in  ail  the  (hining  colours 
pi  ph'fulc  Aiul  tiuiid  diflion. 

It  OuuttMMonncts  wore  compofed  on  fublime  fubjcfts, 
l\uh  »*  the  Pulm*  of  David,  and  the  holy  tranfports 
i»»tr»l\v<»(i^\  in  the  other  lacred  writings,  or  fuch  as  the 
it\»^Al  0\W*  of  UoiMCC,  and  the  ancient  Lyricks;  I  per- 
i«itxW  m\ix^lf>  that  the  ChrilHan  pr«.avhor  would  find 
«^u;\^U^\^  iiid  fixMU  the  poet,  in  his  dciign  to  dilfufe  vir'. 

lue. 
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toey  find  inure  Ibiilt  to  God.  If  the'h^art  were  firft 
inflamed  from  Heaven,  and  the  Mnfe  were  not  left 
alone  to  form  the  devotion,  and  purfue  a  cold  fcenr,  hut 
only  called-in  at  an  afliftant  to  the  WoHhip,  then  the 
ibng  would  end  where  the  inrpiration  ceafes  ;  the  -wrhole 
compofure  would  be  of  a  piece,  all  meridian  liprlit  and 
meridian  fervour ;  and  the  fame  pious  flame  would  be 
propagated,  and  kept  glowing  in  the  heart  of  him  that 
readt.  Some  of  the  (horter  odes  of  the  two  poets  now 
mentioned,  and  a  few  of  the  Rev.  Mr.'  Norris*s  EfTays 
in  verfe,  are  convincing  inftances  of  the  Aiocefs  of  this 
propofal. 

It  is  my  opiniofn  alfo,  that  the  free  and  unconfined 
numbers  of  ^dar,  or  the  noble  meafures  of  Milton 
without  rhyme,  would  heft  maintain  the  dignity  of  the 
thome,  as  well  as  give  a  loofe  to  the  devout  foul,  nor 
check  the  raptures  of  her  faith  and  love.  Though,  in 
my  feeble  attempts  of  this  kind,  I  have  too  often  fet- 
tered my  thoughts  in  the  narrow  metre  of  our  Pfalm- 
tranflators ;  I  have  contra6led  and  cramped  the  fenfe, 
or  rendered  it  obfcure  and  feeble,  by  the  too  fpeedy  and 
regular  returns  of  rhyme. 

If  my  friends  expeft  any  reafon  of  the  following 
compofures,  and  of  the  firft  or  fecond  publication,  I  en- 
treat them  to  accept  of  this  account. 

The  title  afTtires  them  that  poefy  is  not  the  bufinefs  of 
my  life;  and  if  I  feized  thofe  hours  of  leifure,  wherein 
ray  foul  was  in  a  more  fprightiy  frame,  to  entertain 
them  or  myfelf  with  a  divine  or  moral  fong,  I  hope  I 
fliall  find  an  cafy  paidon* 

In 
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In  the  Firft  Book  are  many  odes  which  were  written 
rto  affift  the  meditations  and  worihip  of  vulgar  Chrif- 
:tiin89  and  with  a  defign  to  be  publifhed  in  the  volume 
<£  hymns,  which  have  now  pafied  a  fecond  impreflion ; 
but  upon  the  review,  I  found  fome  exfuneffions  th^ 
"were  not  fuited  to  the  platneft  capacity,  and  the  meta- 
f>hors  are  too  hold  to  pleafe  the  weaker  Chriftian :  there- 
fore I  have  allotted  them  a  place  here. 

Amongfttbeibngs  that  are  dedicated  to  Divine  Lowy 
1  think  I  may  be  bold  to  aflert,  that  I  never  compoied 
.<me  line  of  them  with  any  other  defign  than  what  they 
are  applied  to  here  ;  and  I  have  endeavoured  to  feciire 
them  all  from  being  perverted  and  debafed  to  wanton 
|>ai]ions,  by  feveral  lines  in  them  that  can  never  be  ap- 
5>lied  to  a  meaner  love.  A-e  not  the  nobleft  inftances 
of  the  grace  of  Chrift  reprefented  imder  the  figure  of  a 
•conjugal  ftate,  and  defcribed  in  one  of  the  fweeteft  odes, 
^nd  the  fofteft  paftoral  that  ever  was  written  ?  I  appeal 
to  Solomon  *,  in  his  Song,  and  his  father  David,  in 
Pfal.  xlv.  if  David  was  the  author  t  and  I  am  well  af- 
iured,  that  I  have  never  indulged  an  equal  licence  i  it 
was  dangerous  to  imitate  the  facred  writers  too  nearly, 
in  fo  nice  an  ail^ir. 

The  "  Poems  facred  to  Virtue,''  &c-  were  formed 
when  the  frame  and  humour  of  my  foul  was  juft  ruite4 
tto  the  fubje£k  of  my  verfe  :  the  image  of  my  heart  it 
|>ainted  in  them ;  and  if  they  meet  with  a  reader  whofe 

*  Solomon's  Song  was  much  more  in  ufe  among 
Preachers  and  writers  of  divinity  when  thefc  ^mt 
were  written  than  it  is  now.     1736. 

foul 
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I .  ibul  i%  skin  to  Tnine,  perhaps  thty  maty  agreeably  enter- 
tain him*  I'he  duinets  of  the  hRcy^  and  coarfifnefs  of 
^jtprcfnon^  will  diSapjjEarj  the  fajnenefs  of  the  humoor 
-wiJi  cn^ate  :t  pkafure,  and  infenftbly  overcDme  and  con- 
w*ii  ihtf  dtfe6\s  of  ibc  Mulc<  Voung  gcniJemen  ai^tl 
laditrf,  w ho fe  genius  and  education  have  ^iven  ihcm  a 
xeljfli  of  oratoiy  and  vcrfe,  may  be  ttrtiptcd  to  feck  fa- 
4isfa£%ioH  among  th£  dangerous  dlverAoiif  of  the  ^age» 


^nd  impure  Ton  nets,  i 
kind  m^di^  to  pJaafe  tl 
gratify  innci-cent  fancy 
gotten  to  alixire  the 
to  a  djfdain  of  brut 
Icrpofition  of  a  devou 
to  a  fej  lous  ft:flfe  of  G 
fame  duty  that  migli 
propore^l  to  their  teafc 


~  no  provilion  of  a  f^kfce 
!c  1  have  attempted  to 
cipeB,  I  have  not  for- 
virtue,  ^ml  to  raife  it 
eaiurc«*  The  frctjuent  in- 
icrht  may  awaktn  the  iniad 
1  and  eternity*  The 
d  in  a  ftrmoni  when 
y  ncre,  perhaps,  friie  the 
lower  facuhies  with  Turpi  i^e,  delight,  and  itevotjon  at 
once  ;  and  tbuf>  by  degrees,  draw  the  Aiperior  powers 
of  the  mind  to  piety.  Amongft  the  infinite  numbers  of 
mankind,  there  is  not  more  difference  in  their  outward 
Ibape  and  features,  than  in  their  temper  and  inward  in- 
clination. Some  arc  more  eafily  fufceptive  of  religion 
HI  a  grave,  difcourfe  and  ftdate  reafoning.  Some  are 
be  ft  frighted  from  fm  and  ruin  by  terror,  threatening, 
and  amazement;  their  fear  is  the  propereft  paflion  to 
which  we  can  addrefs  ourfelves,  and  begin  the  divine 
work  :  others  can  feel  no  motive  fo  powerful  as  that 
which  applies  itfelf  to  their  ingenuity,  and  their  polifhed 
in^ginatioD.    Now  I  thought  it  lawful  to  take  hold  ef 

any 
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JHty  bsuutle  of  the  loni,  ta  lead  it  axny  aetixRes  from 
▼kicMM  pleaiures  ;  and  if  I  con  id  but  matce  up  a  conipafi- 
lion  of  Tiitiie  !Ki4  deiighr,  iuited  to  the  tafte  of  weil-bred 
jootb,  Md  a  reined  evocation,  I  had  Come  hope  to 
allure  and  raife  them  thereby  ahove  the  vile  tetuputiuM 
of  degenente  nafiire,  and  ctiirnm  rfiar  is  yet  mure  dege- 
f»erate.  When  I  hare  feit  a  tlight  inciination  to  £itiie 
<vr  hnrieCqney  I  thcoglit  ir  proper  to  lupprefi  it-  The 
grinning  and  the  growiin?  MuU:  are  not  hard  to  bcob> 
tained  ;  but  I  wo'ild  dilHain  their  ailxllance,  where  a 
manly  invitation  to  virtue,  and  a  friendly  (inile,  may  he 
fuccefsfully  employed.  Con  Id  I  peniiade  any  man  by 
a  kindrr  niethod,  I  ihonld  never  think  it  proper  to  fcold 
or  lan^rh  at  him. 

Perhaps  there  are  Tome  morofe  readers,  that  ftand  rea- 
dy to  condemn  every  line  tliat  is  written  upon  the 
theme  of  Lovt ;  bur  have  we  not  the  cores  and  the  h-- 
licitie;!  of  that  fort  of  fecial  life  reprcfcntcd  to  ns  in  the 
^cred  writings  >  Some  expreilions  are  there  ufed  widi  a 
riefign  to  give  a  mortifying  influence  to  our  fofteft  af- 
fections J  ctl.cra  again  brighten  the  charafter  of  that 
Aate,  and  allure  virtuous  fouU  to  purfue  the  divine  ad- 
vantJige  of  it,  the  mutual  aiTiftance  in  the  way  to  (alva- 
tion.  Alt  not  the  cxxvilth  and  cxxviiith  Pfalms  in- 
dited on  this  very  fubjc(5l  ?  Shall  it  be  lawful  for  the 
jirefn  »nd  the  pulpit  to  treat  of  it  with  a  becoming  fo- 
Jrmnity  in  profr,  and  mult  the  mention  of  the  fame 
fhir»t  »n  pnr(y  b'j  pnmoiir.ccd  for  ever  unlawful  ?  Is  it 
iritrilv  unwoithy  of  a  fcrious  charafter  to  write  on  this 
ai^unrn»,  bccaulc  it  has  been  unhappily  pollute  by 
<;  fome 
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Ibme  ihqrrilottt  pent  f  Why  vmlj  I  not  be  permitted  to 
obviate  a  common  and  a  growing  milchief,  while  a 
tfaoufand  vile  poemt  of  the  amorous  kind  fwarm 
abroad,  and  give  a  vicious  taint  to  the  unwary  reader  i 
I  wpuld  tell  the  world  that  I  have  endeavoured  to  reco- 
ver this  argument  out  of  the  hands  of  impure  writers* 
and  to  make  it  appeart  that  virtue  and  love  are  not  Aich 
ftrangers  as  they  are  reprefenteti.  The  blUsful  inti- 
aiacy  of  fouls  in  that  ftata  will  afford  fuflicient  furni- 
ture for  the  graveft  entertainment  in  verie  j  fo  that  it 
seed  not  be  everlaftingiy  drefled-up  in  ridicule,  nor  af- 
inmed  only  to  fumifli  out  the  lewd  ibnnets  of  the  times. 
May  fome  happier  genius  promote  the  fame  fisrvice  that 
I  pippofed,  and  by  fuperior  fenfe,  and  fweeter  found, 
render  what  I  have  written  contemptible  and  ufelefs. 

The  imitations  of  that  nobleft  Latin  poet  of  modem 
vgn^  Cafimire  Sarbiewiki,  of  Poland,  would  need  no 
cxcufe,  did  they  but  arife  to  the  beauty  of  the  original. 
I  have  often  taken  the  freedom  to  add  ten  or  twenty 
UneSi  or  to  leave  out  as  many,  that  I  might  fuit  wy 
fung  more  to  my  own  defign,  or  becaufe  I  faw  it  impor- 
fible  to  prefent  the  force,  the  finenefs,  and  the  fire  of  his 
expreflion  in  our  language.  •  There  are  a  few  copies 
wherein  I  have  borrowed  fome  hints  from  the  fame  au- 
thor, without  the  mention  of  his  name  in  the  title. 
Methinks  I  can  allow  ib  fuperior  a  genius  now  and 
then  to  be  laviih  in  his  imagination,  and  to  indulge 
fome  excurfions  beyond  the  limits  of  fedate  judgment  t 
the  riches  and  glory  of  his  verfe  make  atonement  in 
D  abun* 
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was  It  made  to  be  enflaved  to  any  precife  model  of  el"  . 
dcr  or  later  times. 

After  ally  I  muft  petition  my  reader  to  lay  afide  the 
four  and  fullen  air  of  criticifm,  and  to  afTume  the  friend. 
Let  him  chufe  fuch  copies  to  read  at  particular  hours, 
when  the  temper  of  his  mind  is  fuitcd  to  the  fong.  Let 
him  come  with  a  def;re  to  be  entertained  and  pleafed, 
rather  than  to  feek  his  own  difguft  and  averfion,  which 
will  not  be  hard  to  find.  I  am  not  fo  vain  as  to  think 
there  are  no  faults,  nor  fo  blind  as  to  efpy  none  : 
though  1  hope  the  multitude  of  alterations  in  this  fe- 
cond  edition  are  not  without  amendment.  There  is  fo 
large  a  difference  between  this  and  the  former,  in  the 
change  of  titles,  lines,  and  whole  poems,  as  well  as  in 
the  various  tranrpofitions,  that  it  would  be  ufelefs 
and  endlefs,  and  all  confuGon,  for  any  reader  to  com- 
pare them  throughout.  The  additions  alfo  make  up 
half  the  book,  and  fome  of  thefe  have  need  of  as  many 
alterations  as  the  former.  Many  a  line  needs  the  file 
to  poli(h  the  roughnefs  of  it,  and  many  a  thought  wants 
richer  language  to  adorn  and  make  it  (hine.  Wide  de- 
fers and  equal  fupeifluities  may  be  found,  efpecially 
in  the  larger  pieces ;  but  I  have  at  prefent  neither  incli- 
nation nor  leifure  to  correal,  and  I  hope!  never  fhall. 
It  is  one  of  the  biggelt  fatisfaftions  I  take  in  giving 
this  volume  to  the  world,  that  I  expeft  to  be  for  cvtr  free 
from  the  temptation  of  making  or  mending  poems 
again  *.     So  that  my  friends  may  be  perfeftly  fecure 

*"Naturamexpellasfurca licet,  ufquerecurret."'  HoR. 
Will  this  fliort  note  of  Horace  excufe  a  man  who  has 
refifted  nature  many  years,  but  has  been  fometimet 
overcome  f   1736*     Edition  the  7th. 
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agalnft  this  impre^flion's growmg  wafte  Dj>oii  fheu  Uandp, 
"anJ  ufelefs  as  the  former  has  done,  Lrt  mind*  itiaf  are 
better  ftrrnlfhed  for  fuch  performance*  purfue  thcfe  ft  ti- 
dies, if  they  are  convtnccti  that  potfy  cun  be  madt  (cr* 
Ticcahle  to  rclIgioTi  and  virtue.  As  for  nriyfclf,  I  3I- 
jnoft  blufli  to  ttink  that  I  h^ve  read  ft>  llit\e^  aruT  writ- 
ten fo  much.  The  fd lowing  yenrs  of  my  life  (hall  he 
more  entirdy  de^voted  to  the  immediate  and  dirtft  li- 
boiirs  of  my  ftatiot\j  exceptmg  thofe  hours  that  may  be 
employed  in  fini filing  nty  imitiEJon  of  the  Pfafmft  of 
David,  in  rhriftian  language,  which  1  have  now  pro- 
mifed  the  world  *. 

I  cannot  court  the  world  to  purchafe  thli  book  for 
tbeir  plea fu re  or  entertainment,  by  Telling  them  that 
any  one  copy  entirely  p  ifes  me.  The  bcft  of  ihem 
ftoks  btlow  the  idea  wL,.h  I  form  of  3  divine  or  m«;>ial 
l>de»  He  that  dealt  in  the  myftcnes  of  Heaven,  or  of 
the  Mtifefl,  ihould  be  a  genius  of  no  vdgar  mould  : 
And  as  the  name  Vatcs  belongs  to  both ;  fo  the  furni- 
ture of  both  is  compri fed  in  that  line  of  Horace^ 
<*  I  Cui  mens  divinior,  atque  os 
*<  Magna  fonaturum— '* 

But  what  Juvenal  fpake  in  his  age,   abides  true  in 
ouri  I  A  compleat  Poet  or  a  Prophet  is  fuch  a  one  ; 
t*  -^Q^alem  neqnco  monftrare,  &  fcntio  tantum." 

Ferhsps  neither  of  thefe  charaftcrs  in  perfe£\ion  fhall 
ever  hit  ktt\  on  eaj  ih^  rill  the  feventh  angel  has  founded 
kii  awfui   trumpet  >  till  the  victory  be  compleat  over 

•  In  tbe  yew  1715  thefe  were  finilhcd  and  printed. 

D  3  l^ 
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BOOK        I. 
Sacred  to  Devotion   and  Piety. 


WORSHIPPING  WITH  FEAIL 

T  T  THO  dares  attempt  th'  eternal  Name, 

^  ^         With  notes  of  mortal  found  ? 
Dangers  and  glories  guard  the  theme. 

And  fprcdd  defpair  around. 
Deftru6lion  waits  t^  obey  his  frown. 

And  Heaven  attends  his  finile  j 
A  wreath  of  lightning  arms  his  crown. 

But  love  adorns  it  ftilL 

Celellial  king,  our  fpirits  lie. 

Trembling  beneath  thy  feet. 
And  wiOi,  and  caft  a  longing  eye. 

To  reach  thy  lofty  feat. 
;.  D  4  Wbffi 


««  Hirn  th-it  (it-,  i., 
May  I4>  ^T'-« 
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ASKING    LEAVE    TO    SING. 

^7"ETj  nnghtyGod,  indnlgfr  my  tongue, 

^     Nor  let  thy  tliundei  s  roar, 
Wliilft  the  young  notes  and  venturous  fong 
To  worlds  cf  glory  Jb;ir, 

If  iho«  my  daring  flig^ht  forbid. 

The  Mufe  folds-up  her  wjwgs  j 
Or  ^t  thy  word  h*;r  (lender  reetl 

Anen^pta  almighty  things. 

Kcr  lender  rccd,  mfpirM  by  tbw. 

Bids  a  new  Eden  grow. 
With  blooming  life  on  every  trecj 

And  fpreads  a  Heaven  below. 

Sh«?  mock^  the  truTn]>ct''&  loud  alarms, 

FliVd  with  thy  dreadful  breath  ; 
And  calls  th'  angelic  hofts  to  arms. 

To  give  the  nations  death. 

But  when  fhe  taftes  her  Saviour'*s  lovcj 

And  feels  the  rapture  ftrong. 
Scarce  the  divined  harp  above 

Aims  at  a  Tweeter  fong. 


DIVINE 
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>od  has  a  thousand  terrors  in  hh  name,       , 

A  fliouJarjil  armies  at  command, 

Wairing  the  fig^nal  of  hi*  handj 
in!  juagaziiiM  of  froil,  and  naagazirtes  of  flame.       -• 

Urefs  thee  in  fted  fo  meet  his  wrath  j 

His  fharp  artillery  from  the  North 
aJJ  pierce  thee  to  the  foul,  and  Uiake  thy  naortal  frarae* 

Sublime  on  Winter* a  rugged  wings 

He  rides  tn  arms  along  the  flty, 
nd  fc  a  tiers  fate  on  iwains  and  kings  j 

And  flocks  and  herds,  and  nations  die  | 

While  impious  iips^  profanely  bold, 
ow  p^le;  and,  quivering  at  his  dreadful  coH, 

Give  their  own  blafphemies  the  lie. 

The  mjfchiefs  that  Infeft  the  earth,  ^ 

hen  the  hot  dog-ftar  fir^s  the  realms  on  high^ 

Drought  and  difeafe,  and  cruel  deanh, 
«  but  the  fla/hes  of  a  wrathful  eye 

From  the  incens'd  Divinity* 

In  vain  our  parching  palates  thir^ 
r  vital  food  in  vain  we  cry, 

And  pant  for  vital  breath  j 

The  verdant  fields  are  burnt  to  duil. 

The  Sun  has  drunk  the  channels  clry»  - 

And  all  the  air  is  death. 

Ye  fcourges  of  our  Maker's  rod, 
is  at  his  dread  command,  at  his  imperial  nod^ 

You  deal  your  various  jfJagues  abroad. 

5  Hail, 
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/ina  Dury  millions  in  me  waves  ; 
Earthquakes,  that  in  midnight  fleep 
Turn  cities  into  heaps,  and  make  our  beds  our 

While  you  diipenfe  your  mortal  harms, 
'Tis  the  Creator's  voice  that  founds  your  loud  i 
When  guilt  with  louder  cries  provokes  a  God  t 

0  for  a  meffage  from  above 
To  bear  my  fpirits  up  \ 

Some  pledge  of  my  Creator's  love 
To  calm  my  terrors  and  fupport  my  hope  ? 

Let-waves  and  thunders  mix  and  roar, 
Be  thou  my  God,  and  the  whole  world  is  mine 
While  thou  art  Sovereign,  I'm  fecure ; 

1  fliall  be  rich  till  thou  art  poor  5 

For  all  I  fear,  and  all  I  wilh,  Heaven,  Earth>  a 
are  thine. 
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Flc^fure  muft  be  dafliM  with  ymn  ; 

And  yet,  with  betdiefa  haflcj 

The  thirHy  boy  rtpeats  the  taftcj  ^ 

N^or  he :\]  kens  to  delpir,  but  tries  the  bowl  agtijn« 
Xhe  i'ills  of  ple^iWe  nevt^r  tVU  fine  ere  : 

(£^nh  hms  no  unpolluceil  rpring) 
From  the  eurs'd  (all  forne  tlangcrous  taint  they  bearj 
So  rofes  grow  on  thoins,  and  hoivey  wears  a  ftmg. 

En  vain  we  feek  a  Hen v en  below  the  Ikyj 

The  world  has  falfc,  btii  flattering,  tliarmi  1 

fts  dif!ant  jcp  Jliow  bicj  in  our  c{ieem. 

But  lefTen  ftill  as  they  draw  near  the  eye  ; 
In  our  embrace  the  vifions  ^le^ 
And  when  we  grafp  the  airy  forms^ 
We  lofe  ihe  pleafing  dream. 

Earth,  with  her  fcenes  of  gay  dehghtf 

Is  but  a  lamlikip  njJely,drawji,  ^  —^r  im  '  -^ 

%Viih  glaring  colours,  and  falfe  light  j.  <  4^  f^^  j 

Diftance  commends  it  to  the  fight. 
For  fools  to  gaze  upon  5 

Bwt  bring  the  naufcoas  daubing  nigh, 
Coarl'e  and  confused  the  hideous  figures  lie, 
Diffolve  the  pleafure,  and  offend  the  eye. 

Look  up,  my  foul,  pant  toward  th'  eternal  hills  j 

Thofe  Heavens  are  fajrer  than  they  feem  j 
rherc  pleafures  all  fmcere  .glide  on  in  cryftal  rills. 
There  not  a  dreg  of  guilt  defiles, 
Nor  grief  difturbs  the  flream, 

7  That 
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That  Cj»nfl9n  kru>w$  no  noxiorjs  things 

No  cmM  UiWf  no  tainted  (prlngf 
lHor  roSe»  grow  on  thoro$»  nor  honey  wean  a  fting* 

PELICITY    ABOVE. 

1^0|  *tit  in  vain  to  feek  for  blift  { 
^^     For  biift  can  nc*er  be  found 
Till  we  arrive  wfiere  Jefut  it. 
And  tretd  on  heavenly  ground. 

There  *§  nothing  tvund  the(e  painted  (kiee. 

Or  round  thii  dufty  clod  ) 
Nothingi  my  foul,  that  *t  worth  thy  joyt» 

Or  lovely  ai  thy  God. 
*Tli  Heaven  on  Karth  to  tafte  hit  ]ove» 

To  feel  hit  <(uickening  grace  i 
And  all  the  Heaven  I  hope  above 

Ii  but  to  fee  hie  face. 

Why  move  my  yeafi  in  flow  delay  f 

O  God  of  agei  1  why } 
Let  the  f\therei  cleavei  and  mark  my  way 

To  the  l\iperldr  flcy. 

Dear  Bovercigni  break  theft  vital  ftrlngi 

That  bind  me  to  my  city  i 
Take  n;c,  \'rlel|  on  thy  winga> 

And  ttiXHh  ftnd  (bar  away. 

GO  Da 
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KEE?  gfEAce,  ill  cinecd  tb^ut^ 
Attd  «^t  rami  M>kfw\  w>4 1 
The  MA  iis»<k  tn:v»Mi«S  whik  li;r  &«^ 


Ulf ,  Dadit  vMi  Belt*  ai 
&  f»»  oa  no  pf^carHWit  it 

Tl'  »M|^ty  VQICC  bid  tM 

Her  eadM  itilait  f«l|  ^ 

And  t^,  tea  ttHm&ud  fM 
In  field*  of  »iut«  AiiciiR 

Ko»  WifJotn  with  Tupcnor  iw;iy 
Guides  the  trail  moving  i'mmCf 

Whilft  all  the  nnkt  c»f  bttng  pif 
Deep  reverence  to  hit  nime. 

He  fpake ;  the  fun  obedient  ftoodt 
And  held  the  filling  day  i 

iil<l  Jordan  backward  drives  hit  floodt 
And  difappointt  the  fca. 
ord  of  the  armiet  of  the  iky. 
He  marlhalt  all  the  ftart ) 
ed  comets  lift  their  banners  high» 
And  wide  proclaim  his  wars. 
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SELF^CONSECRATION. 

IT  gricx^e^  me,  Lord,  it  ^ eves  me  fortj 
That  I  have  liv'd  to  thet  HO  more, 
Aad  wafted  half  my  days  j 
My  inward  povvcf  (liall  bum  and  flame 
With  teal  and  pafllon  for  thy  name, 
1  would  not  fpeak,  but  for  my  God,  nor  move,  but  t« 
his  praife. 

Wliat  are  my  eyes  but  aids  to  fte 
The  gloriee  of  the  Beity 
Infer ilj\i  with  beams  of  light 
On  flowers  and  ftars?  Lor<!,  I  be  hoi  (t 

The  ihining  anirt*  green  and  gold ; 
But  when  I  try  to  read  thy  name,  a  dimneis  vcih  ray 
ilghi- 

Mine  cars  ace  rais'd  when  Virgil  fmgs 

Sicilian  fwains,  or  Trojan  kings. 

And  drink  the  mufic  in  : 
Why  (hould  the  trumpet's  brazen  voicc^ 

Or  oaten  reed,  awake  my  joys. 
And  yet  my  heart  fo  ftupid  lie  when  &cyed  hymns  begin  ? 

Change  me,  O  Godj  my  fieih  (hall  be 
An  inifarament  «£  fong  to  thee^ 
And  thou  the  nottt  infpires 
My  tongue  (hall  keep  the  heavenly  chime, 
l^ckearfnl  pulfe  (hall  beat  the  time. 
And  fivcct  variety  of  found  (hall  in  thy  praife  confplrc. 
E  Th' 
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GOD  i#  a  iKMir  Mf  tel  j 

Ff<Mif  ^1^  C#fiaf  Sen  tkj  hctof^  fynB^%  I 
TbM>  «ft  thffMT  6>«ni  origisa]. 
Made  up  of  oocrcawd  tliiog;iy 
AikI  S«(f -  rttlBciencc  bean  tfacfli  alL 

lliy  Voice  produced  tbe  leae  and  Qiheieiy 
Bid  f fie  w;i¥et  rotff  and  plaiicu  flihie  $ 
But  nothing  like  thy  $df  appcan» 
Throii[^  all  f  belt  fpacioue  works  of  diioe. 

I^till  reftlcff  Nature  dki  and  grows  i 
From  (hnnge  to  change  the  creatoree  nm  f 
Thy  hf)n^  ho  Tucccfnon  knowt» 
And  till  thy  vaft  dcrigni are  onei 

a  A  glance 
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A  glarvce  of  ibmc  nms  through  the  globes, 
Rules  the  bright  world s»  and  inovc$  iheir  fi^me  j 
Broad  fticets  of  light  compofc  ihy  robei  i 
Thy  guards  are  fonu'd  of  living  Hame, 

Thrones  and  domroions  round  ihcc  faJI , 
And  worftiip  in  fitbmiiTivt:  fornix  i 
Thy  pie  fence  ftvaJtcs  this  lovwcr  bail^ 
This  little  dwelling-]  '         "    „n,_. 

How  Cball  aiR'igbted  daro 

To  fing  thy  glory  or 

Beneath  thy  feet  we  1 

And  fee  but  ihadows  ! } 

Wbocati  behold  the  ;l 

WJio  can  approach  C(  titf 

None  but  thy  wifdom  ,night  f 

None  but  tliy  word  cl..  _^  -j  name* 

The   NAriVITY  of  CHRIST, 

it  OHEPHf RDS,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

*^     **  And  fend  your  fears  away  j 
**  News  from  the  region  of  the  (kies, 
*^  Salvation  *s  born  to-day.  * 

**  Jefus,  the  God  whom  Aagels  fear, 
**  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  5 
*•  To-day  he  roak«s  his  entrance  here, 
,  **  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

E  a  «  N« 
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**  No'goldy  nor  purple  fwaddling-bandSf 

**  Mor  Foyal  Aiining  things  \ 
**  A  manger  for  his  cradle  ftands, 

^*  And  holds  the  Kin^;  of  kings. 

'<  Go,  Shephel-ds,  where  the  Infant  lies, 

**  And  ^  his  humble  throne  j 
**  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 

<^  Go,  Shepherds,  ki(s  the  Son.'* 

Thus  Gabriel  fang,  and  ftrait  around 

The  heavenly  armies  throng, 
They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  founds 

And  thus  conclude  the  fong : 

*«  Glory  to  GoA  that  reigns  above, 
"  Let  peace  furround  the  earth  5 

<'  Mortals  ihall  know  their  Maker's  love, 
««  At  their  Redeemer's  bifth." 

Lord  !  and  Ihall  angels  have  their  fongs^ 

Ai)d  men  no  tunes  to  raife  ? 
O  may  we  lo  e  thefe  ufelefs  tongues 

When 'they  forget  to  praife  t 

Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above> 

Tnat  pitied  us  forlorn. 
We  join  to  (ing  our  Maker's  love, 

For  there '«  a  Saviour  bom. 


GOD 
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GOD  CLOftlOUS,    A»D   StNNIR«  EAVtD* 

TpATHER,  bow  wide  t}iy  glory  fhines! 
'*■        How  high  thy  wanders  rife  I  1 

Known  through  the  earth  by  thoo^d  fjgnst 
Ey  tUouniixi  through  I  he  Sdts, 

Thofe  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power-. 

Their  motiofiB  fpeak  thy  ikill  j 
And  on  the  wing*  of  every  hour. 

We  read  thy  patience  ftllL 

Tait  of  thy  name  divindy  ftanJs 

On  all  thy  credit u res  writ, 
They  fhew  the  labour  of  thine  hands. 

Or  imprcf*  of  thy  feet. 

Bdt  when  we  view  thy  ftrangr  defign 

To  fave  rebellious  worms. 
Where  vengetnce  and  compaflion  join 

In  their  divineft  forms  j 

Our  thoogbtt  are  loft  in  reverend  awe  t 

We  love  and  we  adore ; 
The  firft  arch-angel  never  faw 

So  much  of  God  before. 
Here  the  whole  Deity  Is  known. 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guefs 
Which  of  the  glories  brighteft  fixone. 

The  jufticc  or  the  grace. 

E  J  Wh*w 
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Bow  tile  ^lig^i 

Afdorn*  tint  lioBMBi^ 

O*  nav'  II  SKBT  icmp  oni'infir  pscc 

So.  tJkuc  ontacmt  ko^  f 
Wamlbxr  isif  ruy^  ft.iJ  T'j  ng  fSf  Pgarfy 

JLod  kirc  rmTTmairrf  af  Qiag;«e. 

THE  HUMBLE   ENQUIRT. 

*  Gnrng  Dteoy  tcs  Jai^ciacsSy  &Ci 

/^  RACE  rules  below,  and  fits  entftroa'd  above^ 
^^  How  few  Aelpafks  of  wrath?  bow  flow  they  iB«re> 

AoJ  drop  and  die  in  boundleft  Sns  of  love ! 

But  mt,  file  wretch  !  ftonld  pttyisg  lo^e  embrace 

Deep  in  its  ocean,  hell  ttl'df  would  blaze. 

Ami  flafh,  and  burn  me  through  the  boondlefs  Ctzu. 

Yea,  Lord,  my  gxiilt  to  fucb  a  raftnefs  grown 
Seemi  tu  contine  thy  choice  to  wrath  aloce^ 
An.l  culls  thy  power  to  vindicate  thy  throne. 

Thine 
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Thine  !ionot*r  bids,  '*  avenge  thine  jniur''d  nftme/' 
Thy  flighted  ioves  a  dread fui  glcry  claim. 
While  my  moift  tear*  mlghi  but  mcenfc  thy  flime. 
Should  heavea  grow  black,  almighty  thunder  roarp 
And  vengeance  bb(t  me,  I  couJd  plead  no  more. 
But  own  thy  jaftice  dying,  and  aibre- 

Vet  can  thofe  bolts  of  death  that  c leave  the  ^ood 
To  reach  a  rebel,  pierce  this  facred  fhroud, 
Ting'd  in  the  vital  ftreaoi  of  my  reJeeHicr"**  blood, 

THE    PENITENT    PARDONED. 

TTENCE  fmra  my  foul,  my  lins,  depart^ 

'■■  "*■    Your  fatal  fi  icndfhip  now  I  fee ; 
Long  have  you  dwelt  too  near  my  heart, 
Uecc^  to  eternal  diftance  i]ec> 

Ye  gave  my  dying  Lord  his  wound. 
Yet  I  carefsM  yoipr  viperous  brood> 
And  in  my  hcart-ftrings.lappM  you  round. 
You,  the  vile  murderers  of  my  God. 

Black  heavy  thougHtd*  like  mountains,  roll 
Or  my  poor  breaft,  wtt4i  boding  fears. 
And,  cruihing  hard  my  tort^r'd  foul, 
Wripg  through  my  eyes  the  briny  tears. 

Forgive  my  treafons.  Prince  of  Grace  I 
The  bloody  Jews  were  traitors  too, 
Yet  thou  haft  pray'd  for  that  curs'd  racc» 
«  Father^  they  know  not  what  they  do»" 

E  4  Great 
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'rem  pole  to  pole  tby  name  is  known, 
Thee  a  whole  heaven  of  an  gel*  pr^ife  ; 
Our  labouring  tongues  would  ceadi  thj  itironc 
With  the  loud  triumphs  of  thy  grace* 

Part  of  thy  cKorch,  by  thy  romm^uitj. 
Stands  rai^M  upon  the  Britift*  ides  5 
"  There,*'  ia»d  the  Lord,  "  to  ages  Hand, 
•'  Firm  as  the  cverlalHng  bills/* 

In  vaid  the  SpaniOi  ocean  roar'd  j 
hi  billows  fwrell'd  ntgainft  our  fhore^ 
Ie^  bilJows  fonk  beneath  thy  word, 
With  all  the  floatiiig  war  they  bore. 

Come,  faid  the  Awis  oFbloo<ly  Rome, 

L^t  U3  pt"ovide  new  arms  from  hell  j 

^r-d  down  they  digg\l  through  earth's  dark  wortfib^j, 

And  ranfackM  all  the  burning  cslU 

Old  Satan  lent  them  fiery  ftorcs, 
Infernal  coal,  and  fulphDrou^  Barrte,  h. 

And  all  that  burn!i,  and  all  that  roars. 
Outrageous  fires  of  dreadful  name. 

Beneath  the  fcnate  and  The  I h rone, 
logioes  of  hclliih  thunder  lay  ^ 
There  the  dark  feeds  of  /ire  were  fown. 
To  fpnag  a  bright,  but  difmal  day, 

ITiy  Love  beheld  the  black  defign, 
Tby  Love  th;tt  guards  our  iHand  round  | 
"trringe  !  how  it  quenchM  the  Eery  mine, 
cniihM  the  tenipeft  under  ground. 


The 
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i^srx  V  inr  -M<in(pi&  tori 

Vitk  nfTMuit/  9n»1c:»<t  iie : 

JLvt  mtunKTrt  ix.  »  OodkmL 

EdUy  •hisarcnuK^  "fradiy  ifci—fjr  ob^  ! 

Aiui  file  IfqE'V  triofi  ^iwigtommn^Fa 

TW-'^f  WpMC  &«ifr'd;  ani  1 
W!ulit  Zu»si  a^-^saCd  her  ram  siglk. 

BttC  k,  e(wf  gnat  'icCfcrcr  Uhp 
OmmfCr^A'd  from  Jchova&^s  hmc!» 
Att4  CmiUag  fats  ^d  wiSm§  gak% 
Cor^rcy  btm  to  the  iongiog  lasdL 

T>M  Mpf^  day*,  aiul  Inpp7  jo^ 

Ikitfi  in  <^ir  new  Talration  meet  s 

The  #lay  f  that  qucncbM  tbe  Iraniiiig  fiiaie» 

Tbf  3r«ar  tbac  burnt  th*  imracfiog  fleet. 

•  Nov.  5i  i6tt.  t  ^^»  5»  S5'S« 
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Now  dtd  thine  aiTDi  O  God  of  Hu^, 
Now  ill  J  thine  arm  (kme  dulling  bright. 
The  hns  of  might  their  handt  had  lofti 
Ajad  men  of  bbod  forgot  to  fifht. 

Brigades  of  angel*  hn'^*^*  —  ■*  —    pp^    - 
And  guarded  WiUiaritil  fk 

There,  ye  celeiial  wani  I 

And  make  hl»  pa  bee  HI 

Theii,  tnrgbty  God,  ihi  OW  ^ 

And  learn  the  worihip  i 
Angels  and  Bntons  joij 
To  raifc  their  Halleluia 

All  H:illduj3h,  heavtnly  King: ; 
While  diftam  land*  thy  vi£lory  lingj 
And  tongfues  their  utmoft  powers  employ. 
The  world's  bright  roof  repeau  the  joy. 

THE   INCOMPREHENSIBLE- 

pp  AR  in  the  heavens  my  God  retires, 
^     My  Goil,  the  mark  of  my  defircs. 
And  bides  his  lovely  face  3 

When  he  defcends  within  my  view. 

He  charms  my  reafon  to  purfue. 
But  leaves  it  tir*d  and  fainting  in  th*  unequal  chace. 

Or  if  I^reach  unufual  height 

Till  near  his  prefence  brought. 
There  floods  of  glory  check  ray  flight. 
Cramp  the  bold  pinions  of  my  wit, 
'^.         Aad  all  untune  my  tliought} 

'  Plung'<l 
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PIungM  in  a  fea  of  Jight  I  roll, 
Where  wifdotn,  jtiftke^  iliercyy  fhtnesi 
Infinite  rays  in  croffing  liaes 
Scat  thick  confufion  on  my  fight,  and  overwhelm  myft 

Come  to  my  aid,  y«  feUow-miiidi, 
And  help  me  reach  the  throne  j 
(What  fingle  flrength,  in  rain  defigns. 
United  force  hath  done  ;  . 
Thus  wrorms  may  joini  and  gmCp  the  poles. 

Thus  atoms  fill  the  Tea) 
But  the  v/hole  race  of  creature-fonis 
Stretched  to  their  lafi:  extent  of  thought,  plunge  ftnd 
loft  in  thee. 
Great  God,  behold  my  reafbn  lies 
Adoring ;  yet  my  love  would  rile 

On  pinions  not  her  own  : 
J'aith  fhall  dire6l  her  humble  flight. 
Through  all  the  tracklefs  feas  of  light. 
To  Thee,  th'  Eternal  Fair,  tKe  Infinite  Unknown. 

DEATH    AND    ETERNITY* 

MY  thoughts,  that  often  mount  the  ikies. 
Go,  fearch  the  world  beneath. 
Where  nature  in  all  ruin  lies, 
And  owns  her  fovereign,  death. 

The  tyrant,  how  he  triimiphs  here  i 

His  trophies  fpread  around  1 
And  heaps  of  duft  and  bones  appear 

Through  all  the  hollow  ground* 

7  Tl 
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Thefe  ikulls,  what  ghatlly  figures  now  J 

How  loathfomc  to  the  cyei  J 
Thefe  are  the  heads  we  lately  knew 
So  beauteous  an4  fo  wife.. 

Bat  where  the  CquU,  thofe  fjeathlefs  thl/igs. 

That  left  his  <*yitig  clay  ? 
My  tiboughts^  now  itrctch  out  all  yo«r  wings^ 

And  trace  eternity. 

O  that  unfathomable  : 

Thofe  deeps  witho\]  rp  ' 

Wher^  liviag  watei^  §  > 

Or  fiery  biSJows  roa 

Thus  niuil  we  leave  tl  >f  life. 

And  try  this  doubd 
Vain  are  our  gmans,  j  ,J  ftiife. 

To  gain  a  moment"';  fti-j,  - 

There  we  (hall  fwira  in  heavenly  blifs^ 

Or  fink  in  flaming  waves, 
While  the  pale  carcafs  thoughtlefs  lies, 

Amongft  the  iHent  graved. 

Some  hearty  friend  ihall  drop  his  tear 

On  our  dry  bone«,  and  fay, 
**  Thefe  once  were-ftrong,  as  mine  appear, 

**  And  mine  muft  be  as  they." 

Thus  i|>all  our  mooldeiing  members  teach 

What  now  our  fenfes  learn  i 
For  duft  and  afhes  loudeft  preach 

Man*f  infinite  concern. 

A  Sigh« 
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A  Sight  of  Heaven  in  Sickness. 

/^  FT  have  I  fat  in  fecret  fighs, 

^^     To  feel  my  flcfli  decay. 

Then  groanM  aloud  with  frighted  eyes. 

To  view  the  tottering  clay.  , 

But  I  forbid  my  forrows  now. 

Nor  dares  the  flelh  complain  j 
Difeafes  bring  their  profit  too  j 

The  joy  overcomes  the  pain. 

My  chearful  foul  now  all  the  day 

Sits  waiting  here  and  ilngs  ; 
Looks  through  the  ruins  of  her  clay. 

And  pradlifes  her  wings. 

Faith  almoft  changes  into  fight. 

While  from  afar  fhe  fpies. 
Her  fair  inheritance,  in  light 

Above  created  ikies. 

Had  but  the  prifon  walls  been  ftrong^ 

And  firm  without  a  flaw. 
In  darknefs  fhe  had  dwelt  too  long^ 

And  lefs  of  glory  faw. 

But  now  the  everlafting  hills 

Through  every  chink  appear. 
And  fomething  of  the  joy  fhe  feels 

While  ihe  *s  a  prifooer  here* 


B 


The  fliines  of  heaven  rufli  twetHf  in  ' 

At  -ill  the  gaping  flaws  : 
Vifjons  of  endltfB  hllh  are  feen  ^ 
And  native  atr  ftie  draws. 

O  may  there  walls  ftand  tottering  Jiill, 

The  breaches  never  cbfe, 
ir  X  Tuufl  here  in  dftrknef?  dwell. 

And  all  Uus  glory  lofe  l 

Or  rather  let  this  flefli  decays. 

The  ruins  wider  grow. 
Till  glad  to  fee  t\C  enlarged  way, 

I  ftrctch^'d  my  pinions  through.  ;^ 

The  universal  HALLEtUJAH. 

Pfalm  cxiviij.  ParaphnitM.  ; 

p  RAISE  ye  the  Lord  with  joyful  tongue, 
*     Ye  powers  that  guard  his  throne  j 
Jefus  the  Man  (hall  lead  the  fong, 
The  God  infpire  the  tunc. 

Gabriel,  and  all  th^  immortal  choir 

That  fill  the  realms  above  ; 
Sing ;  for  he  form'd  you  of  his  fire. 

And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

Shine  to  his  praife,  ye  cryftal  fkies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode. 
Or  veil  your  little  twinkling  eyes 

Before  a  brighter  God. 

Thou 
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JM  wurt  t*  WW  rttowad  hk  \ 

In  fffiljr  filvtr  Aintf 
•^Nk  tmibljr  tktir  Makir-Godt 
And  Ififli  th«  fotminf  briat. 

Hut  K^nlltr  thing!  flwll  niiM  hit  aaoie 

To  Aiflor  notfi  than  thefe, 
YounR  »*)ihyr«  hr«iithing  o*er  the  ftreai»i 

Or  whl(|i«i!iig  through  the  tree«» 

W 


y^ive  yaxtr  nl\  heatli^  ye  \i>f\y  ptUft* 

To  bim  that  bid  yuu  gtxiw  t 
SiA'Cci  clxjftcui^  bend  thr  fruitful  vinct 

On  ci?cry  ihankful  boygh. 

Lrt  the  ftirill  binia  hii  liftnonr  rtife, 

And  climb  the  moTrvm)c**lty  I 
'While  gii&vttiog  beafta  ailr»njpi  hi*  praift 
In  hoarfer  harmony 

Thus  while  llif  mtfkt,        reatin«i  fiiif  p 

Ye  mortal Sp  take  »d_ 

Echo  the  gloriei  of  j 

Thmugh  dl  the  n^i^fani  >vu«4« 

Th'Etemd  Naitte  tr  mil 

From  Britain  to  ji 
Ajid  tlie  wht>lc  race  .„  i  Ood^ 

ThiLt  owns  ihe  nfim^  vi 

THE   ATHEIST'S   MISTAKE. 

T   AUGH»  ye  prophane»  and  fwell  and  burft 
-"    With  bold  impiety  i 
Yet  (hall  ye  live  for  ever  curiM* 
And  feek  in  vain  to  die. 

The  gafp  of  your  expiring  breath 

Configns  your  fouls  to  chainif 
By  the  laft  agonies  of  death » 

Sent  down  to  fiercer  paint* 

F  Ye 
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The   LAW   given  at   S  I  N  A  T^ 

A  ^  M  thee  whh  thuncftr,  heavenly  Mufe, 
■*^'  And  keep  i]V  expecting  worUJ  in  awe  % 
Oft  hafl  thou  fling  In  gtJitler  mood 
The  melting  mercies  of  ihy  GotI  j 
Now  give  thy  fierctft  fires  a  loofe. 
And  found  his  dreadful  bw  ;    " 
To  rfrael  firft  the  words  were  fpoke. 
To  IfracI  freed  htjm  Eg)' pi's  yoke. 
Inhuman  bondage  I  The  hard  galling  bad         t 
Over-prefsM  their  feeble  fonls. 
Bent  Ulcir  knees  to  fenfclefs  hullsj 
And  broke  their  tic$  to  God*  « 

Now  had  they  pafs'd  th*  Arabian  bay. 

And  march 'd  between  the  cleaving  ferj ; 
The  rifing  waves  ftood  guardians  of  their  wondrous  way, 

But  fell  with  moft  impetuous  force 
On  the  purfuing  fwarms. 

And  bury'd  Egypt  all  in  arms. 
Blending  in  watery  death  the  rider  and  the  horfe  : 
O'er  ftruggling  Pharaoh  roIlM  the  mighty  tide. 
And  fav'd  the  labours  of  a  pyramid* 

Apis  and  Ore  in  vain  he  cries. 

And  all  his  homed  Gods  befidc, 

He  fwallows  fate  with  fwimming  eyes. 

And  curs'd  the  Hebrews  as  he  dy'd. 

F  z  Ah  I 
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Airing  tfirones  in  order  ftll ; 
The  IcfTer  powncrs  at  difbuce  d^reUt 
And  eaft  their  ^bries  dowfi  (TicxtJlivc  11  lus  f*ei : 

Giibrid  the  Great  prepares  !ib  wiy, 
**  Lift  Up  your  heacft,  Eternal  dtwrs,"  he  cries  j 
Th'  Eternal  doors  his  w&c^  obey, 
Opeilf  tnd  dhodt  cel«ftia]  d^ 

Upon  the  lower  fkirs, 
Heaven^s  mighty  pillars  bow'd  their  bead. 

As  their  Creator  bid,  ' 

And  down  Jehovah  rode  from  the  fuperior  fphere» 
A  thtiufand  guards  before,  and  myriads  in  the  rear. 

His  cbanot  was  3  ptfcbjr  clcmdi 

The  wheels  befet  with  buniing  gems  | 

The  wmd»  in  bamei*  with  the  dames 
Flew  o^er  ih'  ethereal  road  : 

Down  through  bis  magazines  he  paft 

Of  hail,  and  ice,  and  fleecy  fnow. 

Swift  rolPd  the  tnumpb,  and  as  faft 
Did  hail,  and  ice,  in  melted  rivers  flow. 

The  day  was  mingled  with  the  night. 
His  feet  on  folid  dai'knefs  trod. 

His  radiant  eyes  proclaimM  the  God, 
And  fcatter'd  dreadful  light ; 
He  breath'd,  and  fulphor  ran,  a  fiery  ftream  : 
He  fpoke,  and  (though  with  unknown  fpeed  he  came) 
Chid  the  flow  tcmpeft,  and  the  laggmg  flame. 

Sinai  receiv'd  his  glorious  flight. 
With  axle  rc4>  aad  glowing  wheel, 

F  3  Dli 
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Did  the  winged  chariot  light. 
And  rifing  fmoke  obfcurM  the  burning  hill* 
Lop  it  mounts  in  curling  waves, 
Lo,  the  gloomy  pride  out-braves 
The  (lately  pyramids  of  fire : 
The  pyramids  to  heaven  afpire, 
Andmix  withftars,  but  fee  their  gloomy  offspring  higher. 
So  have  you  feen  ungrateful  ivy  grow 
Kound  the  tall  oak  that  iix.fcore  years  has  ftood. 

And  proudly  (hoot  a  leaf  or  two 
Above  its  kind  Aipporters  utrooft  bough, 
And  glory  there  to  (land  the  loftied  of  the  wood« 

Forbear,  young  Mufe,  forbear ; 
The  flowery  things  that  poets  fay. 
The  little  arts  of  Simile 

Are  vain  and  ufelefs  here  | 
Nor  (hall  the  burning  hills  of  old  ^ 

With  Sinai  be  comparM, 
Nor  all  that  lying  Gt*eece  has  told. 

Or  learned  Rome  has  heard  $ 
J£tna  (hall  be  nam'd  no  more, 
JEtna  the  torch  of  Sicily  $ 
Not  half  fo  high 
Her  lightnings  fly, 
Not  half  fo  loud  her  thunders  roar 
Crofs  the  Sicaniam  fea,  to  fright  th*  Italian  (hore. 
Behold  the  facred  hill  t  Its  trembling  fpire 
Quukes  at  the  terrors  of  the  fii-e, 
While  all  below  its  verdant  feet 
St  >^  under  th'  Almighty  weight : 

Prcfs'd 
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Prers*d  with  a  greater  than  feigned  Atlas*  load 
Deep  groan 'd  the  mount  j  it  never  bore 
Infinfty  before. 
It  bow^l,  and  fhook  beneath  the  bunlcn  gf  a  GoJ, 

Frelb  horrort  feize  the  camp  j  defpair> 

And  dying  groan Sj  torment  the  air. 

And  Jhritks^  and  fwoons,  and  deaths  were  there  i 
The  bellowing  thund--    and  the  lightning* a  blaze 

Spread  through  the  hcS  a  wild  ama;Ee ; 
Darkneff  on  every  f 01      and  pale  was  every  face  ; 

Confused  and  difmj     ^ere  the  cries » 

Let  Mofes  fpeak,  or  iA"ael  diea  ; 

Mofes  the  fpreadtng  terror  feelsj 

No  more  the  Man  of  God  conceals 
Hj«  /hivering  and  furprize ; 

Yet,  with  recovering  mind,  eommandi 
Silcncej  and  deep  attention,  through  the  Hebrew  bands. 

Hark  !  from  the  centre  of  the  flame. 
All  armM  and  featherM  with  the  fame, 
Majeftic  founds  break  through  the  fmoaky  cloud  : 

Sent  from  the  All-creating  tongue, 
A  flight  of  cherubs  guard  the  words  along. 
And  bear  their  fiery  law  to  the  retreating  crowd. 

"  I  am  the  Lord :  *Tis  I  proclaim 
**  That  glorious  and  that  fearful  name, 

Thy  God  and  King :  *Twas  I,  that  broke 
**  Tby  bondage,  and  th*  Egyptian  yoke  i 
**  Mine  is  the  right  to  fpeak  my  will, 
**  And  thine  the  duty  to  fulfil. 

F  4  "  Ad»re 
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Old  age,  with  ali  her  difmal  tram. 

Invades  your  goldi?n  years 
Wjih  fighs  and  groans,  and  raging  pam. 

And  death,  that  never  fpares. 

What  will  yc  da  when  li^ht  depart* j 

And  leaves  your  witheriog  eyest 
Without  one  beam  to  chear  your  hc^arts* 

From  the  fuperior  ftties  ? 

How  will  vot]  meet  Gad*s  frowning  bmw. 

Or  ftancl  before  his  feat, 
While  nature's  old  fu|      rters  bow. 

Nor  hear  their  tottei         iwcighi  > 

Cin  ynn  espc£i  yonr  i^^^.t  srms, 

Sfiall  make  a  ftmng  defence. 
When  deaih,  with  teirihJe  alarms, 

Suramona  the  pri loner  hence  ? 

The  fdver  bands  of  nature  burflfj 

And  let  the  building  fall ; 
The  fleih  goes  down  to  mix  with  duft^ 

Its  vile  original. 

Laden  with  guilt,  (a  heavy  load) 

UncleansM  and  unforgiven. 
The  foul  returns  t'  an  angry  God, 

To  be  fliut  out  from  heaven. 


Sim, 
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Thou  heaven  of  heaviens,  fupremeljr  bright, 
Fair  palace  of  the  court  dmne. 
Where,  with  bimitable  Itght, 
The  Godhead  condefcends  to  fliinei 

Pnufe  dioQ  thy  grett  Infaabitaiit^ 
Who  fcatters  lovely  beams  of  grace 
On  every  ang^l,  every  iaiot. 
Nor  veils  the  loftre  of  his  face. 

O  God  of  Glory^  God  o^f  Love, 

Thoa  art  ^  fun  that  makes  our  days: 

Widi  all  thy  fhining  wocks  above^ 

Let  earth  and  daft  attempt  thy  praiie.    :  jt 

The  welcome   MESSENGER, 

T    ORD,  when  we  fee  a  faint  of  thine 
^-^     Lie  gafping  out  his  breath. 
With  longing  eyes,  and  looks  divine* 
Smiling  and  pleased  in  death  ; 

How  we  could  ev''n  contend  to  lay 

Our  limbs  upon  that  bed  ! 
We  aik  thine  envoy  to  convey 

Our  fpirits  in  his  (lead. 

Onr  fouls  are  rifing  on  the  wing. 

To  venture  in  his  place  \ 
for  when  grim  death  has  loft  his  fting, 
,  He  has  an  angePs  face. 

Jcfus, 


And  death  had  Joft  his  iling, 
I  could  invite  the  angel  on, 
And  chide  his  lazy  wing. 

Away  thefe  interpofing  days. 

And  let  the  lovers  meet  $ 
The  angel  has  a  cold  embrace, 

But  kind,  and  foft,  and  fweet. 

I'd  leap  at  once  my  feventy  years, 

I M  ruih  into  his  arms. 
And  lofe  my  breath,  and  all  my  cares, 

Amidft  thole  heavenly  chai'ms. 

Joyful  I'd  lay  this  body  down. 

And  leave  tht  Jifelefs  clay. 
Without  a  figh,  without  a  groan, ' 

And  fh'etch  and  foar  away. 

SINCERE    PRAISE. 
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Nature  in  every  drcfit 

Her  humble  hom;i^  pup, 
Ax%i\  finds  a  thoiffatid  way  a  \^  «x^A  ^ 

Thine  undiJlembledl  pi^tlV* 

In  no  live  white  intJ  I'ed 
The  rofe  nntt  lily  ft,^n<!. 
And,  free  from  priJc,  iheir  beautiei  fjiread^ 
To  fbew  thy  ikUfuJ  haml. 

The  lark  mounts  xip  ilie  (ky» 
With  unambitimi*  I'^ng* 
And  bean  her  Maker'i  piiili  on  Iii^U 
Upon  her  artlcfs  ton^nt. 

My  foul  would  rife  and  fing 
To  her  Creator  io&^ 
Fflin  would  my  tongue  idore  my  Kin^, 
And  i»ay  the  wurfhip  due. 

But  pride,  that  buly  iin. 
Spoils  all  that  I  perform  { 
Cursed  pride,  that  creeps  fecurely  in» 
And  fwells  a  haughty  worm. 

Thy  glories  I  abate. 
Or  praife  thee  with  defign ; 
Some  of  the  favours  I  forget. 
Or  think  the  merit  mine. 

The  very  fongs  I  frame 
Are  faithlefs  to  thy  caufc^ 
And  fteal  the  honours  of  thy  name 
To  build  their  own  applaufe. 

Create 


i 
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TBe  fciaB8£  of  pf  <lsf% 
And  lo  flif  Goiy  wiffmA, 

In  fwett  gusvatan  qf  jgiMttk 

TEUE    LEARNING. 
P^»^  iMiialid  finn  a  FsoKk  SoBKt  df  Mr.  Fbiict. 


HAPPY  tfce  feet  doe  Amis  Tmhkv  led 
WidiiicrainiiBBHi  ftp  tread  thr  padbAepkaft, 
To  iee  her  nataft  laftce  maHt  ker  ^ccad, 

Witiioat  a  tciI,  wkiiovt  a  Aade, 
All  beaoff,  and  all  I^^  as  in  bermf  (lie  is. 

Cor  Unk§  chat  us  witk  dbe  prcffii^  crowds 

Of  painted  Ibapts  diey  thrnft  upon  the  oniid : 

71)C  truth  they  (hew  lies  wrapM  in  ferenfold  ihrouds^  . 

Our  fenfet  caft  a  thoiiiand  clouds 
On  un«Ali|;hten*(l  ibuls,  and  leave  them  doubly  blind. 

I  bate! 
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I  hate  the  duft  that  fierce  liifputcrs  raiie. 
And  lofe  the  mind  in  a  wild  luaie  of  thought  1 
Whtit  empty  triflings,  and  what  f  ubtle  ways. 

To  ftnce  and  guaid  by  nde  and  rorc  [ 
Our  G«l  vpill  never  charge  usj  That  we  knew  them  Not. 

Touch,  heavf  nly  Worti,  O  toirch  tiiefc  curious  TuuU  | 
St  nee  I  have  heard  but  one  foft  hifit  from  Thee, 
p'rom  all  the  vain  opinions  of  the  ichooU 

(That  pageantQ-  of  knowing  fools) 
1  fc<l  my  powers  relcas  d,  and  ftand  divinely  fj-ce, 
Twas  this  Almighty  Ward  thnt  all  things  made, 
He  grafpa  whole  uatxire  i  tingle  handi 

AH  the  eternal  truths  iu         are  hit  J, 

The  ground  of  all  tl:     js,  and  their  head, 
Thc^  circle  where  they  n      Cj  and  centre  where  they  ftand. 

Without  his  aid  T  have  no  fure  defence, 
From  troops  of  errors  that  befiege  me  round  | 
But  he  that  reit»  his  re^ifon  and  his  f^nfe 

Faft  here,  and  never  wandt:rs  hence, 
Unmoveable  he  dwells  upon  unflvaken  graundi 
Infinhe  Truth,  the  life  of  my  d^fii^Sj 
Come  from  the  iky,  and  join  thyfejf  to  me  j 
I  "m  tir'd  with  hearing,  and  thia  reading  tires  5 

But  never  ttrM  of  rolling  Thee, 
Tis  thy  fair  face  alone  my  fpirit  burns  to  fee, 

Speak  to  my  foul,  alone,  no  other  hand 
Jfhali  mark  my  path  out  with  delufive  ail  3 
All  nature  filent  in  his  prefcnce  finndi 
Creatures,  be  dumb  at  his  commandj 
Asd  Uave  bis  kngle  voice  to  whifper  to  my  hearf. 

Retire, 
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Lord  of  Kimfelf,  he  rules  his  wild  eft  thoughts, 
And  boldly  afls  what  cailmly  he  defign'd, 
'UTiUft  he  looks  down  and  [li lie*  human  f^ulu } 
Nor  can  he  thmk,  tior  c^n'hc  find 
A  plague  like  reigning  paflions,  and  a  fuhjefl  mind. 

But  oh !  ^6s  mighty  toil  to  nc2ch  ihh  height^ 
Xo  vanqit:fh  felf  is  a  l^boriouK  art  5 
What  manly  courage  to  fuftain  the  fight 
Xo  bear  the  noble  pain^  and  part 
With  thofc  dear  charming  tempters  rooted  jn  the  heart  I 

■"Tis  hard  to  (land  when  all  the  pafHouB  movej 
Hard  to  awake  the  eye  that  pafHon  blinds  j 
To  rend  aad  tear  out  this  unhappy  love,      ^  ^ 
Thar  clings  \h  daft  about  our  minda. 
And  wbere  th'  inchajited  foul  io  Tweet  a  poifoti  finds. 

H:ird  i  bat  it  miy  be  rfone.     Come,   heavenly  fire. 
Come  to  my  bread,  and  with  one  powerful  ray 
Melt  off  my  lufts,  my  fetters  :  |  can  bear 
A  while  to  be  a  tenant  here. 
But  not  be  chaipM  and  prilonM  in  a  cage  of  clay. 

Heaven  is  my  home,  and  I  muft  ufe  my  wings  ; 
Sublime  above  the  globe  my  flight  afpires : 
I  have  a  foul  was  made  to  pity  kings, 
And  all  their  little  glittering  things; 
I  have  a  foul  was  made  for  infinite  defires. 

Loos'd  from  the  earth,  my  heart  is  upward  flown  ; 
Farewell,  my  friends,  and  all  that  once  was  mine  j 
G  Now, 


T^;.  r^dci  f-ir  ;"rtutexawi«  ^!»w», 

?  .i  =tv  r  ^^ 

Wi*  n*^  :hc  Ttews cudkcke HttRH 

He  ^ui(i<s  iicr  .'Ivcr  ftuod : 
W;Mi<f  jti^Y  ievcm  I'jveils  aad  naKt^ 

Yet  Atiii  .ler  .lUer  God. 

Th^  /rv!]ifT^  mountains  of  riiB  Heep 

Hi4  >r'»3th  "An  /aife  the  hillawa  ftssp^ 
<'>r  .ink  '.iMm  to  the  iduL 

Ami4(l'  rhy  -;vatery  kingdMU,  Lardy 

Tiic  ftnny  «^3tiont  piaf* 
AikI  fc^ly  m&r.fter>,  at  rhy  -Mcsd, 

lUAi  through  the  iMrthoa  icau 

4  PART 
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P  A  R  T    V, 

Thy  glones  bla^e  all  natmc  roundj 

And  ftrikc  the  gating  fight. 
Through  ikies,  anti  feas,  4ml  foUd  ground, 

Wkh  terror  and  delight. 

'In^nhc  ftrcngth,  tind  €qu:il  fklll, 

Shint  thi'ough  the  worlds  abroarf. 
Our  fouls  with  vaft  amazement  (^Mj 

And  rpeak  tlie  builder  God. 

But  the  fweet  hcaatks  of  thy  grace 

Our  fofter  paflions  move  j 
Pity  divine  in  Jcius  face 

Wc  fccj  adore,  and  Jove, 

GOD'S  Abfolute  Domtnion. 

T    O  R  Dy  when  my  thoughtful  foul  furveys 
^^  Fire,  air,  and  earth,  and  ftars  and  feas, 

I  call  them  all  thy  flaves  3 
CommiflionM  by  my  Father's  will, 
Poifons  (hall  cure,  or  balms  (hall  kill ; 

Vernal  funs,  or  zephyr's  breath. 
May  burn  or  blaft  the  plants  to  death 
That  fliarp  December  faves  ; 
What  can  winds  or  planets  boa  ft 
But  a  precarious  power  ? 
The  fun  is  all  in  darknefs  loil, 
Froft  fhall  be  fire,  and  lire  be  froiS:, 
When  he  appoints  the  hour. 

G   3  lo. 
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Hence  from  my  heart,  ye  Jdolsj  flee. 

Ye  founding  Tianies  of  vanity  ! 

Na  more  my  lips  Jh^i  facrifke  ** 

To  chance  mid  naturej  tale*  and  liea  i 
Creatures  without  a  God  c:in  yield  me  no  fupplici^ 

What  is  the  run,  or  what  the  fhadc. 

Or  fro  ft  5  J  or  fl:imc^,  to  kill  or  fave  ?     , 
Hi*  favour  is  my  life,  his  lips  pronounce  mc  dijad  ; 

And  as  his  awful  dii5l:iics  bid. 

Earth  is  my  mother,  or  my  grave, 

CONDESCENDING    GRACE. 

In  Imitation  of  the  cxivdi  Pfehn. 

■  ■  ■*   o 
WT HEN  the  Eternal  bovv^  the  ikifi.8»  ,.     , 

^  ^      To  vifit  earthly  things. 
With  fcorn  divine  he  turns  his  eyes 

From  towers  of  haughty  kings  j  '  "'■ 

Rides  on  a  cloud  dlfdalnful  by 

A  Sultan,  or  a  Czar, 
Laughs  at  the  worms  that  rife  fo  high> 

Or  frowns  them  from  afar  ; 

He  bids  his  awful  chariot  roll 

Far  downward  from  the  fkies^ 
To  vifit  every  humble  foul, 

With  pleafure  in  his  eye$» 

Why  (hould  the  Lord  that  reigns  above 

Difdain  fo  lofty  kings  f 
Say,  Lord,  and  why  fiich  looks  of  love 

Upon  fuch  woithlefs  things  ? 

G  4  Mortal*- 


\  ;  r  E. 

■,  ntiii-  tongue, 
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The  myftcries  of  creation  lie 

Beneath  enJigKten^d  minds, 
Thoughts  can  afcend  above  the  {ky. 

And  fly  before  the  winds,  •     '  - 

Keafon  may  grafp  the  mafly  hflls. 

And  ftretch  from  pole  to  pole. 
Bat  half  thy  name  our  fpirit  fills, 

And  overloads  our  foul. 

In  vain  our  haughty  reafon  fwells. 

For  nothing^s  found  in  Thee 
But  boundlefs  unconceivables. 

And  vaft  eternity, 

CONFESSION   AND   PARDON, 

ALAS,  my  aking  heart ! 
-^^  Here  the  keen  torment  lies  j 
It  racks  my  waking  hours  with  fmart, 
And  frights  my  (lumbering  eyes. 

Guilt  will  be  hid  no  more, 
My  griefs  take  vent  apace, 
The  crimes  that  blot  my  confcience  o'er 
Flu(h  crimfon  in  my  face. 

My  forrows,  like  a  flood, 
Impatient  of  reftraint. 
Into  thy  bofora,  O  my  God, 
Pour  our  a  long  complaint. 

This 
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This  impious  heart  of  mine 
Could  once  defy  the  Lord, 
Could  ru(h  with  vioknce  on  to  ilo> 
In  prefence  of  thy  fwgrd* 

How  often  have  I  flood 
A  rebel  to  the  flcies. 
The  calls,  the  tenders  of  ^  God, 
And  mercy's  loudeft  cries  I 

He  offers  all  his  grace. 
And  all  his  heaven  to  mc ; 
Offers  !  but  'tis  to  fenfelefs  brafs. 
That  cannot  feel  nor  fee. 

Jefus  the  Saviour  (lands 
To  court  me  from  above. 
And  looks  and  fpreads  his  wounded  hands,. 
And  fhews  the  prints  of  love. 

But  I,  a  ftupid  fool, 
How  long  have  I  withftood 
The  blefTings  purchased  with  his  foul. 
And  paid  for  all  in  blood  ! 

The  heavenly  Dove  came  down 
And  tendered  me  his  wings 
To  mount  me  upward  to  a  crown. 
And  bright  immortal  things. 

Lord,  I  'm  afham'd  to  fay 
That  I  refused  thy  Dove, 
And  fent  thy  Spirit  griev'd  awav,. 
To  his  own  realms  of  love. 
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Not  all  thine  heavenly  charms. 
Nor  terrors  of  tljy  band, 
Coul4  force  me  to  lay  down  my  a^P^r 
And  bow  to  thy  command. 

Lord,  *tis  againft  thy  face 
My  fins  like  arrows  rife. 
And  yet,  and  yet  (0  matchlefs  graee  I) 
Thy  thunder  filent  lies. 

O  (hall  I  never  feel 
The  meltipgs  of  thy  love  ? 
Am  I  fuch  hell-barden'd  fteel 
That  m^rcy  cannot  move  ? 

Now  for  one  powerful  glance^ 
Dear  Saviour,  from  t(iy  face  I 
This  rebel-heart  no  more  withftand^. 
But  finks  beneath  thy  grace. 

Overcome  by  dying  love  I  fall. 

Here  at  thy  crofs  I  lie ; 
And  throw  my  flefh,  my  foul,  my  all. 

And  weep,  and  love,  and  die. 
'**  Rife,  fays  the  Prince  of  Mercy,  rife, 
**  With  joy  and  pity  in  his  eyes  : 
**  Rife,  and  behold  my  wounded  veins, 
**  Here  flows  the  blood  to  wafli  thy  ftains. 

**  See  my  Great  Father  reconciPd  :" 

He  faid.     And  lo,  the  Father  fmil'd  : 

The  joyful  cherubs  clapM  their  wings, 

Apd  founded  grace  on  all  their  ilrings. 

Young 
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"loxkng  VUn  and  \lascaa,  OU  lies  imi  3a£io, 
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[  O  >r  S  ex  Afhrniy  boui  sod  yonnv^ 
tiic  wild  ii'.Afga  cf  whoxe  tcxhs 

A  fiood  of  nery  Tigour  rci^xxs, 
Ar.^  «^lJs  TOUT  2&7e  limbSf  with.  lazdj  ooews  iLmrg; 

r-i;;  prcfcate  at  *k'  tscrsu  tarcne 

Whence  Tomr  preczrioizs  powers  cfcpend  j 
X..r  'm:l\  as  if  jour  lirea  were  zil  jcnsr  own. 

Bur  chcoi*  jcor  Mi  err  for  toot  firiecd  ; 
Hi*  faTOTir  is  tout  life,  his  ann  is  Totzr  lappcrt^ 
III.^  haxidcui  iimch  jo%a days,  or  cuL  vuui  r«i»;gfy< f!iort. 

V- r^ins,  who  roil  vour  artful  eres. 

And  dioot  delicious  danger  dience  ; 

Sv»ift  the  lovely  lightnmg^  flics. 

And  meits  our  reaian  dcwn  to  fenie  ; 
Boa^  not  cf  tfaofe  withering^  citarms 
That  muft  vtcid  thdr  youthful  grace 

To  age  and  wrinkles,  earth  and  worms  ; 
But  love  the  Aoduir  of  yaar  fmiliog  face  y 
That  heavenly  bndegroom  claims  joor  hiooming  hours  : 

O  mike  it  your  perpetual  care 

To  pleafe  that  Everlaftlag  Fair  ; 
Hi*  beauties  are  the  fun,  and  but  the  (hade  is  yours. 

Infants,  whole  different  deflim'es 

Are  wove  with  threads  of  different  fixe  3 
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But  from  the  fame  fpring-tide  of  tears, 
Commence  your  hopes,  and  joys,  and  fears, 
(A  leilioui!  ti>ain  !}  amd  date  your  following  years  : 
Break  your  ^ift  fiSence  in  his  praife 

Who  wrought  your  wondrous  frame  : 
With  founJs  of  tendereft  accent  ralfe 

Young  honours  to  his  name ; 
And  coofecrate  your  early  ditys 

To  know  [he  Power  fupreme. 

Ye  heads  of  venerable  age, 

Joft  inarching  o(f  the  mortal  llagr,  - 

Fathers,  whofe  vitjil  threads  are  fpun 
As  long  as  e'er  the  glafs  of  life  would  run. 

Adore  the  hand  that  led  your  w.iy 
Through  floweiy  fields  a  fair  Jong  Aimmer's  day  | 
Gafp  out  your  foul  in  praifes  to  the  fbvereigti  power 
That  fet  your  Weft  fo  diftant  from  youi-  daWning  hour* 

Flying  Fowl,    and   Creeping  Things,  praife  ye 
the  Lord,  Pfal.  cxlviiii.  io« 

Q  WEET  flocks,  whofe  foft  enamel'd  wing 
*^  Swift  and  gently  cleaves  the  flcy; 
Whofe  charming  notes  addrefs  the  fpring 
With  an  artlefs  harmony. 
Lovely  minftrels  of  the  field. 
Who  in  leafy  fhadows  fit, 
And  yout  wondrous  ftru6lures  build. 
Awake  your  tuntful  voices  with  the  dawning  light : 

To 


IE 
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With  fteadf  courfe  thy  fhining  fna 

Keeps  his  appointed  way  j  -^ 

And  all  the  hours  obedient  niil  "'  ^  ^#^ 
The  circle  of  the  day. 

But  ah !  how  wide  iay  fpirft  ffiei. 

And  wanders  from  her  God  ! 
-My  foul  forgets  the  heavenly  priie,' 

And  treads  the  downward-road. 

The  raging  fire,  and  (lormy  fea. 
Perform  thiae  awful  Will, 
And  every  bcaft  and  every  tree. 
Thy  great  <lefigns  fulfil : 

While  my  wild  pal&cns  rage  within. 

Nor  thy  commands  obey  j 
And  flefh  and  fenfe,  enflav^d  to  fin. 

Draw  my  beft  thotigfats  a^y« 

Shall  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame 

Pay  all  their  dues  to  thee  5 
Creatures,  that  never  knew  thy  name. 

That  never  lov'd  like  me  ? 

Great  God,  create  my  foul  anew. 

Conform  my  heart  to  thine. 
Melt  down  my  will,  and  let  it  flow. 

And  take  the  mould  divine. 

Seize  my  whole  frame  into  thy  hand  { 

Here  all  my  powers  I  bring; 
Manage  the  wheels  by  thy  command. 

And  govern  every  fpring. 

Thca 


^  WATTS'S      POEMS. 

Then  fhill  ray  feet  no  more  depart* 

Nor  wandering  fecfes  roTC  ; 
Derotion  ikall  be  all  my  keait. 

And  all  ray  paiSons  Iotc 

Than  not  the  fun  (kali  ommtc  dian  I 

His  Maker's  law  perform. 
Nor  travel  fwtfter  duough  the  iky. 

Nor  with  a  zeal  Co  warm. 

GOD  Snpreme  and  Self-fufficient. 

\\7 HAT  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name, 
^  ^     Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teach  i 
He  dwells  concealM  in  radiant  flame. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  thoughts  can  reach. 

The  fpacious  worlds  of  heavenly  light, 
ComparM  with  him,  how  fliort  they  fiill  ? 
They  are  too  dark,  and  He  too  bright. 
Nothing  are  they,  and  God  is  All. 

He  fpoke  the  wondrous  word,  and  lo 
Creation  rofe  at  his  command : 
Whirlwinds  and  feas  their  limits  know. 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

There  refts  the  earth,  there  roll  the  fpheres. 
There  nature  )eans,  and  feels  her  prop  ; 
But  his  own  Self-fufficiencc  bears 
The  weight  of  his  own  glories  up. 


The 
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The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  fibws» 
Meafuring  their  change8*^by  the  mooii  t 
No  ebb  his  fea  of  glory  knows^ 
His  age  is  one  eternal  nbon« 

Then  fly,  my  foDgi  a»  endlei»iousid» 
The  lofty  tiine  let  Mkhael  raife ) 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  foundt 
But  we  can  ne>r  fulfil  the  praife. 

JESUS   the  only  SAVIOUR. 

A  DAM,  our  father  and  our  head, 
'^^  Tranigrefts  and  juftice  doomed  us  dead  i 
The  fiery  law  fpeaks  all  deipair. 
There  *s  no  reprieve,  nor  pardon  there. 

Call  a  bright  council  in  ^he  flues } 
<*  Seraphs  the  mighty  and  the  wife, 
**  Say,  what  expedient  can  you  give  ? 
**  That  fin  be  damned,  and  finners  live  ? 

«  Speak,  are  you  flrong  to  bear  the  load, 
**  The  weighty  vengeance  of  a  God  ? 
•<  Which  of  you  loves  our  wretched  race, 
^  Or  dares  to  venture  in  our  place  ?" 

In  vain  we  aflc  :  for  all  around 
Stands  filence  through  the  heavenly  ground  i 
There  *s  not  a  glorious  mind  above 
Has  half  the  ftrength,  or  half  the  love, 

H  But, 
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Lo,  from  afar  the  prom is'd day' 
Shines  with  a  well-diilinguiihM  ray  i 
But  my  wing'd  paffion  hardly  bears         ■    > 
Thefe  lengths  of  flow  delayii^, years* 

Send  down  a  chariot  from  above. 
With  fiery  wheelsy  and  pavM  with  lov«^3 
Raife  me  beyond  th^  ethereal  blue. 
To  flng  and  loVe  as  angels  ^« 

L  O  O  K  I  N  G    U  P  W  A  R  D. 

'T^  HE  heavens  in?ite  mine  eye, 
"■•      The  ftars  falute  me  round  j 
Father,  I  blufll,  I  mo^  to  lie 
Thus  groveling  op  the  groiund. 

My  warmer  fpirits  move, . 
And  make  attempts  to  fly ; 
I  wirti  aloud  for  wings  of  love 
To  raife  me  fwift  and  high. 

Beyond  thofe  cryflal  vaults. 
And  all  their  fparkling  balls ; 
They  're  but  the  porches  to  thy  courts^ 
And  paintings  on  thy  walls. 

Vain  world,  farewell  to  you ; 
Heaven  is  my  native  air ; 
I  bid  my  friends  a  fliort  adieu. 
Impatient  to  be  there. 

Ha  1  feel 
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I  feel  my  powers  releasM 
From  their  old  flefliy  clod  ; 
Fair  guardian,  bear  me  up  in  hafte^  * 

And  fet  me  near  my  God. 

CHRIST    Dying,  Rifing,  and  Reigning. 

TT E  dies  !  the  heavenly  lover  dies  ! 
-*•  •*•  The  tidings  ftrike  a  doleful  found 
On  my  poor  heart-ftrings  t  deep  he  lies 
In  the  cold  caverns  of  the  ground. 

Come,  faints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two. 
On  the  dear  bofom  of  your  God, 
He  fhed  a  thoufand  drops  for  you» 
A  thoufand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree. 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 
But  lo,  what  fudden  joys  I  fee  ! 
Jefus  the  dead  revives  again. 

The  rifing  God  forfakes  the  tomb. 
Up  to  his  father's  court  he  flies ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  fliout  him  welcome  to  the  ikies. 

Break  off  your  tears,  ye  faints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  Great  Deliverer  reigns  j 
Sing  how  he  fpoilM  the  hofts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  roonfter  death  in  chains. 

7  Sij 
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Say,  live  for  everi  wondroii's  King ! 
Born  to  redeem,  and  ftroftg  to  favc  ! 
Then  aflc  the  monftei*.  Where  *s  his  fKng  ? 
And  where 's  thy  viftory,  boafting  gravt  ? 

TiaEGOD   op    THtJNDER^ 

r\  THE  imraenfe,  th'  amazing  height^ 

^^  The  boundlefs  grandeur  of  our  God, 

Who  treads  the  worlds  beneath  hit  feiBt,    -  *^  ; 

And  fways  the  nations  wkh  his  nod  t       ^  ^  ' 

He  fpeskm  ^^^  lo,  all  nature  fhakes, 
Heaven*  s  everlafting  pillars  bow  | 
He  rends  the  clouds  vt^th'hrd^trs  crackS} '  '    '  ' 
And'flioots his  fiery* shroWsthRnigh,       '  '"■  ^ 

Well,  let  the  nations  ttart  and  fly 
At  the  blue  lightning's  horrid  glare, 
Atheifts  and  emperors  (brink  and  die. 
When  flame  and  noife  torment  the  air. 

Let  noife  and  flame  confound  the  (kies. 
And  drown  the  fpacious  realms  below. 
Yet  will  we  fing  the  Thunderer's  praife. 
And  fend  our  loud  Hofannas  through. 

Celeftial  King,  thy  blazing  power 
Kindles  our  hearts  to  flaming  joys. 
We  fhoiit  to  hear  thy  thunders  roar. 
And  echo  to  our  Father's  voice. 

H  3  Thtfs 
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ThotiglitSj  like  old  vultures,  prey  vpon  their  heart -ftringsj 
And  the  Cmnn  ting^Sj  when  the  eye  beholds  the 
Lofty  ]  iidge  frowning,  and  a  fltMxl  of  vengeance 

Rolling  ^fgte  hilH* 

Hopelefs  kiimortalt  I  how  they  fcmm  and  (hivc^ 
WhHe  d€viU  puili  them  to  the  pit  w4de-y«wmng 
Hideous  and  gloomy  to  rieeive  them  headlong 

Down  to  the  centre. 

Stop  here»  my  faney  {  (an'a<^y,  ye  horrid 

Doleful  ideas !)  come,  arife  to  jfefus. 

How  he  fits  God-like !  *  and  the  iatnts  around  him 

-  ThrohM,  yet  adoring ! 

O  may  I  fit  there  when  hc^-ebme$  triumphant. 
Dooming  the  nations !  thVti  afcend  to  glory. 
While  ottir  HofiuinairiiH  dong^tie  paflage 

'  Shout  the  lUdeemer. 


The  SONG  of  ANGELS  above. 

T^  ARTH  has  detainM  roe  prifoner  liang, 
•**^     And  I  ""fti  grown  weary  now : 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue, 
There 's  nothing  here  for  you. 

Tir*d  in  my  thoughts,  I  ftretch  me  down. 

And  upward  glance  mine  eyes. 
Upwar<T  (my  Father)  to  thy  throne. 

And  to  my  native  (Sues. 

H  4.  There 
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There  the  dear  Man  my  Saviour  fitg>  . 

The  God,  how  bright  he  fliines  I 
And  fcatters  infinite  delights 

On  all  the  happy  minds. 

Seraphs  with  elevated  ftrains 

Circle  the  throne  around» 
And  move  and  charm  the  fk^ay  plains    • 

With  an  immortal  found. 

Jefus  the  Lord  their  harps  en^oysy 

ijefus  my  love  they  fing, 
Jefus  the  name  of  both  our  joys 

Sounds  fweet  from  every  ftring. 

Hark,  how  beyond  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  time  and  fpace  they  run,. 
And  fpeak  in  moft  majeftiiq.  founds^ 

The  godhead  of  the  Son. 

How  on  the  Father's  breaft  he  lay. 

The  darling  oJF  his  foul. 
Infinite  years  before  the  day 

Or  heavens  began  to  roll. 

And  now  they  fmk  the  lofty  tone. 

And  gentler  notes  they  play, 
And  bring  th*  Eternal  Godhead  down 

To  dwell  in  humble  clay. 

O  facred  beauties  of  the  Man  ! 

(The  God  refides  within) 
His  fiefh  all  pure,  without  a  flain, 

}li«  foul  without  a  fin. 


Then, 
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TkeR,  how  he  lookM^  andhow  he  fmilVl) 

What  wondrous  things  he  faid  I 
Sweet  chenibs,  ilayy  dweU  here  a  while)  « 

And  tell  what  Jefus  did.      i  ^^ '  '^   >    :< 

♦  At  his  cororoand  the  blind  •awake^    •      -  - 
And  feel  the  gladfortie  rajrsi^     .     :     .' 
He  bids  the  dumb 'attempt  to  l^kj 
They  try  their  tongues  in  praifc... 

He  flied  a  thoufand  bleflings  rouQA 

Where'er  he  turn'd  his  eye^        _ 
He  fpok^,  ai|4  at^h^  fover(&ign  fqfi|id     ^     . 

The  hellidi  legions  fly. 

Thus  while  with  unambitious  ftrifct.  „;^    . ' 
Th^  ethereal  minftrels  rove         .  ^^  ,      ,  ^ 

Through  all  the  labours  of  his  lil^»    ; 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

In  the  full  choir  a  broken  ftring 

Groans  with  a  ftrange  furprize; 
The  reft  in  filence  mourn  their  king. 

That  bleeds,  and  loves,  and  dies. 

Seraph  and  faint,  with  drooping  wings, 

Ceafe  their  harmonious  breath  ; 
No  blooming  trees,  nor  bubbling  fpriingfti 

While  Jefus  flecps  in  death. 

Then  all  at  once  to  living  ftrains 

They  fummon  every  chord. 

Break  up  the  tomb,  and  burft  his  chains. 

And  fiiew  their  rifmg  Lord. 

Around 
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Fire,  Alt,  Earth,  and  Sea,  pralfe  j*e  tlic  L  o  it  D« 

p*  ARTH,  thoti  great  fbctftrol  of  our  God 
^*— '    Who  reigiB  on  faigti  j  thou  friiitftil  foaiicc 
Of  til  our  raiment  J  life  and  food  ; 
Dor  boufej  our  partnt,  aad  our  {iur&  i 
Mig^hty  ftage  of  mortal  fccncsn^ 
Dreft  with  ftrong  and  gay  ma  chin  w. 
Hung  with  gol<kti  lamps  around 
(And  flowery  carpets  fpread  the  groiand)  j 
Thou  bulky  globe^  prodigious  maf^, 
That  bangs  iiupillar'd  in  an  empty  fpac«  t 
While  thy  unwei[dy  weight  refts  on  the  feeble  air, 
Bhft  that  Almighty  Word  that  liiM  and  holds  thee  there* 

Ftrtj  thou  iwifl  herald  of  his  face, 

Whofe  glorious  rage,  at  his  command, 

Levels  a  palace  with  the  fand, 
Blending  the  lofty  fpires  in  ruin  with  the  bafe  t 

Ye  heavenly  fiamesy  that  (inge  the  air. 

Artillery  of  a  jealous  Gody 
Bright  arrows  that  his  founding  quivers  bear 

To  fcatter  deaths  abroad  $ 
Lightnings,  adore  the  fovereign  arm  that  flings 
His  vengeance,  and  your  fires,  upon  the  heads  of  kings. 

Thou  vital  element,  the  Air, 
Whofe  boundlefs  magaiines  of  breath 
Our  fainting  flame  of  life  repair. 
And  fave  the  bubble  Man  from  the  cold  arms  of  death  s 
7  And 


yiM€f<^fm  tilt* 

A^4  #iH  $hmf  A'Afm^  ani  ft»U  obey 
't\H^  hir^vi  fh^y  r$c$'trd  chc  great  aaaow-dsj. 
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L  L, 

TVEAD  be  my  Hwrt  to  all  bdow* 
-*-'  To  moital  joy*  and  mortal  cnrtsi 
To  fenfual  bKfa  that  charms  us  To 
Be  dark,  my  mtf  and  deaf,  my  ear*. 

Here  I  renounce  my  carnal  tafle 
Of  the  fair  fnuE  that  fmners  pnte  t 
Their  paradife  fhali  never  wafte 
One  thought  of  mine,  but  to  dcfpife. 
Ail  earthly  joy*  are  over-wdgh'd 
Wiih  mountain*  of  yexarsous  care ;  , 

And  where  "w  the  iWect  that  ia  riot  laid 
'a  bait  to  Tome  deftruftlve  fnare  f 

Be  gone  for  ever,  moital  thing*  I 
Thou  mighty  mole-hill  eaiih  J  farewell  I 
Angels  afpire  on  lofty  wings, 
And  leaye  the  globe  for  ants  to  dwell. 
Come,  heaven,  and  fill  my  vail  dedres. 
My  foul  purfues  the  fovereign  good  t 
She  was  all  made  of  heavenly  fires, 
Nor  can  (he  live  on  meaner  food. 

GOD  only  known  to  Himfelf. 

O  TAND ,  and  adore !  how  glorious  He 
"^  That  dwells  in  bright  eternity  I 
We  gaze,  and  we  confound  our  fight 
P)ung*d  in  th*  abyfs  of  dazzling  light. 

Thou 
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Than  bend  One,  Almighty  Three, 
Great  Everlafting  Myftery,  -      - 

What  lofty  nvmbcn  flnll  we  frame 
Equal  to  tbj  tremcadoiit  name  f 

Seraphs,  die  Dcaieft  to  tliethralM^   ' 

Begin,  and  fpeak  the  Great  Uttkaown  t 
Attempt  the  fbng,  wind  up  joor  firings^ 
To  notes  untry*d,  ^nd  boondleft  things. 

Yon,  whofe  capacious  powers  ibiirey 
Largely  beyond  onr  eyes  of  clay  i 
Yet  what  a  narrow  portion  too 
Is  fcen,  or  known^  or  thought,  by  you ! 

How  flat  your  Mghell  praifes  iail  '       ^ 

Below  th*  imroenfe  Original ! 
Weak  creatures  we,  that  ftrive  in  Tain  ^ 

To  reach  an  uncreated  ftrain ! 

Great  God,  forgiye  our  feeble  lays^  ' 
Sound  out  thine  own  eternal  prai(e  $ 
A  fong  To  vaft,  a  theme  fo  high. 
Calls  for  the  Toice  that  tunM  the  iky. 

Pardon   and   SANCTiFjCATioift 

MY  crimes  awake ;  and  hideous  fear 
Diftraas  my  reftlefs  mind, 
[    Guilt  meets  my  eyes  with  horrid  glare. 
And  hell  purfues  behind. 

Almighty 
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Almighty  vengeance  frowns  on  highy 

And  flantes  array  the  throne  j 
While  thunder  murmurs  round  the  iky. 

Impatient  to  be  gone.  ,, 

Where  ihall  I  hide  this  noxious  heads 

Can  rocks  or  mountains  fave? 
Or  ihali  I  wrap  me  in  the  (hade 

Of  midnight  and  the  grave  ? 

Is  there  no  fteltd:  from  the  eye 

Of  a  revenging  God  ? 
Jefus,  to  thy  dear  wounds  I  fly« 

Bedew  me  with  thy  blood. 

Thofe  guardian  drops  my  foul  fecurCf  , 

And  wafh  away  my  fin  $ 
Eternal  juftice  frowns  no  more. 

And  confcience  fmiles  within. 

I  blefs  that  wondrous  purple  ftream 

That  whitens  every  (tain ; 
Yet  is  my  foul  but  half  redeemed. 

If  fin  the  tyrant  reign. 

Lord,  blaft  his  empire  with  thy  breath. 
That  curfed  throne  muft  fall ; 

Ye  flattering  plagues,  that  work  ray  deaA, 
Fly,  for  I  hate  you  all. 


8  o  Y  «- 


-owx^ 


•^'       s--,^    r^iat  ^. 


1 
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No  more  fhall  petviih  pafllon  rife. 

The  tongue  no  more  complain  j 
'Tis  Tovtreign  love  that  lends  our  joy*^ 

Anjd  love  rcfumCE  again, 

# 

The    LAW    and    G  O  S  P  E  L* 

'<  1^  U  R  S  T  be  the  man,  for  ever  curft, 

^^  "  That  doch  one  wilful  fin  commit  5 
**  Death  and  damnation  for  ihc  iirll^ 
"  Without  relief  and  infinite." 

Thus  Sinai  roar*  5  and  round  the  earth 
Thunder,  and  Erz^  and  vengeance  ftinga  ; 
But,  Jefus,  thy  dear  gafping  breatb, 
And  Calvary,  fay  gentkr  thinfivt 

<<  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  boundlefs  love, 
**  Streaming  along  a  Saviour's  blood, 
**  And  Itfe,  and  fftys,  and  crowns  above, 
**  Dear-purchasM  by  a  bleeding  God." 

Hark,  how  he  prays,  (the  charming  found 
Dwells  on  his  dying  lips)  **  Forgive  !" 
And  every  groan,  and  gaping  wound. 
Cries,  "  Father,  let  the  rebels  live/' 

Go,  you  that  reft  upon  the  law. 
And  toil,  and  feek  falvation  there, 
X^ook  to  the  flames  that  Mofes  faw. 
And  flirink,  and  tremble,  and  defpnlr, 

I  F;.t 
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But  I  'II  retire  beneath  the  crofs  * 
Saviour,  at  thy  dear  feet  I  lie  j 
And  the  keen  fword  that  juftice  draws. 
Flaming  and  red,  (hall  pafs  nae  by. 

f 
Seeking  a  divine  Calm  in  a  reftlefs  "V^Id. 

*«  O  Mens,  quae  ftabili  fata  Regis  vice,  &c.**  ^r 
Cafimire,  Book  III:  Od.  %U 

Xp  TERN  AL  mind,  who  rul'ft  the  fates 
^*-^  Of  dying  realms,  and  rifing  dates. 

With  one  unchang'd  decree  ;  !• 

While  we  admire  thy  vaft  affairs, 
Say,  can  our  little  trifling  cares 

Afford  a  fmile  to  thee? 

Thou  fcattereft  honours,  crowns,  and  gold  : 

AVe  fly  to  feize,  and  fight  to  hold  * 

The  bubbles  and  the  oar  : 
So  emmets  flruggle  for  a  grain  ; 
So  boys  their  petty  wars  maintain  i 

For  fhells  upon  the  fhore.  * 

Here  a  vain  man  his  fceptre  breaks. 
The  next  a  broken  fceptre  takes. 

And  warriors  win  and  lofe  $ 
This  rolling  world  will  never  (land, 
PluncierM  and  fnatch'd  from  hand  to  hand, 

As  power  decays  or  grows. 

4  £aith*t 


H 
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Earth  's  hut  an  atom  :  Greedy  fwords 
Carve  it  aniongft  m  thqufatid  lords, 

And  yet  they  can't  agnte  ; 
I^&lErctdy  fvvmds  fti  11  fight  <mil  flay, 
I  can  be  poor ;  but.  Lord,  I  pray 

To  ^  and  fmik  with  thee, 

^  HAPPY     FRAILTY., 

'  0  W  iTncanly  iKvclJs  th''  immortal,  mind  ? 
*'  How  vih  ihefe  bodies  are  i 
"  Why  was  a  clod  of  earth  deflgti'd 
I       **  T'^ftdole  A  lieavenly  ftar  ^ 

**  Weak  cott3ige  where  our  fouU  refidc  \ 

'*  This  flirih  a  tottertng  wail  j 
«'  With  frigtitfut  breaches  ^pmg  wide 

**  The  building  bends  to  fall, 

<*  AH  round  it  ftorms  of  troubleijlow, 

**  And  waves  of  fcrow  roll  5 
««  Cold  waves  and  winter  ftorms  beat  through, 

**  And  pain  the  tenant-foul. 

"  Alas  !  how  frail  our  ftate  T*  faid  I :  ^  ' 

And  thus  went  mourning  on. 
Till  fudden  from  the  cleaving  ilcy 

A  gleam  of  glory  fhone. 

My  foul  all  felt  the  glory  come. 

And  breath'd  her  native  air ; 
Then  Ihe  rememberM  heaven  her  homt. 

And  flic  a  prifoner  here, 

la  Straight 
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Straight  fhe  began  to  change  her  key> 

And  joyful  in  her  pains, 
She  fung  the  frailty  of  her  clay 

In  pleafurable  drains. 

*'  How  weak  the  prifon  is  where  I  dwell ! 

*«  Flefh  but  a  tottering  wall, 
**  The  breaches  chearfully  foretel, 

««  The  houfe  muft  fliortly  fall. 

**  No  more,  my  friends,  ihall  I  complain, 
**  Though  all  my  heart-ftrings  akc  j 

**  Welcome  difeafe,  and  every  pain, 
"  That  makes  the  cottage  (hake. 

**  Now  let  the  temped  blow  all  round, 
**  Now  fwell  the  furges  high, 

**  And  beat  this  houfe  of  bondage  down» 
«*  To  let  the  ftranger  fly. 

**  I  have  a  manijon  built  above 

"  By  the  Eternal  Hand  5 
««  And  /hould  the  earth's  old  bafis  move, 

**  My  heavenly  houfe  muft  ftand. 

**  Yes,  for  'tis  there  my  Saviour  reigns, 

"  (I  long  to  fee  the  God) 
*'  And  his  immortal  ftrength  fuftains 

<*  The  courts  that  coft  him  blood." 

Hark,  from  oh  high  my  Saviour  calls  : 
•*  I  come,  my  Lord,  my  Love  ;" 

Devotion  breaks  the  prifon-walls, 
And  fpecds  my  laft  remove. 


L  A  u  w- 
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^  AV  H  c  Hiu  Q   into    F.  T  i  »  n  I T  r. 

¥  T  WIS  r^  brave  attempt  1  lulTWitnpoui  Ile^ 

^    Wh0  U\  the  fiat  n^iji  brokr  (He  uivkmiwii  in  t 
Aiid,  leaving  liis  tlcnr  tmrlvc  Atom  bchiiul, 
TiujUd  hh  life  to  the:  liccmiom  wmil. 
I  fee  the  Aii'gi^^  In  inc  i  th«  temped  niw>  t 
He  on  a  plnc*plank  j  Uic*  acmr*  tTie  \v»vci, 
B^uhing  on  the  etlgc  of  thmirMnU  fj^pinj^  if'^vci 
He  (hers  the  wmr^cd  tipat,  (UkI  Ihilti  th(?  fSilii 
Conquers  thtr  flooct^  and  iDs^nngcA  the  g^kt^ 

Such  11  the  foiil  ih»c  teivca  tlui  morral  (nn^t  . 
Fcarlcf*  when  the  gi-eat  m after  give*  com«i;inJ, 
Death  j»  the  ilarm  :  She  rmilei  to  h^'M'  it  tujiiv 
And  hi  Jts  the  tern  pell  watt  her  frain  the  fJioro  t 
Then  witli  a  Jkilful  helm  (he  (Weep*  the  ieii^ 
And  man^iges  the  mging  ftorm  wifh  tstfc  j 
(Her  faith  can  govern  death)  (he  fpreads  her  wings 
Wide  to  the  wind,  anc^  M  (he  failt  (he  fingt, 
And  lofes  by  degrees  the  fight  of  mortal  things, 
A«  the  (horcs  Icfl'en,  fo  her  joys  arife, 
The  waves  roll  gentler,  and  the  tcmpcft  dies. 
Now  vaft  eternity  fills  all  her  fight, 
She  floats  on  the  brond  deep  with  infinite  delight, 
The  feas  for  ever  calmi  the  Ikies  for  ever  bright. 


,! 


I 


1^  APvtf-. 


-.  ....      I    : 


;  p.  i\  !iiii)  *!own» 

.     .      '-.ill    tu  It    . 


«  ".:s"v.''*% 


LYRIC    POEMS,    Book  I.         115 

They  leave  the  do  ft,  and  <mi  the  wing 

Rife  to  the  middle  air, 
In  fluning  garnients  meet  their  King^ 

And  low  adore  him  therb. 

'O  may  my  humble  fpirit  (land 

Amongft  them  clothM  in  white  1 
The  meaneft  plac9  at  his  right  hand 

Is  infinite  delight. 

Kow  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rife. 

When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward  through  the  ikies 

On  love's  triumphant  wing ! 

Ad  Dominum  nofbum  &   Servatoreni 
JESUM   CHRISTUM. 

O  D  A. 

T**  E,  grande  numen,  corporis  incola, 
'■'       Te,  magna  magni  progenies  patris, 
Nomen  verendum  noftri  Jefu 
Vox,  citharx,  calami  fonabunt. 

Aptentur  auro  grandifortae  fides, 

Chrifti  triumphos  incipe  barbite, 

Fraftofque  terrores  Avemi, 

Vi6lum  Erebum,  domitamque  mortem* 
Immenfa  vaftos  fsecula  circulos 
Volvere,  blando  dum  Palris  in  finu 
Toto  fruebatur  Jehovah 
Gaudia  mille  bibens  Jefus ; 

I  4  Donfc 
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Donee  Aiperno  vidit  ab  sth«re 
Adam  cadentcm,  tartara  hiantia, 
Unaque  mergendos  niina 
Heu  niiniun»    ^.iferos  nepotes  i 

Vi£c  minaces  vindicis  angeli 
ignes  &  en  fern,  telaque  fanguine 
Tingenda  noftro,  dum  rapinac 
Spe  fremuere  Erebaea  monilra. 

Commota  facras  vifcera  protinus 
Senfere  flammas,  omnipotens  furor 
EbulIIt,  Immcnfique  Amoris    • 
^thereum  calet  Igne  Pe6lus. 

'*  Non  tota  prorfus  Gens  Hominum  dabit 
**  Hofti  triumphos  :  Quid  patris  &  labor 
**  Dulcifque  imago  ?  num  peribunt 
*'  Funditus  ?  O  prius  aftra  cxcis. 

"  Mergantur  undis,  &  redeat  chaos  : 
*<  Aut  ipfe  difperdam  Satanae  dolos, 
<*  Aut  ipfe  difperdar,  &  ifti 

•*  Sceptra  dabo  moderanda  dextrae. 

**  Teftor  paternum  numen,  &  hoc  caput 
<«  JEquale  teftor/'  dixit  j  &  xtheris- 
Inclinat  ingens  culmen,  alto 
Defiliitque  mens  Olympo. 

Mortale  corpus  impigcr  induit 
Artufque  noftros,  heu  tenues  nimis 
Nimifque  viies  !  Vindicique 
Qorda  detiit  fodicoda  ferro. 

Vitamqtie 
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Vkamque  rngrti ;  Proii  doloi  \  O  graves 
Tonandis  11^ !  O  htx  fada  afpeia  t 
Merctfque  peccati  fevera 
Adamid,  vetitique  fru6lus, 

Non  poena  Icnis !  Quo  ruia  impotftni  f 
Quo  Mufi  *  largns  fundei-e  lacrymas, 
Buftjqiie  divJni  Uutmplios 

SacriUgo  temerare  Aetu  f  , 

Sepone  que  ft  us,  Ista  Dcum  can^ 
M a j ore  c b 0 rd a*     Pla lie  fonor i  U9 
Ut  fcrrcai  mortJK  cavernaa 
Et  rigidain  peiactravit  aulam, 

Scrtftre  Numcn  Rcgiia  feiriJia, 
MugTt  biriThnjmj  contremuit  chaot, 
Dlium  fremcbat  Reit  GehenT>«, 
Pcrquc  i\i\jm  trcmcbundus  oicum- 

Latc  rcfugit.     "  Nil  agis  impie, 
"  Mergat  vel  innis  te  Phlcgethon  vadls, 
**  Hoc  fimlct  undas  JFulmen,*'  inquit, 
£t  patrios  jaculatus  Ignes. 

Trajccit  hoftem.    Nigra  fikntia 
Umbraeque  flammas  sethereas  pavent 
Dudum  perofac,  ex  quo  corufco 
Prxcipites  cecidere  coelo. 

imraane  rugit  jam  tonitru  ;  fragor 
Late  rninam  mandat :  ab  iniimis 
Le^lxque  defignata  gcnti 
Tartaca  disjicluntur  antrls* 

Hftk 
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Heic  ftrata  paflim  vincula,  &  heic  jacent 
Unci  cnienti,  tormina  mentiom 
,    Invifa  ;  ploratuque  vafto 

Spicula  mors  fibi  adempCa  plangit. 

En,  ut  rcfurgif  vi6lor  ab  uldoM 
Ditis  profundo,  curribas  atireis 
.   Aftrifta  raptans  monftra  no^lis 
Perdomitumque  Erebi  tyrannQm* 

Quanta  angelorum  gaudla  jubilant 
Viftor  patcrnum  dum  repetit  p«liun  ? 
En  qualis  ardet,  dum  beati 
Liraina  fcandit  ovans  Olympi ! 
lo  triumphe  ple6lra  feraphica, 
lo  triumphe  Grex  Hominum  fonet, 
Dum  laeta  quaquaverfus  ambos 
Aftra  repercutiunt  triumphos^ 

SUI-IPSIUS    INCREPATIO, 
EPIGRAMMA. 

CORP  ORE  cur  haercs,  Wattfi  ?  cur  incola  terrae  ? 
Quid  cupis  indignum,  mens  habitare  lutum  ? 
Tc  caro  mille  raaliVpremit  5  hinc  juvenes  gravat  aitu« 

Languor,  &hinc  vegetus  crimina  fanguis  alit. 
Cura,  amor,  ira,  dolor  mentem  male  diftrahit ;  aucepi 

Undique  adeft  Satanas  retia  faeva  ilruens. 
Sufpice  ut  aethereum  fignant  tibi  nutibus  al^ra 
Tramitem,  &  aula  vocat  parta  Cruore  Dei. 

Te 
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Tc  manet  Uriel  dust  j  Ic  tibi  fubjicit  alas 

Stellatas  Seraph m  officioAi  cohori. 
Te  l^jperum  choitiB  op  tat  amanst  tt  iitvitnt  Jcfu^i 

"  Hucadc*  k  noftro  tempora  conde  finu." 
Vert  a  mat  illc  lutiim  quem  ntc  dolor  aui  Satan  arcct 

Inde,  nee  alliciunt  Angelus,  Aftraj  Deus. 


Excitatio  Cordis  Crclum  vcife. 


1694, 


TT  EU  qnot  sccla  tcrls  careers  corporis, 
■^  ^    Wattfi  ?  quid  refugis  limcn  Be  cxitum  ? 
K«c  mfrns  setbeream  culmen^  Sc  atri-Li 

Magni  patris  anhelitat  ? 

Corpus  vile  crcat  tniUc  raolcftias^ 
Ciicum  cord  a  volattt  &  dolor,  &  inctusj 
Feccatumq^ie  Tualb  durius  omnibus 

Caecas  infidias  ftruit. 

Non  hoc  grata  tibi  gaudia  de  folo 
Surgunt :  CUrillus  abeft,  deliciae  tuae, 
Longe  Chriftus  abeft>  inter  Sc  angelos 

£t  pi6la  aftra  perambulans. 
•  Cocli  fumma  petas,  ncc  jaculabitur. 
Iracunda  tonans  fulmina :  Te  Deus 
Hortatur  $  Vacuum  tende  per  Aera 

Pennas  nunc  homini  datas. 

Breath- 
•  Vide  Horat.  Lib.  I.  Od.  3* 
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Breathing  toward  the  Heavenly  Country* 

Caiuniret  Book  I.  Od.  19.  imitated. 

«*  Urit  me  PatriaB  Decor,  &c.** 

'T^  HE  beauty  of  my  native  land 
'''     Immortal  loye  infpires ; 
I  bum,  I  bum  with  ftrong  defiresy 
And  figha  and  wait  the  high  command. 
There  glides  the  moon  her  ihining  way. 
And  ihoots  my  heart  through  with  a  filver  ray» 
Upward  my  heart  afpires : 
A  thoiifand  lamps  of  golden  light 
Hung  high,  in  vaulted  azure,  charm  my  fights 
And  wink  and  beckon  with  their^morous  fires. 
O  ye  fair  glories  of  my  heavenly  home. 
Bright  centinels  who  guard  my  Father's  courts 
Where  all  the  happy  minds  relbrt. 
When  will  my  Father's  chariot  come  f 
Muft  ye  for  ever  walk  th'  ethereal  round. 
For  ever  fee  the  mourner  lie 
An  exile  of  the  iky, 
A  prifoner  of  the  ground  ? 
Defcend  fome  Ihining  fervants  from  on  bigll^ 
Build  me  a  hafty  tomb  3 
A  grafly  turf  will  raife  my  head  $ 
The  neighbouring  lilies  drefs  my  bed  i 
And  (hed  a  fy/eet  perfume. 

H« 
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fiert  1  put  off  the  chains  of  death, 

My  foul  too  long  has  worn  t 
Friends  J  I  forbid  one  groaning  breath. 

Or  tear  to  wet  my  urn  ; 
Raphael,  behold  me  ^11  yndreft. 
Here  gently  lay  this  flefh  to  reft  j 
Thsn  tnountj  and  lead  the  path  utiknown, 
"Swjft  Ipurfue  thee,  flaming  guide,  on  pinions  of  my  own* 

The    HUKDR^EDTH  GUAM    of  CaSSIMIRE. 

On  Saint  Ardalio,  '        from  a  S cage-Player  be- 
came a  Chriftian,  «.*d  fafFered  Martyrdom- 

A  RDALIO  |eers,  and  m  his  comtc  drains 
r    "^  *-  The  tnyftenes  of  our  bleeding  God  profaues. 
While  hia  Joud  Javighter  Ihakes  the  painted  fccnes* 
Heaven  heard,  and  f^rait  around  the  fmoaking  throne 
The  kindling  lightning  in  thick  flaflres  Ihone, 
And  vengeful  thunder  murraur*d  to  be  gone. 

Mercy  ftood  near,  and  with  a  fmiling  brow 
CalmM  the  loud  thunder ;  "  There 's  no  need  of  you  5 
<<  Grace  ihall  defcend,  and  the  weak  man  fubdue." 
Grace  lesyes  the  ikies,  and  he  the  ftage  forfakes. 
He  bows  hra  head  down  to  the  martyring  ax. 
And  as  he  bows,  this  gentle  farewell  fpeaks  ; 

*'  So  goes  the  comedy  of  life  away  5 
«  Vain  earth,  adieu  5  Heaven  will  applaud  to-day  5 
♦<  Strike,  courteous  tyrant,  and  conclude  the  play.'" 

When 
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When  the  Protcftant  Chorch  at'  Montpelier  wts 
demolifbed  hy  the  French  Kmg*$  Order,  the 
Proteftants  laid  Stones  op  in  their  Bnryisg- 
placej  whereon  a  Jcfmt  made  a  Latb  Epgrajn. 

Englkhed  thus: 

A  Hug' not  church,  once  at  Motitpelicr  huilt, 
^^  Stood  an  J  proclaimed  their  raadncfs  and  thtirgnJIti 
Too  long  it  ftood  beneath  heaven's  angry  frown, 
Worrhy  whtn  rifing  to  be  thundtrM  down, 
Lewis,  at  laftj  tW  avenger  of  the  (kies, 
Commanfta,  and  level  with  the  ground  k  !t«  : 
The  fl^jivci  difpas^d,  their  wicfthed  oifspnog  come. 
Gather,  and  heap  them  on  their  father's  lomb- 
Thu«  the  cnra'd  hou^  falli  on  the  bu rider's  head 
And  r hough  beneath  the  ground  their  bones  are  laid, 
Yet  the  juft  vengeance  ftilJ  purfues  the  gutJty  dead- 


ad.  J 


The  Anfwer  by  a  French  Proteftant. 

Engliihed  thus: 

A  Chnftian  church  once  at  Montpclier  ftood» 
'^^  And  nobly  fpofce  the  bvilder^s  zeal  for  GmL. 
It  ftood  the  envy  of  the  fierce  dragoon. 
But  not  defervM  to  be  deftioy*d  fo  foon  :  ^ 
Yet  LewiSy  the  wild  tyrant  of  die  age. 
Tears  down  the  walls,  a  vi^im  to  his  rage. 

Young 
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Young  faithful  hands  pile  up  ch^  facied  flones 
(Dear  monument  [J  o>i-  their  cleaJ  fathers'  bpnes  ; 
The  ftones  Hiall  move  when  the  dead  father*  rife, 
Stait  up  before  the  pale  deftroyer's  eyes. 
And  teftify  hh  madnefs  ta  th'  avenging  {kies. 

Two  hsppy  Rivals t   Devotion  and  the  Mufe^ 


I 


T  T  7"  IL  D  as  the  lightningt  various  as  the  moon, 

^  "     Roves  my  Pindaric  fong  ? 

Here  (he  glows  like  burning  noon 

In  ficrccft  flames,  and  here  (he  playB 
Gemb  as  ftar- beams  on  the  midnight  feas  j 

Now  in  a  fmiiing  angers  form. 

Anon  (he  rides  upon  the  ftorm, 
Laud  ^  the  noify  cbunderj    a»  a  deluge  ftrong. 
Arc  my  thoughts  and  wifhes  free. 

And  know  no  number  nor  degree  ?  m 

Such  is  the  Mufe  :  Lo  (he  dlfdains 
The  links  and  chains, 

Meafures  and  rules  of  vulgar  ftrains,  [reigns. 

And  o*er  the  laws  of  harmony  a  Sovereign  Queen  Hie 

If  fhc  roves 
By  ftreams  or  groves 
Tuning  her  pleafurcs  or  her  pains. 
My  paflion  keeps  her  ftill  in  fight. 
My  paflion  holds  an  equal  flight 
Through  love*s,  or  nature^t  wide  campaigns. 


m 
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Inward  a  glowing  heat  I  feel, 

A  fpark  of  he:iven]y  d:\y  ; 
But  eaithly  vapours  damp  my  zeal. 
And  hc*vy  flc(h  it  rags  nie  th^  do^Fowaid  way* 
Faint  arc  the  effiirt*  of  my  will. 
And  monil  paffion  chanTis  my  toul  allray. 
ShiTitj  tV-ou  AvLtt  hour  of  liear  rdeafej 
Slibe,  ffom  the  flcy. 
And  Ca!l  me  high 
To  mingle  wiiU  the  choirs  of  glory  and  df  blifa. 
Devotion  theje  be  jins  the  flighr, 
Awakts  the  fong,        1  gukks  the  way  ; 
There  love  and  ig       ivine  and  bright 
Trace  out  new  regio      m  the  woild  of  lighf, 
Atid  fcarcB  the  bold  1      Mufe  can  follow  or  obey. 

I  'm  in  a  drenm,  und  Fancy  mgns. 
She  Spreads  her  gay  delufive  fcene*  j 

Or  11  the  vifion  tme  ? 
Behold  Religion  on  her  throne. 
In  awful  ftate  defcending  down.  [view. 

And  her  dominions  vail  and  bright  within  my  fpaclous 
She  fmtlesy  and  with  a  courteous  hand 
She  beckons  me  away  ; 
I  feci  mine  airy  powers  loofe  from  the  cumbrous  clay. 
And  with  a  joyful  hafte  obey 
Religion^s  high  command. 
What  lengths  and  heights  and  depths  unknown  ! 
Broad  fields  with  blooming  glory  fown, 

K  And 
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.  And  Teas,  slnd  fkies,  and  ftars  her  own. 
In  an  uhmeafurM  fphere  ! 
What  heavens  of  joy,  and  light  ferenef 
Which  nor  the  rolling  fun  has  feen. 
Where  nor  the  royiiig  Miife  has  been 
That  greater  traveller ! 

A  long  farewell  to  all  below. 
Farewell  to  all  that  fenfe  can  (how. 
To  golden  fcenesy  and  flowery  fields. 
To  all  the  worlds  that  ^cy  builds, 
,  And  all  that  Poets  know. 
Now  the  fwift  tranfports  of  the  mind 
Leave  the  fluttering  Mufe  behind,  [win^ 

A  thoufand  loofe  Pindaric  plumes  fly  fcattering  down  the 
Amongft  the  clouds  I  lofe  my  breath. 

The  rapture  grows  too  flrong : 
The  feeble  powers  that  nature  gave 
Faint  and  d^op  downward  to  the  grave | 
Receive  their  fall,  thou  treafurer  of  deatli| 
I  will  no  more  demand  my  tongue. 
Till  the  grofs  organ  well  refinM 
Can  trace  the  boundlefs  flights  of  an  unfettered  mind, 
And  raife  an  equal  fcng. 


The 
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The  following  P<wms  of  ihU  Bo^k  arc  peculiarly 

drdic^tcd  to  D'nnic  Love*. 

The  HiiXrird  of  loving  the  Crtntures. 

•lltr  HE  RE-TE  R  my  fl;iitcnng  jjaffion*  vcjvti 

▼ '^       I  iind  n  hrkiiif:  fnaj'e  j 
*Tia  dangerous  (o  k-r  I  oofs*  o«r  love 

Beti<:tiiii  th'  Ktcmal  Fair, 
Sou  If  whom  the  tie  of  fricndrtjjp  lilndl^ 

And  panntrfl  of  om  b!ood> 
Stride  a  large  portion  of  our  inimh, 

Ai)d  kavc  the  kfn  (W  Ood. 

Naiiire  has  foft  but  powcHid  band*. 

And  reafgo  (Ik  cunt  loin  j 
While  children  wtUi  ihcir  little  hindi 

Hang  clofcH  to  our  iVuU, 

ThtJughtUfs  they  ^^  tTr  old  f-rpcnt^i  pHt{ 

What  tempting  thing*  they  be  I 
Lord,  how  they  twine  about  our  heart. 

And  draw  it  off  from  thee  ! 

Our  hafly  wills  mfh  blindly  on 

Where  rifmg  pnffion  rolli, 
And  thus  we  make  our  fetters  ftrong 

To  bind  our  (lavifti  fouls. 

•  Different  ages  have  their  different  airs  and  fifliloni 
of  writing.  It  was  much  more  the  faHuon  of  the  ;ii>t*, 
when  thcfe  poems  were  written,  to  trtat  of  divine  lul)- 
je6ls  in  the  ftyle  of  S©Iomon'«  Song  than  it  is  at  this 
day,  which  will  atFord  fome  a|)ology  for  the  writer,  in 
his  younger  years. 

K  1  Dcnr 
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Dear  Sovereign,  break  thefe  fetters  off. 

And  fet  our  fpirits  free; 
God  in  himfelf  is  blifs  eno"ugh. 

For  we  have  all  in  Thee. 

Dcfirlng  to  love  CHRIST. 

/^  OME,  let  pie  love  :  or  is  thy  mind 
^^   Hardened  to  ftone,  or  froze  to  ice  ? 
I  fee  the  bleflcd  Fair-one  bend 
And  (loop  t'  enibi-ace  me  from  the  (kies  ! 

O  !  *tis  a  thought  would  melt  a  reck. 
And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move. 
That  thofe  fweet  lips,  that  heavenly  look, 
Should  feck  and  vvifh  a  mortal  love  * 
)  was  a  traitor  doom'd  to  fire. 
Bound  to  foftain  eternal  pains  ; 
JIc  flew  on  wings  of  (Irong  defire, 
AflumM  my  guilt,  and  took  my  chain*. 

Infinite  grace !   Almighty  charms  ? 
Stand  in  amaze,  ye  whirling  (kies  I 
Jcfus  the  God,  with  naked  arms, 
Jiangs  on  a  Crofsof  Love,  and  dies. 

Did  pity  ever  ftoop  fo  low, 
Drefsd  In  divinity  and  blood  ? 
Was  ever  rebel  courted  fo 
In  groans  of  an  expiring  God  ? 


Agaia 
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Ag^in  he  lives  j  atid  fpremk  hit  bamit, 
Hantts  tb:it  were  milW  to  torrni  mg  fmtrt  t 
By  tliefe  dear  wmintk,  faj^s  he  ;  ;md  fUndi 
And  prays  to  cluJp  me  to  his  Iscurt* 

Sure  I  oiitft  love  i  or  niie  my  ean 
Still  dfMfi  nor  will  trty  pf^on  move  } 
Then  let  me  melt  thii  hirJirt  to  tei»r*| 
X)ii  heart  thrill  yield  lo  death  or  bvr< 

Tbe   H  E  A  R  T   given  away. 

T  F  there  are  palTiona  in  my  foni, 

(And  pafnons  fure  they  bt) 
Now  they  are  all  at  thy  control^ 
My  Jefusj  all  for  Thee, 

If  love,  fh^t  plrafrng^  power,  can  reft 

In  hearts  To  hard  as  mine, 
Come,  gentle  Saviour,  to  my  breads 

For  all  my  love  is  thine. 

Let  the  gay  world,  with  treacherous  art 

Allure  my  eyes  In  vain  : 
I  have  conveyM  away  my  heart, 

Ne*er  to  return  again. 

I  feel  my  warmclt  pafHons  dead 

To  all  that  earth  can  boaft  | 
This  foul  of  mine  was  never  made 

For  vanity  and  dud. 

K  3  Now 
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Now  I  can  6x  my  thoogbts  aboTe, 
Amidft  their  iiatterin^  charms. 

Till  ihe  dear  Lord  that  hatb  my  love 
Shall  caM  me  to  hf»  : 


So  Gahr'ie),  at  hts  King's  comnnmi. 

From  yon  cete(Hal  hilly 
Walks  downward  ti>  our  worthleis  lamt. 

His  foal  poinu  upward  ftiil. 

He  gJid^f  along  my  mortal  things. 

Without  a  thought  of  love. 
Fulfils  his  ta(k,  and  fpreads  his  Wings 

To  reaeh  the  realms  above. 


S 


Mbditatiow    in  a  Ghove* 

J  WEET  MoPi,  Me9Ad  and  bieis  the  ihade» 
And  blefs  the  evening  grove } 
Bufinersy  and  noiie,  and  day,  arc  fled. 
And  every  care,  but  lovs« 

Biit  hence,  ye  wanton  yoiii>g  and  fair. 

Mine  Is  a  purer  flame  | 
No  Phyllis  rhall  infta  the  air. 

With  her  unhallowed  name.  . 

Jeftn  has  alt  my  powtrs  poiTeft, 

My  luipes,  my  fear«,  my  joys  i 
Up,  thr  drar  Sovereign  of  my  breaft, 

Shtll  dill  command  my  voice. 

%  Some 
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With  joy  to  UcAt  thi  iinint  (!ii?y  b^'« 

Hit  thartnt  fhall  make  mjf  number  ((gw^ 

And  lioM  thtf  f^Elin^  BuchIii 
While  fllrhci^  \\i%  Qi\  tvciy  l>Diijj^h| 

And  bcikii  tilt  litbiurtg  wooili. 

1 11  cwre  eur  jiiifHon  on  Mir  brtrkj 

And  every  wuuiuled  Mee 
Shut!  drop  anJ  bcRr  fwinc  mjUic  tiirtik 

That  Jcfai  d^'d  for  ms. 

The  fwabs  fJiiIl  wonder  wbrn  thfy  titM\$ 

!nf€nb*d  od  aJUbt  pove, 
Tli«  h«avrn  itfelf  itirn?  dowui  and  UM 

To  win  1  moual**  lovf,  _      .  V' 


The  Faireft  And  the  Only  BeWtd. 

TJ  ONOUR  to  that  diviner  rfty 
^  ^  That  firft  alltir'd  my  cyci  away 

From  every  mortal  fair  j 
All  the  gay  thing*  that  held  my  ftght 
Seem  but  the  twinkling  fjiarki  of  nightf 
And  languifhing  in  doubtful  light 

Die  at  the  morning-(!ar. 

K  4.  y/\m' 


Whflttnrer  i]^akA  the  <^hcact  jpeal^ 
And  fft  m  be  ador  ci^ 

And  worthy  of  my  jt^lcMiy  obmc 

KoriTKhiioiis  ia-  my  £4»ti» 
A  ffuMiancf  g^«:e9  0v«r  rifir 

And  hl<MM»  o)^  hi«  hee  f 
A  fh<>u(an<i  am3«r«  ^inm  hfs  efe» 
&h<y>f  fhfiHi^  my  tort  wirii  dbar  Batjfum, 

AiMt  iposMRl  arMHid  iheplace* 

All  Mttkffi  jfTt  iban  iief«r  eorr 
The  heave»fy  pcbn*  I  ^iMf, 
Afki  't»«  beyMkl  aK  beaofy*f  fewer 
To  make  aMtker  wmmcI  s 
Earthly  (pfautie*  gro^  and  £Mk| 
Katore  h«aU  the  wooikU  fte  jBade, 
Chft  channi  To  much  divine 
Hold  a  kmg  em^rc  «f  the  heart  j 
What  heaven  ha»  join'd  IhaU  nefer  party 
Ami  Jeftie  muft  be  mine. 

Iff  vAin  the  enrtmif  /hadet  of  night. 

Or  flattfrlet  of  the  day 
Wottld  veil  hil  im»^e  from  my  fight,- 

Or  fempl  my  fuul  away  | 
jel\i4  in  till  my  waking  theme. 
Hid  lovely  fonii  mccti  every  dream 

And  knuwi  not  to  depiut  t 

5  The 
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The  pixflion  reign  ■ 
ThraugU  ail  my  Vtillij 
Ami,  flo!t!iii^  roimH  the  cnrnfon  Areami 
StiJl  find  I  hini  uc  my  K«ait. 

Dw(r!l  there,  for  tvn  dwtW^  my  bv»  | 

Httc  I  cotiAnc  my  fcTifei 
Nor  dire  my  wildtrft  wirtiet  rove 

Noi  flir  a  thought  tVnm  rbt^nfc^ 
Am i d tl  t h y  g I ori it  ei ii  i  gi  rtge 

Let  Jill  my  rfimnAnt-mmuui  p^i%  j 

Gjtinf,  thou  Evtrlafiing  ¥mu 

Grjint  my  luul  n  mn  nfiun  fhtle  i 
My  foul  nrphei  to  fc*  ihy  fact 
Though  life  ntoiiI4  fo  th«  villoti  pty  | 
Si3  river*  run  to  mut  itu:  fk:i. 
And  lofe  their  natnN  in  th*  embrace* 

TlioH  art  my  ocean,  thou  my  Goif  j 
Ji\  Thee  the  pifTions  of  the  mM 
With  joys  and  freedom  unconfinM 
Exulti  and  fpread  their  powen  tthruftd. 
Not  all  the  glittering  thingi  on  high 
Can  make  my  heaven,  if  chou  remove  ) 
I  /hall  be  tir*d,  and  long  to  die ) 
Life  is  a  pain  without  thy  love  i 

Who  could  ever  bear  to  be 

Curft  with  immortality 
Among  the  ftars,  but  far  fr^n  Thee  f 

Muftial 
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Mutual  Love  flronger  than  Death 

"VT  O T  the  rich  world  of  minds  above 
-^^    Can  pay  the  mighty  debt  of  lovt 

I  owe  to  Chrid  my  God  t 
With  paogs  which  none  but  he  could  feel 
He  brought  my  guilty  foul  from  hell ; 
Not  the  firft  feraph's  tongue  can  tell 

The  value  of  his  blood. 

Kindly  he  feiz'd  me  in  his  arms, 

From  the  falfc  world^s  pernicious  charms 

With  force  divinely  fwect. 
Had  I  ten  thou  fan  d  lives  my  own» 
At  his  demand, 
With  chearful  hand, 
I M  pay  the  vital  treafurc  down 
In  hourly  tributes  at  his  feet. 

But,  Saviour,  let  me  tade  thy  grace 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ? 
And  through  that  heaven  of  pleafure  paf» 

To  tlie  cold  arms  of  death  j 
Then  I  could  lofe  fucceflive  fouls 

Fall  as  the  minutes  fly; 
So  billow  after  billow  rolls 

To  kifs  the  fhore,  and  die. 
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The  fabfUnce  of  the  following  C(Xfij^  imd  many 
•of  the  liiiei,  wcie  iijnt  me  by  na  e^^i^  frieod, 
Mr.  W.  Noke9,  ^ith  a  dcfiset ^|  I  w^idd  forA» 
them  into  a  Pinciaric  Ode ;  hat  Intmmi.  hit 
meafmrcS)  kit  I  ihoald  too  iMick  alter  hk  ienfe. 

A  Sight  of  C  H  K  I  S  T. 

A  NGELS  of  UgUt,  your  God  and  King  furround, 
•^^  WitU  noble  fongn  j  \a  his  cxiked  ficfli 
He  claims  your  worihjp  j  while  bi$  faints  on  cai'tb* 
Blefs  ihelf  R^eemer-God  with  tiumbk  tongues. 
AngeU  Willi  iahy  hcuacurs  crown  his  head  ^ 
We  bowing  at  Ills  fectj  by  faith^  m^y  feci 
His  diflant  in^u^iice,  and  confcfs  his  love.  ,  ^ 

Once  I  beheld  his  face,  when  beams  divine 
Broke  from  his  eye-lids,  and  tinudiat  light 
Wrapt  me  at  once  in  glory  and  furprize* 
My  joyful  heart  high  leaping  in  my  breaft 
With  tranfport  cryM,  This  is  the  Chrlft  of  God ; 
Then  threw  my  arms  around  in  fweet  embrace. 
And  clafp'd,  and  bowM  adoring  low,  till  I  was  loft  in  him. 

While  he  appears,  no  other  charms  can  h^ld 
Or  draw  my  foul,  aiham*d  of  former  things. 
Which  no  remembrance  now  deserve  or  name, 
Though  with  contempt  j  beft  in  obit  Won  hid. 
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But  the  bright  fhinc  and  prefence  foon  withdrew } 
I  fought  him  whom  I  love,  but  found  him  not  j 
I  felt  his  abfence  ;  and  with  (Irongell  cries 
Proclaimed,  Where  Jefus  is  not,  all  is  vain. 
Whether  I  hold  him  with  a  full  delight. 
Or  feek  him  panting  with  extreme  defire, 
'Tis  he  ilone  can  pleafe  my  wondering  foul  j 
To  hold  or  feek  him  is  my  only  choice. 
If  he  refrain  on  me  to  call  his  eye 
Down  from  his  palace,  nor  my  longing  foul 
With  upward  look  can  fpy  my  dearett  Lord 
Through  his  blue  pavement,   I'll  behold  him  ftill 
With  fweet  reflection  on  the  peaceful  crofs, 
AH  in  his  blood  and  anguifh  groaning  deep, 
Gafping  and  dying  there  — 
This  fight  I  ne'er  can  lofe,  by  it  I  live  : 
A  quickening  virtue  from  his  death  infpir'd 
Is  life  and  breath  to  me;   his  flefh  my  food  | 
His  vital  blood  I  drink,  and  hence  my  ftrength. 

I  live,  I'm  ftrong,  and  now  eternal  life 
Beats  quick  within  ray  breaft ;  my  vigorous  mind 
Spurns  the  dull  earth,  and  on  her  fiery  wings 
Keaches  the  mount  of  purpofes  divine, 
Counfels  of  peace  betwixt  th'  Almighty  Three 
Conceived  at  once,  and  fignM  without  debate. 
In  perfect  union  of  th' eternal  mind. 
With  vaft  amaze  I  fee  th'  unfathom*d  thoughts^ 
Infinite  fchemes,  and  infinite  defigns 
Of  God*s  own  Heart,  in  which  he  ever  reds. 

Eternity 
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Etenrtity  U«  «»j*en  (o  my  vk  w  | 

Here  the  Beginning  m\d  itit  Koil  «f  ulJ         4  . 

I  can  difccvcr  ;  Chtlil  the  Eml  of  alt. 

And  Chrift  the gi'cftt  Beginnings  he  my  Head, 

My  GikI,  my  Gloryt  and  my  All  ui  All.  , 

O  that  the  d^iy^  the  joyful  day  were  fome. 
When  the  flrft  Adani  from  hU  atvcicnl  duft 
♦'fCrow^nM  with  new  honoui-*  ftinll  i-cvjve,  and  fee  * 
JeAjs  his  Son  and  Lor<!  i  while  Ihoviting  falntt 
Suround  thetr  King,  and  God'i  Etemil  Son         « 
Shines  m  the  midll,   but  with  fitperior  hejims,       « 
And  like  himfrltj  then  the  myftcnout  Word 
Long  hid  behind  thclctcrlhall  ap|>eEir 
All  fpirit  and  life,  and        he  iu]ki\  l*gJit 
Stand  forth  to  public  vl(     a  and  tUnc  difclofe 
His  Father'*  facrcd  wor  i  wondmu*  wayi  1 

Then  wifdotn,  rSghteoii  md  grace  divine, 

ThrtJUgH  all  the  mHnite  tranjaL^mn?  paft 
Inwrought  and  fhining>  ihall  with  dtmbtc  Miie 
Strike  our  aftonirti'd  eycl|  and  ever  reign 
Admir'd  attd  g1ori£tu»  in  triumphant  light* 

Death  r  and  the  tempter,  and  the  man  of  fin, 
N»w  at  the  bar  arraigned,  in  judgment  caft. 
Shall  vex  the  Taints  no  more  i  but  pcifefl  love 
And  I  □  11  deft  praifes  peifefl  joy  creaie, 
While  ever  ^circling  years  main  tain  the  blUVful  ^Wte. 

mmm  ^mm  m  « 

Lovi 
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Love  on  a  Cross,  and  a  Thuos 

T^  O  W  let  my  faith  grow  ftrong,  and  rife, 
•*'^    And  viewr  my  Lord  in  all  his  love| 
Look  back  to  hear  his  dying  cries, 

Then  ipount  and  fee  his  throne  above. 

t 

See  where  be  languilh'd  on  the  Crofs  $ 
Benfcath  ray  fins  he  groaned  and  dy'd  j 
See  where  he  fits  to  plead  my  caufe 
By  his  Almighty  Father's  Side. 

If  I  behold  his  bleeding  Heart, 
There  love  in  floods  of  forrow  reigns. 
He  triumphs  o'er  the  killing  fmart, 
And  buys  my  pleafure  with  his  pains. 

Or  if  I  climb  th'  eternal  hills 
Where  the  dear  Conqueror  fits  enthroh'd. 
Still  in  his  heart  compaflion  dwells, 
Near  the  memorials  of  his  wound. 

How  fhall  a  pardon'd  rebel  Ihow 
How  much  I  love  my  dying  God  ? 
Lord,  here  I  banilh  every  foe, 
I  hate  the  fins  that  coft  thy  blood. 

I  hold  no  more  commerce  with  hell. 
My  deareft  lufts  (hall  all  depart  j 
But  let  thine  image  ever  dwell 
Stampt  as  a  feal  upon  my  heart. 
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A  Preparatory  Thought   for  the  Lo  r  D*i 
Supper* 

la  Imitation  of  Isaiah  Ixiii.  ij  :z,  3* 

WHAT  heavenly  Man,  or  lotdy  God, 
ConiES  marching  downward  from  the  fldei, 
Array*{l  in  garments  rall'd  in  blood, 
With  joy  and  pity  in  hii  ty«i. 

^tht  Lord  1  the  Suvioiir  I  yes,    *tls  he  j 
1  know  him  by  the  fmilt^s  he  wears  1 
Dear  glorious  Man  th,it  dy\l  for  me, 
Drench'd  detp  In  agonies  tind  tears  I 

Lo,  he  reveak  his  fliining  brtaft  ; 
I  ow'n  thofe  wounds,  :ind  I  sdofc  t 
Lo,  he  prepare!  n  royaJ  feail. 
Sweet  fnjit  of  the  ihtrp  pangs  he  bore  I 

Whence  flow  thefe  favotirs  fo  divmel 
Lord  !  why  fo  L'lvifh  of  thy  blood? 
Why  for  lucb  cEinhly  fouls  as  mirif^, 
TlitB  heavenly  flefh,    this  fac^d  food  ? 

'"Twas  his  own  love  that  mtide  him  bked# 
That  naird  him  to  ihe  cttrfed  tree  | 
'Twas  hit  own  love  this  table  fpread 
For  fcch  unworthy  worms  as  we. 

Then  let  uf  tafte  the  Saviour's  lovt ; 
Come,   faiib,  and  fe^d  upon  the  Lords 
With  ghd  confent  our  I'ps  fli^ill  move, 
And  fweet  Holannas  crown  the  board* 
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Converse  with  Christ. 

T  '  M  tirM  with  vifits,  modes,  and  formSy 
•^  And  flatteries  paid  to  fel low- worms } 
Their  converfation  cloys  5 

Their  vain  amours,  and  empty  ftiifF: 

But  I  can  ne'er  enjoy  enough 
Of  thy  beft  company,  ray  Lord,  thou  life  of  all  my  joys. 

When  he  begins  to  tell  his  love, 
Through  every  vein  my  paflions  move. 

The  captives  of  his  tongue  : 
In  midnight  (hades,  on  frofty  ground, 
I  could  attend  the  pkafrng  found,  [\ot\g. 

Nor  ftiould  I  feel  December  cold,  nor  think  the  darkneft 

There,  while  I  hear  my  Saviour-God 
Count  o'er  the  fins  (a  heavy  load) 
He  bore  upon  the  tree. 
Inward  I  bluih  with  fecret  fhame, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  bLfs  the  name       [forme. 
That  knew  not  guilt  nor  grief  his  own,  but  bare  it  all 
Next  he  defcribes  the  thorns  he  wore. 
And  talks  his  bloody  pidion  o'er. 

Till  I  am  drown'd  in  tears  : 
Yet  with  the  fmypathetic  fsnart 
There's  a  ftrange  joy  beats  round  my  heart ; 
Tlie  curfed  tree  has  blefTings  in't,  my  fweetcft  balm  it 
bcuis. 

linear 
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I  hear  (he  glorioHi  fufTcj^v  tfll^ 
H<»w  on  hU  crufM  bts  vtihf|ui(h'4  Ml, 

And  till  thr  powrrt  tit^ncuth  i 
TrjnfportcJ  aiul  inffiirMj  my  tungu* 
Auemptu  Kit  tnum}ihi  in  a  fong^  |tl«Ath  V* 

*  *  How  ti  ^  1  the  fc  rpen  1 1  o  ft  h  I » ft  i  ng !  i*  n  d  whtrt  *i  thy  y  ttlory  § 

But  when  he  Ihcw^  hii  h.tndi  iiml  heiitp 
With  thafe  dcir  pnnti  of  dying  fmirlt 

lie  fcU  my  foul     k,.,i 
Not  ilio  beloved  Jc      could  rcH 
With  niorts  dpligb^     ^iio  that  hr^ullp  [drllw. 

Nor  Thoiuiii  pry  intu        Os  lAruuiidi  wittl  moirc  intrnl^ 

Kindly  he  opcni  mt  hii  «ar,  ^ 

Aiid  bitf»  me  pouj-        foriijw  ihwC| 

And  tdl  bim  ull         laiin  i 
Thui  while  1  c;iA?     y  mifdeDM  heart, 
In  every  woe  he  b<   n  ft  part,  ff'i'fts^"^^ 

Hiiirnii  embn^co  me,  and  hit  h^nd  my  tti'u(»[Hn|f,  huAd 

Fly  from  my  thoughti,  all  human  things, 
And  fporting  fwaina,  tind  Aghting  kingt. 

And  tales  of  wanton  lore  t 
My  foul  difdaint  that  little  fnare 
The  unglei  of  Amira't  hair  j  [  rcmovr. 

Thine  arms,  my  Godf  arefwecterbandiinorcanmy  lic^n 
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Grace  fhining,  and  Nature  fainting. 
Sol.  Seng  i.  3.  &  ii.  5,  &  vi.  5. 

np  L  L  me,  faireft  of  thy  kind, 
-*'     Tell  me  Shepherd,  all  divine, 
Where  this  fainting  head  reclinM 
May  relieve  fuch  cares  as  mine  : 
Shepherd,  lead  me  to  thy  grove  5 
If  burning  noon  infefl  the  fky. 
The  fickening  fheep  to  covert  fly. 
The  fiicep  not  half  fo  faint  as  I, 
Thus  oTercome  with  love. 

Say,  thou  dear  Sovereign  of  ray  brcaft. 
Where  doft  thou  lead  thy  flock  to  reft  ; 

Why  fhould  I  appear  like  one 

Wild  and  wandering  all  ajone, 

Unbeloved  and  unknown  ?  '' 

O  my  Great  Redeemer,  fay. 

Shall  I  turn  my  feet  aftray  ! 
Will  Jefus  bear  to  fee  me  rove> 
To  fee  me  feek  another  love  ? 

Ke'er  had  I  known  his  deareft  name, 
Ne>r  had  I  felt  this  inward  flame. 
Hud  not  his  h;;art-ftrings  firft  began  the  tender  found  a 
Nor  can  I  bear  the  thought,  that  He 
Should  leave  the  fky. 
Should  bleed  ar.d  die. 
Should  love  a  wretch  fo  vile  as  me 
Without  returns  of  pafilon  fox  hi*  dying  wound. 

a  Hi* 
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His  eyes  arc  glory  vnlx^d  with  grani 
La  hiB  delightful  awful  face 
Sits  uiajefty  and  gcndcncfa. 
So  tender  is  my  bleeding  hearE 

That  with  a  frown  he  kills  j 
HJ$  abftnce  in  perpetual  fmart 
Nor  is  my  foul  rcfin\1  enough 
To  bear  the  beaming  of  his  Jovep 

And  feel  his  warmer  finiles. 
Where  fliall  I  reft  thb  drooping  head  ? 
1  love,  r  lo«  the  fun,  and  yet- 1  want  the  fhade> 

My  finking  fpiriu  feebly  ftrive 

T' endure  the  extafy  ; 
Beneath  thefc  rays  X  c^niwt  live. 

And  yet  without  ihem  die. 
None  knows  the  pl^^^fure  and  the  pain 
That  all  my  inwaid  puweis  fa  (kin 
But  fuch  as  feel  a  Saviour""*  love,  and  love  the  God  again » 

Oh,  why  fhould  beauty  heavenly  bright 

Stoop  to  charm  a  mortars  fight. 
And  torture  witii  the  fweet.excef*  of  light  ? 

Our  hearts,  alas  1  how  frail  their  make ! 

With  their  own  weight  of  joy  they  break. 
Oh,  why  is  lovefo  ftK>ngy  and  nature's  felf  fo  weak  ? 

Turn,  turn  away  thine  cyej, 
Afcend  the  aiure  hills,  and  (hine 
Aoiongll  the  happy  tenants  of  the  fkies, 
They  can  fuilain  a  vifion  fo  divine* 

Li  O  twra 
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O  turn  thy  lovely  glories  from  me, 
The  joys  are  too  intenfe,  the  glories  overcome  mt* 

Dear  LorJ,  forgive  my  rafh  complaint. 
And  love  me  ftill 
Againft  my  froward  will  5 
Unvail  thy  beauties,  though  I  faint. 
Send  the  great  herald  from  the  iky. 
And  at  the  trumpet*s  awful  roar 
This  feeble  ftate  of  things  (hall  fly, 
And  pain  and  pleafure  mix  no  more  : 
Then  fhall  I  gaze  with  ftrengthned  fight 
On  glories  infinitely  bright. 
My  heart  fliall  all  be  love,  my  Jeiiis  all  delight. 

Love  to  CHRIST  prefent  or  abfent, 

/^F  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 
^^  Jefus,  thy  love  exceeds  the  reft 5 
Love,  the  beft  blefling  here  below. 
And  ncareft  image  of  the  bleft. 

Sweet  are  my  thoughts,  and  foft  my  cares. 
When  the  celeftial  flame  I  feel ; 
In  all  my  hopes,  and  all  my  fears. 
There 's  fomething  kind  and  pleaiing  fl:Ill. 

While  I  am  held  in  his  embrace. 
There 's  not  a  thought  attempts  to  rove  j 
Each  fmile  he  wears  upon  his  face 
Fixes,  and  charms,  and  fires  my  love. 

3  He 
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He  (t>^ak»|  nnd  (Irait  iiiiitit^rul  joy* 
Run  through  my  earii  ai^il  itJich  my  Km*  ?  | 
My  foul  ;tU  mrlis  at  that  dear  vulc^i 
Anii  pkalurc  flioot>  ihrough  KfiiTf  ^mrU 

If  be  withdmw  H  mom«nt*«  fptcf^i 

Hr  U'Avtn  a  fAcrcil  jiUJi-t*  bchimi  i 
Hei'e  tn  thli  bmifl  hh  untige  lUyt, 
The  grief  nnd  comfort  of  iny  nituJ* 

Whib  tjf  hi»  sibfencfl  I  comphint 
Anti  bug,  and  vt<r()  ai  hveit  iht^ 
Thereat  n  j!ratigtt  pkiifuro  in  thr  ]mnt 
Antl  tear»  Iiavc  theij  ov^^u  lWfi?ttKlk  to^^ 

Whtn  round  hit  court*  by  *.hy  I  rove, 
Or  ikOk  ehf  watchmen  evf  tha  i^ght 
For  Anno  kind  tidinjft  of  my  bve, 
Jiitt  very  n:MHr  cj-catn  <tctJ|^ht. 

Jefus,  my  God  j  yet  rather  come  i 
Mine  eyet  would  dwell  upun  thy  face  | 
*TIt  beft  to  fee  my  Lord  at  hoinc> 
And  feel  the  prefence  of  hit  grace.       * 

The   ABSENCE   of  CHRIST. 

y^OME,  lead  me  to  fome  lofty  fliado 
^^     Where  turtles  m6an  their  Iqvei  | 
Tall  (hadowt  were  for  loreri  maiKj  j 
And  grief  become!  the  grove* • 

L  1  Til 
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"T!.*  no  mean  ■).=^^lnr'  if  :he  ^cnnd: 
Thnf  ha«  in'Iar'  i  Time  sves  ; 

Nor  ove  jdo'v  :htf  iti«* 

J.*rn^,    '-e /prin^rtf  all  dat'sbrr^lt. 

The  Av^/laifing  ?-tir, 
He-\'?ri"j 'Mnamcnr,  and heafvea^s  (kfx^t, 

r.i  my  eternal  (»rc 

Bj?,  ih  !  htyrr  fir  iho^e  tb«  ginvg 
l>oc^  rh«  Sright  charmer  HweU  > 

Abicn^f ,  thoa  kef  neft  wwituJ  tc  Ic^«i 
That  Tnarpeft  p»rin,  I  feef. 

Penfivft  I  climb  trte  fa^e^l  hiilf. 
And  rtfar  him  r-rlf  my  woes  ; 

Yet  his  r^etft  face  he  »iiH  c^HureaU, 
Yet  ftJH  my  ^ffwn  gro^s. 

I  mtTrmnr  to  'Ve  hollow  vale, 

f  ft])  the  rcrrk*  my  /{ame, 
An(\  (ilftfs  the  echo  in  her  cell 

That  heft  repeat*  her  name. 

My  pnfTf  /n  hrea(he«  perpetual  figh$. 

Till  |>itving  windi  /hall  hear, 
And  ^pMfly  hear  them  tip  the  fkiest 

AimI  gftitly  wound  hit  ear. 


Defiring 
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JESUS*  T  luve.    Ciimti  ilrnr^l^  nufi)4| 
Cdm^  j^nd  tHirr«rt  Ihi*  hiiit  urtniiifi 
I  Jov?,  though  'tla  ji  fnium^  (Umit 
Ami  infinitdy  l*fi  ihsui  tiiin?. 

0  1  if  my  Lont  w^imM  li^^^fl  tJij  dii«li 

I^iy  ftjui  rtiouid  liall<in  to  my  pyri 
To  meet  the  pU*tt'urfli  of  hit  f*cf  * 

How  w0uli1  I  fi'dli  on  lit  Ki»  fhirmf, 

Worfhip  and  iov<?,  Ii,  all  tUIr  larm«i  « 

Should  Uonutir  liQiiuty  ib  (iivntVi  ^ 

In  vain  the  temptciV  Ajat«itn|^  )un||utt 
The  wijild  In  v^iin  fti  ill  tud  m<!  itji^^i  ^ 

In  vain  j  for  I  (houltl  gasss  To  lotig; 
Till  I  were  all  tnn«Form*d  to  loy«. 

Then  (mighty  God)  I'd  fing  and  (kff 
«'  What  empty  namc«  arc  crown*  and  klitfit 
<«  Amongft  them  give  th«fc  world*  away# 
"  Thelc  little  dcfpicablo  tbitigi/* 

1  would  not  afk  to  climh  the  (ky 
Nor  envy  angel*  their  ahode, 

I  have  a  henven  as  bright  and  higb 
In  the  bicft  vifion  of  my  God* 

L  4  Afc^ri'lin^ 


154  WATTS^S      POEMS. 

Afcending  to  him  in    Heaven. 

^'T*  I  S  pure  delight,  without  aIloy> 

-**       Jefuty  to  hear  thy  nan^e^ 
My  fpirit  leaps  with  inward  joy, 

I  feel  the  facrcd  flame. 

My  paflions  hold  a  pleafing  reign> 

While  love  iufpires  my  breafl:. 
Love,  the  divineft  of  the  train. 

The  fovereign  of  the  reft. 

This  18  the  grace  muft  live  and  fing. 

When  faith  and  fear  (hall  ceafe, 
Muft  found  from  ev^ry  joyful  ftring 

Through  the  fweet  groves  of  blifs. 

Let  life  immortal  feize  my  clay  5 

Let  love  refine  my  blood  ; 
Her  flames  can  bear  my  foul  away,. 

Can  bring  me  near  my  God. 

Swift  I  afcend  the  heavenly  place. 

And  haften  to  my  home, 
I  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  embrace, 

I  come,  O  Lord,  I  come. 

Sink  down,  ye  feparating  hills. 

Let  guilt  and  death  remove  : 
'Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot-wheels,, 

And  death  muft  yield  to  love. 

a  Tht^ 
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The   Prcfence    of  G  O  D    worth  dying  for  t 
Or,  the  Death  of  Moses, 

LORD,  'tis  an  infinite  delight 
To  fee  thy  holy  face, 
To  dwell  whole  ages  In  thy  fight. 
And  feel  thy  vital  rays. 

This  Gibriel  knows  j  amd  fing*  thy  name 

Willi  rapture  on  his  tongue  5 
Mofcs  ihe  faint  enjoys  the  iamc. 

And  heaven  repeats     ,e  fang- 

While  the  bright  natit  ^  'bund*  thy  prsJfe 

From  each  eternal  h 
Sweet  odours  of  cxhal      ;  grace 

The  happy  region  fi 

Thy  love,  a  fea  without  a  fhore. 

Spreads  life  and  joy  abroad  : 
O  'tis  a  heaven  worth  dying  for 

To  fee  a  fmiling  God  ! 

Shew  me  thy  face,  and  I  Ml  away 

From  aU  inferior  things  $ 
Speak,  Lord,  and  here  I  quit  my  clay. 

And  ftretch  my  airy  wings. 

Sweet  was  the  Journey  to  the  flcy. 

The  wondrous  prophet  tryM  j 
«*  Climb  up  the  raoijnt,"  fays  God,  "  and  die  5'*^ 

The  prophet  climb'd  and  dy'd* 

Softly 
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Softly  his  fainting  head  he  lay 

Upon  his  Maker's  breaft. 
His  Make-  kiisM  his  foul  away. 

And  laid  his  fle(h  to  reft. 

In  God's  own  arras  he  left  the  breath 

That  God's  own  fpirit  gave ; 
His  was  the  nobleft  road  to  death. 

And  his  the  fweeteft  grave. 

Long  for  his    Return: 

f\  'TWAS  a  mournful  parting  day  ! 
^^     Farewell,  my  Spoufe,  hefaid; 
(How  tedious.  Lord,  is  thy  delay  ! 
How  long  my  Love  hath  ftaid  !} 

Farewell !  at  once  he  left  the  ground. 

And  climb'd  his  Father's  iky  5 
Lord,  I  would  tempt  thy  chariot  down. 

Or  leap  to  thee  on  high. 

Round  the  creation  wild  I  rove. 

And  fearch  the  globe  in  vain$ 
There  's  nothing  here  that's  worth  my  love 

Tiil  thou  return  again. 

My  paflions  fly  to  feek  their  King, 

And  fend  their  groans  abroad, 
They  beat  the  air  with  heavy  wing. 

And  mourn  an  abfent  God  ;    | 

With 
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Widi  inw^ni  pam  iny  heart-ftritigs  found, 

My  foul  dilTolves  away  e 
Dear  Sovereign,  whirl  the  feafons  round. 

And  bring  the  promiaM  day* 

HOPE    itf    DARKNESS. 
XT'  E  Tj  gracioiii  Godj 
^       Yrt  witj  I  feek  thy  fmiling  face  5 
What  thaugh  a  fhort  cclipfe  his  beauties  fhrowd  ■ 

And  bar  the  influence  of  his  rays, 
'Til  but  a  morttiog  irapotir,  or  a  fummer  cbud  1 
Hs  is  my  fup  though  he  rcftife  to  fliioe. 
Though  for  n  mum^n'-  he  depart 
I  dwell  for  ever  on  hh  heart. 

For  ever  he  on  mine* 
Early  Ijtrfoie  the  light  anTe 
I  'IJ  Tprlng  a  thought  away  to  God  j 
The  paflion  of  my  heart  and  eyes 
Shall  (hout  a  thoufand  groans  and  fighs, 
A  thoufand  glances  ftrike  the  ikies, 
The  floor  of  his  abode. 

Dear  Sovereign,  hear  thy  fervant  pray. 

Bend  the  blue  heavens,  Eternal  King, 

Downward  thy  chearful  graces  bring  5 
Or  ihall  I  brtathe  in  vain  and  pant  my  hours  away  ? 
Break,  glorious  Brightnefs,  through  the  gloomy  veil. 

Look  how  the  armies  of  defpair 

Aloft  their  footy  lyinners  rear 

Round  my  poor  captive  foul,  and  dare 

Pronounce  me  prifoner  of  hell. 

But 
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But  T^ou,  my  Sun,  and  The  .  my  Shield, 
WLt  ['jr'-  ir.c  m  t'-.t?  h  ..  :dy  field  j 
Break,  .udous  ^H^htneis,  (hoot  one  giimmeruig  aj, 
Oue  ^lanc-  or'  liiine creates  a  day, 
Anii  drives  the   roops  of  hdl  away, 

Happy  the  tunes,  but  ah !   the  times  are  gone 

Whi^a  «tf^on>]roa3  power  and  radiant  grace 
Round  the  tall  "uches  of  the  temple  (hone» 
And  mingled  their  vi^rious  rays  ; 

Sin,  witJi  ail  its  ghaftly  trails 
Fled  to  the  deeps  of  death  ag^n. 
And  fmiling  triumph  (at  on  every  &ce :. 
Our  rpirit;i  rapturM  with  the  fight 
Where  all  derotion,  all  delight. 
And  loud  Holannas  founded  the  Redeemer*s  psaife» 
Here  could  I  fay, 
(And  point  the  place  wheieou  I  Aood) 
Here  I  enjoyM  a  vifit  half  the  day 
From  my  defcending  God : 
I  was  regard  with  heavenly  fare. 
With  fruit  and  manna  from  above  j. 
Divinely  fweet  the  bleffings  were 
yniile  mine  Emanuel  was  there  t 
And  o'er  my  head 
The  conqueror  fpread 
The  banner  of  his  love» 

Then  why  my  heart  funk  down  fo  low  ? 
Why  do  my  eyes  dilTolvc  and  fiowj^ 

AaA 
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I  hear  the  glorious  fufferer  tdl, 

Hdw  on  his  crufs  he  vajiquiftiM  hclJ,  ^ 

AnJ  all  the  powers  h«n<;ath ; 
Tranrporttd  and  infpir'd^  my  tongue 
Attempts  hia  triumphs  in  a  fongj  [death  !" 

**  Hovrha^  theferpEnt  bft  hts  fting !  and  where  V  thy  viflory* 

But  when  he  Ihcw^s  his  hands  and  beartj 
With  thofe  dear  prints  of  dying  imaxt^ 

He  fets  my  foul  on  fire  s 
Not  the  beloved  Jol   1  could  reft 
With  more  deligbt    pon  that  breaft,  [deiirc* 

Kor  Thomas  pry  into  thole  wound  a  with  more  incenfc 

Kindly  he  opens  me  his  ear. 
And  bids  me  pour  my  forrow  thenej 
And  tell  him  all  n     paini ; 
Thus  while  I  eafe  n     burdened  hearty 
In  every  i^oe  he  beai^  a  part,  [faftains. 

His  arms  embrace  me,  aqd  his  hand  ray  dfooping  head 

Fly  from  ray  thoughts,  ali  human  things, 
And  rporting  fwains,  and  fighting  kings. 

And  tales  of  wanton  lore : 
My  foul  difdains  that  little  fnare 
The  tangles  of  Amira's  hair  j  [remove. 

Thine  arms,  ray  God,  are  Tweeter  bands,  nor  can  my  heart 
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Put  thy  bright  robes  of  triumph  on. 
And  blefs  our  eyes,  and  blefs  our  ears. 
Thou  abfent  Love,  thou  dear  Unknown, 
Thou  Faireft  of  ten  thoufand  Fairs. 

Our  heart-ftrings  groan  with  deep  complaInt> 
Our  flefh  lies  panting.  Lord,  for  thee. 
And  eveiy  limb,  and  every  joint. 
Stretches  for  immortality. 

Our  fpirits  Ihake  their  eager  wings. 
And  burn  to  meet  thy  flying  throne  ^ 
We  rife  away  from  mortal  things 
T*  attend  ihy  ftiining  chariot  down. 

Now  let  our  chearful  eyes  furvey 
The  blazing  earth  and  melting  hills. 
And  fmile  to  fee  the  lightnings  play. 
And  flalh  along  before  thy  wheels. 

O  for  a  fhout  of  violent  joys 
To  join  the  trumpet's  thundering  found  \ 
The  angel  herald  fhakes  ihe  (kies, 
Awakes  the  graves,  and  tears  the  ground* 

Ye  flumbering  faints,  a  heavenly  hoft 
Stands  waiting  at  your  gaping  tombs  j 
Let  every  facred  fleeping  dull 
Ltap  into  life,  for  Jefus  comes. 

Jefus,  the  God  of  might  and  love, 
New-moulds  our  limbs  of  cumberous  clay 
Quick  as  feiaphlc-fta-'ics  we  move, 
A6live  and  young,  and  fair  as  they* 
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Our  airy  feet  with  unknown  flight 
Swift  as  the  nootions  of  defire, 
Run  up  the  hills  of  heavenly  light, 
And  leave  the  weltering  world  in  fire* 

Bewailing  my  own  Tnconilancy. 

T  LOVE  the  Lprd  j  but  ah  !  how  far 
-■'  My  thoughts  from  die  dear  obfcft  are! 
This  wanton  heart  how  wide  it  rovea  I 
And  fancy  meets  a  thoufand  loves. 

< 
If  my  foul  bum  to  fee  my  God, 

I  tread  the  courts  of  his  abode. 
But  troops  of  rivals  throng  the  placc» 
And  tempt  me  off  before  his  face. 

Would  I  enjoy  my  Lord  alone, 

I  bid  my  pafTions  all  be  gone. 

All  but  my  love  j  and  charge  my  will 

To  bar  the  door  and  guard  it  ilill. 

But  cares,  or  trifles,  nrkake,  or  find. 

Still  new  avenues  to  the  mind,  , 

Till  I  with  grief  and  wonder  fee. 

Huge  crowds  betwixt  the  Lord  and  mt» 

Oft  I  am  told  the  Mufe  will  prove 
A  friend  to  piety  and  love; 
Strait  I  begin  Tome  facred  fong, 
And  take  my  Saviour  on  my  tongut. 

€trangdf 
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Strangely  I  lofe  his  lovdy  face. 
To  hold  the  empty  founds  in  chacej 
At  beft  the  chimes  divide  my  heart. 
And  the  Mufe  fliares  the  larger  part. 

Falfc  confident !  and  falfer  brcaft  ! 
Fickle,  and  fond  of  every  gucft : 
Each  airy  image  as  It  flies 
Here  finds  admittance  through  my  eyes. 

This  foolifh  heart  can  leave  her  God, 
And  fhadows  tempt  her  thoughts  abroad  i 
Hdw  (hall  I  fix  this  wandering  mind  ? 
Or  throw  my  fetters  on  the  wind  ) 

Look  gently  down,  Almighty  Grace, 
Prifon  me  rountl  in  thine  embrace  j 
Pity  the  foul  that  would  be  thine. 
And  let  thy  power  my  love  confine* 

Say,  when  (hall  the  bright  moment  be 
That  I  (hall  live  alone  for  Thee, 
My  heart  no  foreign  Lords  adore. 
And  the  wild  Mufe  prove  falfe  no  more  ? 


For 
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XT  APPY  the  hoursj  the  ^o]dso  days, 
■^  ^   When  I  could  caJi  my  Jefus  mine. 
And  fit  and  view  his  fmiliTi^  face. 
And  mek  In  pleafures  all-divlne^ 

Near  to  my  heart,  within  my  arms 
Mc  lay,  till  firt  dcfird  my  breift. 
Till  broken  vows,  and  eaithly  charmi, 
Tir'd  fliid  provoked  my  heavenly  gueft- 

And  now  He  *s  gone  (O  mighty  woe  !) 
Gone  from  my  foul,  md  hides  hh  love  • 
Curfc  on  you>  fina,  that  ^rievM  Him  fo^ 
Ye  fins,  that  foK'd  him  to  remove. 

£Teak|  break,  my  hea     i  complain,  my  tongue  s 
Hithefj  my  friends,  your  forrows  bring: 
Angels,  afTift  my  doleful  fong. 
If  you  have  e'er  a  mourning  firing. 

But,  ah  !  your  joys  are  ever  high. 
Ever  his  lovely  face  you  fee ; 
While  my  poor  fpirits  pant  and  die, 
And  groan,  for  Thee,  my  Got;!,  for  Thee. 

Yet  let  my  hope  look  through  my  tears, 

And  fpy  afar  his  rolling  throne  ; 

His  chariot  through  the  cleaving  fpheret 

Shall  bring  the  bright  Beloved  down. 

..       -  Ui  .     Swift 
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Swift  a$  a  roc  flies  o*cr  the  hills. 
My  Coul  rprings  out  to  meet  hira  high. 
Then  the  Fair  Conqueror  turns  hi«  wheels. 
And  climbs  the  manlions  of  the  iky. 

There  fmiling  joy  for  ever  reigns. 
No  more  the  turtle  leaves  the  dove ; 
Farewell  to  jealoufies,  and  paint. 
And  all  the  ills  of  abfent  love. 

The     conclusion* 

GOD  exalted  above  all  Praife. 

•p  T  E  R  N  A  L  Power !  whofe  high  abode 
"■^  Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God  5 
Infinite  length  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  ftars  revolve  their  little  rounds. 

The  loweft  ftcp  above  thy  feat 

Kifcs  too  high  for  Gabrigrs  feet, 

In  vain  the  tall  Arch-angel  tries 

To  reach  thine  height  with  wondering  eyes. 

Thy  dazzling  beauties  whilfl  he  fings. 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  3 
And  ranks  of  fhining  thrones  around 
Fall  worfhiping,  and  fprcad  the  ground. 

Lord,  what  fiiall  earth  and  afhes  do  I 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  tooj 
From  Cm  and  duft  to  thee  we  cry. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 


Earth 
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Earth  from  afar  has  heard  tlie  fame. 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lifp  thy  name  j 
.  But  O^  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  foaring  thoughts  behind. 

O^  it  in  heaven,  and  ttien  below  {  ^ 
Be  fliort,  our  tunes  $  our  words  be  few  j 
A  facred  rcvefence  cheeks  our  fongs. 
And  praife  iits  iilent  on  our  tongues. 

«« Tibi  filet  Laus,  O  Deu«,**  Pfal.lJcv.  t. 


The  End   of  the  F  i  »  «  t   Book, 
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Sacitd   to  Virtue,    Hovour, 
and  Feievdship. 


To   Her    MAJESTY. 

O^EEN  of  the  Noftfacmworid,  whole  gcodefway 
Commandf  oarlore,  and  charms  our  hearts  t*thtf, 
Forgivf  the  natioii^s  groao  when  William  dyM  s   * 
Lof  at  thy  feet  in  all  the  royal  pride 
Of  blooming  joy,  three  happy  realms  appear* 
And  WiLLiAM*s  urn  almoft  without  a  teas 
Stands  {  nor  complains  ;  while  from  thy  gracious  tongue 
Peace  flows  in  filver  ftreams  amidft  the  throng* 
Amazing  balm,  that  on  thofe  lips  was  found 
To  foothe  the  torment  of  that  mortal  wound. 
And  calm  the  wild  affright !  The  terror  dies, 
The  hiecding  wound  cements,  the  danger  flies. 
And  Albion  fhouts  thine  honours  as  her  joys  arife, 

.  3     •  Thf 
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The  German  eagle  fecU  her  f^iiirilliin  tltaJ, 
Kot  hci^  own  tluintkr  c^n  (ccuie  her  htad  | 
Her  cmiihling  en^^lri*  h^ften  fram  at\tp, 
And  Belt^ia*!  I  km  tlitntU  the  GnlUck  war  ( 
All  bide  belli  tvi)  tliy  flticld*     Rmtc^U'r  Untti 
Whofc  itvr*  lity  nuftcd  in  Nartavian  b.imli 
Transfer  theSr  fouh,  niid  IJvi: ;  fwcuic  tbcy  jUay 
la  thy  mild  raiyt^  »iiJ  love  tlie  git>wing  iJay. 

Thy  beamy  wing  at  once  demand*  and  wirmt 
Fainting  reli|^inni,  ^vhllfl  in  variiiuti  formi 
Fair  |»itty  (hfnca  OiiQUgh  iKe  Briiflli  i[k'i  i 
H^re  aUKy  fidr,  aiul  in  thy  kindcfl  TinUe** 
Blaiing  lo  ornainenul  gold  flie  flundiii 
T<i  bltTi  thy  coutKilt,  and  alUll  thy  liaiida« 
And  crowd*  wAit  nnind  her  to  I'cccive  command*. 
There  at  a  humble  diiUnce  from  tht!  throne  f 
Beaut«oti»  (\k  lia  ^  her  IviUrg  u\\  her  owHi 
Ungarnifli'd  j  yet  not  bluftiing,  nor  afraid^ 
Kor  kiiow(  fiifpicion,  nor  a(Te£li  the  flxade  i 
Chearful  and  plcasM  fhe  not  prefumes  to  fhare 
In  thy  parental  giftit  but  owns  thy  guardian  care. 
For  thee,  dear  fovereign,  endlefs  vowi  arifc, 
And  zeal  with  earthly  wing  falutes  the  (kies 
f£o  gain  thy  fafety  t  Here  a  folemn  form  • 
Of  ancient  words  keeps  the  devotion  warm^ 

*  The  eftablifhed  church  of  England* 
t  TheProtcftantDiffenters. 

M  J  And 
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And  guides,  but  bounds  our  wiflies :  There  the  mmd  ♦ 
Feels  its  own  fire,  and  kindles  unconfinM 
"With  bolder  hopes  :  Yet  ftill  beyond  our  vows. 
Thy  lovely  glories  rife,  thy  fpreading  terror  grows* 

Princeff ,  the  world  already  owns  thy  name!  s 
Go,  mount  the  chariot  of  immortal  fame. 
Nor  die  to  be  renown\i :  Fame*s  loudeft  breath 
Too  dear  is  purcha»'d  by  an  angel's  death. 
The  vengeance  of  thy^rod,  with  general  joy. 
Shall  fcourge  rebellion  and  the  riv^l-boy  f : 
Thy  founding  arms  his  Gallic  patron  hears. 
And  fpeeds  his  flight ;  nor  overtakes  his  fears. 
Till  hard  defpair  wring  from  the  tyrant's  fool 
The  iron  tears  out.     Let  thy  frown  control 
Cur  angiy  jars  at  home,  till  wrath  fubmit 
Her  impious  banners  to  thy  facred  feet ; 
Mad  zeal,  and  frenzy,  with  their  murderous  traioy 
Feel  thefe  fweet  realms  in  thine  aufpicious  reign. 
Envy  expire  in  rage,  and  treafon  bite  the  chain. 

Let  no  black  fcenes  affright  fair  Albion*s  ftage  % 
Thy  thread  of  life  prolong  our  golden  age. 
Long  blefs  the  earth,  and  late  afcend  thy  dirone 
Ethereal  j  (not  thy  deeds  are  there  unknown. 
Nor  there  unfung ;  for  by  thine  awful  hands 
Heaven  rules  the  waves,  and  thunders  o'er  the  lands. 
Creates  inferior  kings  J,  and  gives  'em  their  commands.) 

*  The  Proteftant  Diffenters, 
f  The  Pretender. 

X  She  m:ule  Charles  the  Emperor's  ftcond  Ton  King^ 
©f  Spain,  who  was  afterwards  Eiiii^tror  of  Geimany. 
3  Lc- 
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Legions  ntietrc!  thcf  at  the  radi-int  f^fes  ^ 
For  thee  thy  fiftcr-feraph,  blcft  Maria j  waits. 

But  oh  !  tTie  parting  ftroke  i  {omi  heavenly  jiower 
Chcar  thy  fad  Bi  iEoua  m  the  gloomy  hour  j 
Some  new  propitious  ftar  appear  on  high 
The  faircft  glory  of  the  Wcftern  tky. 
And  Anna  be  its  name  j  with  gentle  fwtiy 
To  check  the  planets  of  m^ilign^nt  r^y^ 
Sooth  the  rude  north  wind,  and  the  rugged  Bear, 
Calnn  riiing  wurs,  heal  the  cojifagious  aErj 
And  reign  with  peaceful  influence  to  the  Ibuthern  Iph; 


J 


NcUf  This  poem  was  writteo  in  the  year  1705,  \n 
th:it  honourable  port  oi  the  rcigu  ai  our  late  Qutttij 
when  Qie  had  broke  the  French  power  at  Bltnhtim, 
afTertexi  the  right  of  Charks  the  prelent  emperor  to  rh*; 
crown  of  Spain,  exerted  her  zf^^l  for  the  Pro  redan  t  Sirc- 
ceiHon,  ana  promiied  inviohibiy  to  maintain  ihe  tole- 
ntion  to  the  Frotedaat  Dliienu*is.  Thus  Jhe  uppearE^d 
the  chii-f  fupport  of  the  Refon^iatlon,  and  the  patron efs 
of  the  liberties  of  Europe, 

The  latter  part  of  lier  reign  was  of  a  different  colonr^ 
and  was  by  no .  m<ans  attended  with  the  accomplish- 
ment of  thofe  glorious  hopes  which  we  had  conceived. 
Now  the  Mufe  cannot  fatisfy  herfelf  to  publifh  this  new 
edition  without  acknowledging  the  miliake  of  her  for- 
' mer-prelages  5  and  while  ihe  does  the  world  this  judice, 
(htf  cloes  herfelf  the  honour  of  a  voluntary  retractation: 
Augull  1.  1711.  I.  W. 


^il,  PALI- 
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PALINODIA. 

-ORITONS,  forgive  the  forwaid  Mufe 
-■'      That  dAr'd  prophetic  feaU  to  loofe* 
(UndcillM  in  fafft^s  Eternal  Book) 
And  the  deep  chara^Vers  nii((ook. 

George  is  the  name,  that  glorious  ftar ; 
Ye  faw  his  fplendors  beaming  far  j 
Saw  in  the  Eaft  your  joys  aiife. 
When  Anna  funk  in  weftem  ikies. 
Streaking  the  heavens  vtrith  crimfon  gloom. 
Emblems  of  tyranny  and  Rome, 
Portending  blood  and  night  to  come. 
*Twas  George  diffused  a  vital  ray. 
And  gave  the  dying  nations  day  : 
His  influence  fooths  the  RuiEan  Bear, 
Calms  rifing  wars,  and  heals  the  air  | 
Joined  with  the  fun  his  beams  are  hurPd 
To  fcatter  ble/Tings  round  the  world. 
Fulfil  whate>r  the  Mufe  has  fpoke. 
And  crown  the  work  that  Anne  forfook. 

Aug.  I*  1721. 

To  John  Locke,  Efq;  retired  from  Bofinefi. 

ANGELS  are  made  of  heavenly  things, 
■^^  And  light  and  love  our  fouls  compofe. 
Their  blifs  within  their  bofom  fprings. 
Within  their  bofom  flows. 

,  But 
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But  narrow  minds  flill  make  [iretence 
To  ftarth  tbe  coifts  of  fteih  and  fenfe,     4. 
And  fetch  diviner  pleafures  thence* 
Men  arc  akin  to  ethereal  forma. 
But  they  bdye  their  nobler  birthj 
Debafe  their  honour  down  to  earth. 

And  claim  a  fhare  with  worms. 

He  that  has  treafures  of  his  own 
May  leave  the  cottage  or  the  thron*;. 
May  quit  the  globe,  and  dwell  alone 

Within  his  fpaijious  mind, 
Locke  hath  a  foul  wide  aa  the  fea. 
Calm  as  the  night,  bright  aa  the  day. 
There  may  his  vaft  ideas  pL-iy, 

Nor  fed  a  thought  confinM» 

To    John    Shvte,  Efqj    (afterwards  Lord 
Barringtok.) 

On  Mr..  Locke's  dangerous  Sicknefs,  Tome  time 
after  he  had  retired  to  ftudy  the  Scriptures. 

June,  1704. 

AND  muft  the  man  of  wondrous  mind 
^^     (Now  his  rich  thoughts  are  juft  refin'd) 

Forfake  our  longing  eyes  ? 
Reafon  at  length  fubmits  t^  wear 
The  wings  of  Faith ;  and  lo,  they  rear 
tter  chariot  high,  and  nobly  bear 
Her  prophet  to  the  ikies. 
•*-     .  60, 
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Go,  firieri'?,  and  watt  the  prophct*«  ligiM^ 
Watch  if  bis  mantle  chaace  to  iigiM» 

And  feize  it  for  thy  own  | 
Shute  is  the  darling  of  1^  ycarty 
Young  Shute  his  betttr  likeneft  betrs  } 
All  but  his  wrinkles  and  his  hsnrs 

Are  copf*d  in  hU  foxu 

Thus  when  our  follies,  or  mnr  fiiolts^ 
Call  for  the  pity  of  thy  thought's^ 

Thy  pen  fliall  make  us  wife  » 
The  fallies  of  whofe  youthful  wit 
Could  pierce  the  Britiih  fogs  with  Itgbty. 
Place  our  true  •  Jptereft  in  our  iight. 

And  open  half  our  eyes. 

,     To  Mr.  WILLIAM    NO  KES* 

FRIENDSHIP. 

1702*. 

-p  RIE  N  D  S  H IP,  thou  ckanncr  of  the  mmd^ 
•*•       Thou  fweet  deluding  ill, 
Tiie  brigbeft  minute  mortals  find| 
And  iharpeft  hour  we  feel. 

Fate  has  divided  all  our  iharea 

Of  pleafure  and  of  pain  ; 
In  love  the  comforts  and  the  carey 

Are  mix*d  and  ya'itCd  again. 

Bulk 

•  Th«  Intcrcft  of  England,  written  by  Mr.  Shute,. 
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lilt  wUlft  in  floods  our  forrow  rolls. 

And  dropfr  of  joy  are  few, 
Thh  dear  delight  of  mingling  fouls  t 

Serves  but  to  fwcU  our  woe. 

Oh  !  wby  fliovdd  blifs  depart  in  hafte^ 

And  fiiendihip  ftay  to  mosin  ? 
Why  the  fond  pafilon  cling  fo  faft. 

When  every  jty  is  gone  P 

Yet  never  let  our  heart i  divide,  § 

Nor  death  difToke  the  chain  ; 
For  love  and  joy  were  once  ally 'c!. 

And  no  u  ft  be  jbin'd  again- 

To  N  A  T  H  A  N  A  £  t.  Gould,  Efq;   afterward* 

Sir     N  A  T  H  A  K  A  E  L      G  0  tr  L  D, 


1704. 


^T^  I S  not  by  fplendour,  or  by  ftate, 
"■•     Exalted  mein,  or  lofty  gait. 

My  Mufe  takes' meafu res  of  a  king  : 
If  wealth,  or  height,  or  bulk  will  do. 
She  calls  each  mountain  of  Peru 

A  more  majeftic  thing. 
Frown  on  me,  friend,  if  e'er  J  boaft 
O'er  fellow-minds  enflav'd  in  clay. 
Or  fwell  when  I  fliall  have  engroft 
A  larger  heap  of  fhining  du(l,     * 

And  wev  a  bigger  load  of  earth  than  they. 


Let 


LiC dhr -rnm  miMLic  'ifttar-UKt-ainfc. . 


Aim  .Ssi^cCf  Dir-  ftiAr  ir«1«e:«B^ 

^V  r^ie^MT  :lp«32»^ltyn  die.-tb0^iiir-:: 
')^i»le -ifiu^  $«»^  nc»Mn;> -IT  Jie  Jurat 

T'-f  JKU. -iie  nnitt!  5  the  iaocs 

yi»  tfart'  -iolrtit  '\¥!aKCiiu»  tuemxr  ^tmm^ 

1^  Mtf  iCl^  t^H«(%  1£f  liiMPlbC  s^ 
W#  it4m  dW  ^keium^  Akmot  wait  ^smgft^^  €fi»9 
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To  Dr.  T  I  r  O  M  A  S    G  1  B  S  O  N. 
The  Life  of  Sodn 


C  WTFT  as  the  fun  rtvolvet  thi  tlfyr 
*^  We  haflen  ta  tKr  tlc.nl, 
$lavi'it  to  tlie  wind  wr  jmlT  Ji*ayi 

And  lo  the  jjrouiKl  wc  t»Tsd. 
'Tit  nir  that  htnh  iii  lifc^  when  firft 

The  vital  h«!h>w*  bCEivc  » 
Our  flefh  w^  borrow  of  the  dnft  | 
And  whrn  a  moth<r*i  care  Ivni  mii  ft 

The  babe  ta  in  an  I  ^  fitc,  we  mult 

With  ufary  pay  the  gmve. 

Rich  juleps  drawn  from  precioui  ore 

Still  tend  the  dying  flame  i 
And  plants,  and  roots,  of  barbarous  nemti 

Torn  from  the  Indian  (hore. 
Thus  we  fupport  our  tottering  flcfhp 

Our  cheeks  refume  the  rofe  afrefhy 
When  bark  and  fteel  play  well  their  game 

To  fave  our  finking  breath, 
And  GiYifon,  with  his  awful  power, 
Refcues  the  poor  precarious  hour 
From  the  demands  of  death. 
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But 


Mix  their  bafc  ef&nces  with  miney    • 
Nor  claim  dominion  fo  divine 
To  give  me  leave  to  Be. 

Sure  there  's  a  miod  within,  that  reigns 
O'er  the  dull  current  of  my  veins ; 
I  feel  the  inward  pulfe  beat  high 
With  vigorous  immortality. 
Let  earth  refume  the  fiefli  it  gave. 
And  breath  diflfolve  amongft  the  winds  5 
-Gibfon,  the  things  that  fear  a  grave. 
That  I  can  lofe,  or  you  can  fave. 
Are  not  akin  to  minds. 

We  claim  tcqnaintance  with  the  fkies. 
Upward  our  fpirits  hourly  ^ife. 

And  there  our  thoughts  employ  : 
When  heaven  fhall  fign  our  grand  releafe* 
We  are  no  ftrangcrs  to  the  place. 

The  bufmefs,  or  the  joy. 
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FALSE     GREATNESS. 

MVLO,  forbear  to  call  hiro  blcft 
That  only  boaf^s  a  larj^e  elHic, 
Should  all  the  treafures  of  the  Wdl 
Meet,  ami  conrpire  to  m^ke  bim  greaU 
1  know  thy  betrtr  tliooghts^  I  know 
Thy  reafan  can*t  Jcltcnd  fo  low. 
Let  3  broad  ftream  with  golden  fands 

Through  all  hi*  meadows  mllj 
He's  but  a  wretch,  with  all  bis  lanJs^ 

That  wears  a  narrow  foul. 

He  fwells  amid  ft  his  we  ftoit» 

And  proudly  pobmg  \\     t  as  wtigb*, 
In  his  own  fcalc  be  forn   /  liys 

Huge  b<saps  of  Ihining  ore. 
He  fpreads  the  babnee  wltte  to  hold 

Hh  manors  and  hb  f^ins, 
Aod  cheats  the  beam  with  loads  of  ^Id 

He  huga  between  his  amis* 
So  might  the  pJough-boy  climb  a  trec^ 

When  CroefuB  inotints  bis  tlironcj 
And  both  ftand  upi,  and  fmile  to  fee 

How  long  their  fhadow  H  giGWa*  * 

Alas  I  how  vain  their  fancies  be 

To  think  that  ftiape  thctr  own  \ 

I  Thus 
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TbfM  ramgUd  fHlI  with  ^jfcaidi  and ftate, 
Cfoifo  bimicif  caa  never  knoir} 
JSc  trar  (HmcBfiiNft  and  bis  w«i|^ 
Are  far  inferior  t»  tlinr  Aoipu 
Were  r  (b  tall  tat  fcaKk  tbr  psk^ 
Or  g^i^  tiie  deeaa  vidi  tof  tpm^ 
I  finilt  be  mcairar^d  bf  m^  fini  s 
The  miifd '^  tiK  faHhsd  of  tfar  iBBb. 


To     SARISSiL 
An    EFI9TLE. 


BE  Alt  tip>  Sari^  tbnMgh  fiB  i 
Of  a  vain  vexing  wmdd  t  Trad  < 
ThoCe  ragged  dWMm  tbac  lie  aaaA  die  snd^ 
Kor  Ipend  a  tear  upon  diem.    Tnift  db  Mak^ 
^he  6ngft  experienced  tredi  s  Thk  Kcmj  dew. 
This  rain  of  eyes  wiit  make  dtt  hmn  gnnr. 
We  travel  tl»vo|^  a  deicrt,  and  oor  fccc 
Have  meafnr^d  a  fair  fpaee,  tiare  left  bdiind 
A  fhofffaml  dangerty  and  a  thoofimd  fhares 
Well  fcapM.    Adieo,  ye  borron  of  the  dark> 
Ye  fini/h'd  laboort^  and  ye  tedious  toils 
Of  dayi  fnd  houri  s  The  twinge  of  real  fmart^ 
And  the  falfe  terrors  of  ill  boding  dreams 
Vanl/h  together,  be  alike  forgot. 
For  ever  blended  in  one  Common  grave. 

Fare* 
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F«nwdt,  ye  waxing  flitvl  yv  wanmji  m<Kini| 
Th«  w«  have  waichM  behind  ttic  Hyinj^  cbuJi 
On  nighrt  Uaik  lull,  or  ftliing  oi-  afceiulinjii 
Or  in  meridian  height  i  I'hen  iilencf  r«i^ri| 
O'er  half  the  world  i  then  ye  hthtid  our  teniii 
Ye  wltnoft'J  mir  complniivrUp  our  kinih'pd  groAnit 
(Sid  hftnnony  1}  while  wiih  your  bfHmy  hurni 
Or  rich 1 1-  orh  ye  filvci  VI  oVr  the  Ifi^efl 
Where  trod  our  Trei,  nnd  Irnt  a  fcfhli?  light 
To  mmirntrJi^     Now  yr  JKive  fiilfi It'll  ymv  rmmd, 
Thoftr  hy u  i  *  are  He  d »  f  1 1 1-  well,    M  o  n  1 1»  1 1  li  >  t  n  re  g  o  n  • 
Are  gone  for  evrr,  &nd  have  borne  wwrty 
Kach  hii  own  loud.     Our  woc«  nnd  furruw*  fjid^ 
MuuTit^lnoiii  woi?«,  fid  I  Jdfen  qi  they  fly 
Far  off*     So  bdluwi  in  a  fl«>rmy  fta, 
Wave  after  wave  (ti  long  iViccdrron)  roll 
Btyond  the  ken  of  fight  i  The  ikllon  fafe 
Look  ht  u-Qnf\  tilt  they  hnve  loft  ihv.  fttxiiu 
And  ihout  their  boifterout  joyt.  .A  gtntl«r  Mur« 
Sings  thy  dear  fafetyi  and  command •  thy  cant 
To  dark  oblivion )  bury*d  deep  in  night 
Lofe  them,  Sarifla,  and  afllft  my  fong. 

Awake  thy  voicei  Ting  how  the  (lender  lin« 
Of  fatc'f  immortal  Now  divides  the  paft 
From  all  the  future,  with  eternal  bars 
Forbidding  a  return.    The  pad  temptatSont 
No  more  ihall  vex  ut )  every  grief  we  feel 
Bbortent  the  deftin*d  number }  every  puUb 
JBeata  a  iharp  moment  of  tbe  pain  away^ 

N  And 


"■*»*►  ^i>»*yw  •:•  *■*.   inrt  ??*  Aaii  ft 

Bi^ir* Hh^ffwgh  thr rfii^iW otlifc,- or ^ 
A  »-Mrt  f  Se  listfics  i«»i«  yow  noBfttfid  fa 

T'-^i-i^  i<a«t»  the  [^mtiCmme  pii^m  wiife  oiczr 
To  •^'Hj*,  anil  fen*,  r,iii:p«»r  3«"4  ctttnn  tisBk! 

An**  al  a  «Klhno;nfc  br  ibi^uejpw, 
Tr«s«!fKir}>i«,  :<>  ^n<i  hcrtfcif^aco  yoor  liesnv 
^fiiM  frm  il'yjf  j  nftr  kt  the  ^ndr  ^Aaumm 
To^  I'MHf  arllnte  your  ^»c :  The-jg^^irli^ 
Thftf  heawn  imloli^  lawf'il  iwdtohv' 
fltipfrior  p'^iwen  }  nor  tempt  voartliaB|^bts:taKlii 
fn  Ifevw-/  ro  frr^sV,  nor  i^vesi  yoor  Iio|» 
T^  fl'uifiperrvift  M7« :  U  it  ^fiproacii.  yoor  ftet 
And  c;o«*:-^  yo^ir  haitrf^  ^ftrt/ttL  rh'  'iatn»iiiig  jar 
T'>  fir  rr,^  rt<''^r  ywir  heart :  Still  maj  oor  fouis 
^ilatm  Kin'ls-H  «r,t!i  rhc  lfci<?«,  nor  mix  with  du4 
//iir  W<Mf^-iw>rrt  nflftf^ion^ ;  lesv*  A*  giabe 


'th.ir  ^rmvn  fhfl  hesvMly  JJUIcn's  ri6og  iulk 
'Wirh  I'p.itrty  nnd  with  Air«et4  ^  no  loiktng  miichicf 
f '\v -111  in  the  frwif  AOr  kt^U  iwiflct  the  booglift} 
i  The 
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TThe  Tprancbps  bend  bHcn  with  life  and  bllfs 

Hipe  for  the  tafle,  hut  'tis  a  Itcep  ofcent : 

Hold  fail  the  •  goldj?n  chmn  IkI  down  from  he':ivenj 

'"TwiE]  help  your  feet  and  whif'j ;  I  feel  ks  foite 

Draw  upwards ;  falt^\l  to  the  ptarly  ^te 

It  guides  the  way  Dneninc: :  Happy  clue 

Thrpugh  this  dark  wild  \  '"Twa^i  wirdom^'s  noW^ft  work^ 

AJl  foin"'d  by  power  i1l vine,  and  every  linJc  is  Ibve* 

I 

To  Mr,  T.    B  R  A  D  U  U  R  V* 

•! 
PARADISE. 

170S. 

Young    ^i^   T   am  1   quit  tlic  ^age. 
Nor  will  I  know  th*  ;ipplaur<fs  of  the  age  ^ 
¥*areweli  to  growing  fam^.     I  Ua-ve  heiow 
A  life  not  half  worn  out  with  care^. 
Or  agotiicsj  or  ye^r^  ; 
I  leave  my  eotintry  aU  in  te3r$» 
But  heaven  demands  n>c  upwud,  and  I  dnrs  to  go. 
Arrtongft  j'e,  friends^  divids  and  ftiare 

The  remnant  of  rpy  days,  * 

If  Yc  have  patience,  and  can  hear 
A  long  fatigue  of  Iffc,  and  drndgc  tlm>ogli  all  the  race. 
N'i  Haxk, 

The  goi|»c1. 


,fc       ^  A  T  r  ',  >    ?  1  r3«  ?. 


^^ri^^ 


'•«*r  rztsjTZiza  .miaes  3«^  -S^r, 


"  '^'^r  -  :»=«  -  "ray  j; 
^"j^  TTKsa  Iter  -viikT  m 
th  na&t  zor  »-^ie 

Afi<l  -<»  be  istend  benicn  bmn^ir; 
Therj  '«i  the  -wng^  a  gnatrt  of  chnroh*  lio^ 

S^di  W3«i«  a  keexi  ftsmc  as  be  fficv 
A<ui  ipeit  (ie^siicU  rfie  wails  fraoi  fieges  ani  fiiqaig. 

The  pearty  porrais  wide  onfiiU  r 
Ctif'^r^  my  Co^U  and  ^iew  t&^  TMiinj^  SatoBM  i 
Sit  fail  upon  riw  iljittj;  Mui^, 
Afwl  let  fhy  roTiiig  woiukr  I00& 
Cer  all  rb"  empyreal  plaias. 
>lo<y*l  ^am{»  ettrnil  here ;  kere  maj  t&j  %|t 
l>rff)k'>n  tKe  rays  of  prrmogemai  1^^  9 
If  ere  hreathe  immortal  air  s 
/oy  mii/l  beat  high  in  erery  ▼ein, 
T^lMfare  through  all  thy  boforo  reign ; 
'Vht!  \nw%  forbid  the  ftranger,  pain. 
And  t/ani(h  tvtry  care. 

8tt 
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Met  how  ihe  bijbblitig  fpnngi  of  love 
Ec-lK^ridi  the  itironc  %i\ie  ( 

Tli<?  flieunm  hi  cryft*l  cbiinncU  movf* 

Arouiul  the  gMn\  difcH  they  nive. 
And  blcfn  the  mmiAong  of  tht  tlpp^*r  t'kiei* 

ThciY  a  fair  grove  of  know ktlge  growi,   ^ 

Nor  Hn  nor  death  infet^ii  the  fruit ; 

Young  life  lisingt  ffefh  on  nil  tli«  boughi» 
AthI  fjH  ingf  from  every  root  | 

Here  mijy  thy  grrnly  JVnfi:*  feaft 
White  extnfy  antl  health  utieiul*  on  fvery  tuftft* 

With  the  fair  profj^c^t  cliEirm'il  1  ftood  j 
Featkfi  I  feeil  on  the  (iclkton*  fiue. 
And  diink  j>tofur<i  fniviUimr  from  the  filvcr  floody 
Kor  can  excefi  be  there. 

In  faered  order  rang'd  alonjpr 

Samts  iiew-rtleii\l  by  de^th 
Join  tile  bold  fcraph's  warbling  breathy 
^  And  M  th'  immortal  fonj^ 

E^ch  hat  a  voice  that  tunei  his  (Iringt 
To  mighty  founds,  and  mighty  thingi. 

Things  of  everlafting  weight. 
Sounds,  like  the  fofter  viol,  fweet» 

And,  like  the  trumpet,  ftrong* 
Divine  attention  held  my  foul, 
I  was  all  ear  1        / 
Through  all  my  powers  the  heavenly  accents  lull^ 
I  longM  and  wifhM  my  Bradbury  there  ; 
,     <<  Could  he  but  hear  thefe  notes,  I  faid, 
"  His  tuneful  foul  would  never  bear 

N  s  "  rii- 
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*^  Bar  bord  ihe  vial  chcurds  to  reach  d 


Aiwt  fwnr  my  tuagut  preyei  to  jpia 
The  hamumvy  aad  witb  a  cable  aiM 

Atttmpfn  tSi*  ■uufliiffab 
Btit  faifiTf y  coffimiMfed  by  the  i 
Again  my  ibvl  di'  iiiicf{iial  iioxioBrfaiigfat^ 

Apm  her  utmoft  fgRe  flie  hiiiyglu. 
And  bowM  beneath  tbe  Irarden  of  di*  oawiek^  dioiiglit..  ; 

Tbrice  I  eday'd^  and  fasnted  thfke  ; 
Th'  tmmorul  kkboor  Itnin'd  mj  feeUe  firame^ 
Broke  tbe  brigbt  ?ifion,  and  USatf'd  die  dEcam  s 

I  Tank  at  once  and  loft  die  lues  t  i 

In  yam  I  fongfit  tlie  icenes  of  light  *  : 

Rolling  abroad  my  longiog  cye8> 
Fct  all  aroimU  them  iood  my  niftaifti  and  the  m^^ 

Stria  Religion  rerj  rare* 

T  '  M  borne  aloft,  and  leave  the  crowd, 
-^   I  fail  upon  a  morning  cloud 

Skirted  with  dawning  gold : 
Mine  eyes  Iteneath  the  opening  day   • 
r(Mnm«nd  the  globe  with  wide  furvcy, 
Whct'e  antt  in  bufy  miUiont  play. 

Anil  tug  and  heave  tbe  mould. 

"  Ait  tSffe  the  thingt  (ray  pailion  cry'd) 
•*  ru,it  wtcaUmcuf  Arc  lUefe  allyM 


"  To  t\K  fjir  worUl*  of  ligfic  P 
"  They  luvvc  rns'd  out  ihcir  Maker'*  ntime, 
^'  Graven  on  tbrir  mind*  wliti  poititcU  Uauvc 

*'  In  ilrokc*  divinely  brij^lit* 

•'  Wrctche;*  I  ihcy  luite  thdr  rvatJvc  fklei  | 
"Ifan  cthen-al  thciugbt  nrife^ 

**  Or  fpark  of  virtue  (hSiif, 
"  With  cruel  force  thry  dau>ji  it*  plumei, 
'*  CKokt;  the  yoving  fijii  vi^iih  Jcrtfuul  fumvp« 

"  WJtU  hufind*,  ill  It,  oi  wine* 

"**  L&  J  how  they  throitg  with  pan dng  bre»;b 

"  Tlw  broEid  dcftcnding  rmd 
"  That  leads  \inerritig  down  to  deatb| 

"  Nor  mti'i  the  d,uk  iiWdc/* 
Thus  whik  I  iirop  ^  tear  or  two 
On  the  wild  herd,  a  noble  few 
Dare  to  fti-ay  upwird,  find  ptirfue 

Th'  ufibcatcn  way  to  God, 

I  meet  Myrtillo  mounting  )iigh| 
I  know  hit  candid  foul  afar) 
Here  Dorylut  and  Tbyrfit  fly 

Each  like  a  riling  ftan 
Charin  I  faw  aiid  Fidea  there^ 
I  faw  them  help  each  other^s  flighty 

And  blefft  them  as  they  go  } 
They  foar  beyond  my  labouring  Hgbt^ 
And  leave  their  loads  of  moit^l  caiCf 

But  sot  their  lovc>  below.  .. 

N  4  On 


iS+  WATTS'S      POEMS. 

On  heaven,  their  home,  they  fix  their  eyes. 

The  temple  of  their  God  : 
With  momiiicr  tncnsfe  up  they  Hie 
Suhliire*  and  through  the  lower  fides 

Snix'ad  ;hi*  perfumes  abroad. 

Aorois  ihe  »xmuI  a  leraph  flew, 

•*  Maik,  -^raid  he>  that  happy  pair» 

**  Mar.t:is;e  he!  pi  devotion  there  : 

••  \V  Acn  kirviitxi  mimU  their  God  purlue 

**   rS?Y  hrejik  xvuh  double  Tigour  through 

**  r^^  dull  incumbent  air." 
v'-'iAJtnVi  with  the  pleafurc  and  Airprize, 

NN  ;oui  aJores  and  fings, 
•*  Sl-eA  be  the  power  that  fprings  their  flight, 
*^  That  ftreaks  their  path  with  heavenly  light, 
•*  That  turns  their  love  to  facrifice, 

•*  And  joins  their  zeal  for  wings.**     *• 

ToMr.  C.  andS.    FLEETWOOD. 

P'  L K  E  T  W  0  0  D  S,  young  generous  pair, 
"^      Pefpife  the  joys  that  fcols  pnrfue; 
Buhhles  are  light  and  brittle  too. 
Born  of  the  water  and  the  air, 

Try'd  by  a  ftandard  bold  and  jtift 

Honour  and  gold  and  paint  and  dn^ ; 
How  vile  the  laft  is,  and  as  vain  the  firft  ! 

Things  that  the  irowd  call  great -and  brave. 

With  me  how  low  their  value '»  brought  1 

TitUs 
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Titke  snJ  nimca,  and  life  and  breath. 
Slave*  to  the  Wind  and  born  for  death  j 
The  Toui  's  the  only  tbing  wc  have 
Worth  an  important  thought. 

The  foul !  *ti«  of  tlr  immortal  kind, 

Nor  form'd  of  fire,  or  earth,  or  wind,        [b? hind- 
Out-livcsthe  mouldering  corpfe,  and  lea vm  the  globe 

In  limbs  of  clay  though  ftie  appears, 
ArrayM  in  rofy  /kin,  and  dt-ekM  with  eart  and  eyes, 

The  fiefli  is  but  tbe  ro\irft  ditgtiife. 
There  's  nothinj;  i  n  be     rame  kin  to  the  drcfs  flic  wears  < 

From  all  tbe  law»  c     natter  free, 

From  all  we  feel,  and  all  we  fee, 
She  flands  eternally  diHinfl,  and  muA  for  «vef  b^ 

Rife  then,  my  thoughts,  on  high,  ^ 

Soiir  beyond  all  that '»  made  to  die  j 
Ltfl  on  an  awful  throne 
Sits  the  Creator  and  the  Judge  of  fouls. 
Whirling  the  planets  round  the  poles, 
Winds  off  our  threads  of  life,  and  brings  our  periods  on. 
Swift  the  approach,  and  folemn  is  the  day. 
When  this  immortal  mind 
Stript  of  the  body's  coarfe  array 
To  endlefs  pain,  or  endlefs  joy, 
Muft  be  at  once  confign'd. 

Think  of  the  fands  run  down  to  waile^ 
We  pofTcfs  none  of  all  the  pall, 

Nont 
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None  bmt  the  prHcnt  ii  aar  onmi  | 
Grace  U  not  placM  wiriiia  our  pawer, 
nis  bat  one  flioir»  oae  ihiiiiii^  haat. 
Bright  and  dedlniiif  w  a  fitting;  fim. 
Sec  the  white  minutes  winged  with  hafte  ^ 
The  Now  that  files  may  be  the  hft  ^ 
Seise  the  falvatioa  e*er  *tia  paft. 

Nor  monm  the  blefEng  gone  : 
A  thought^s  delay  is  rain  here, 
A  cloiriig  eye,  a  gafptng  breath. 
Shuts  up  the  golden  fcene  in  dcathy 

And  drowns  yoo  in  delpair. 


To  WILLIAM  BLACKBOURN,  Ef^^ 

Casimir.  Lib*  II.  Od«  1.  imittted. 

*'  Quae  tegit  canas  modo  Bnmia  Talits»  Sec,** 

MARK  bow  it  fnows  !  how  £01:  the  Tallcy  fills  ! 
And  the  fwect  groves  the  boary  garment- wear ; 
Yet  the  warn  ibn- beams  boonding  from  the  hills 
Shall  melt  the  vail  away»  and  the  young  green  appear. 

But  when  old  age  has  oh  your  temples  (lied 
Her  filvcr-froft,  there 's  do  returning  fun  5 
Swift  Airs  our  autumn,  fwift  our  fummer  *8  fled^ 
When  youth,  and  lore,  and  fpring,  and  gokfen  joys  are 
gone. 

Thc5 
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TTien  cold,  and  wiiUerj  ami  your  agti!  fnow. 
Stick  f^  upan  y^^u  i  not  the  vjch  urfSLy, 
Not  the  gTMii  gaj'lanJ,  nor  tbe  rofy  bough* 
Shall  cancel  or  conceit  tlte  mditncboly  gicy* 

The  chace  of  pleafurca  i$  not  worth  the  patAit 
While  the  bright  fands  of  health  run  wafting  itown  | 
Ami  honour  calls  you  from  the  Ibfttr  fcen^^. 
To  fell  the  gaudy  hour  lor  aget  of  reiiown- 

*Th  but  gne  yaathj  and  fbort^  thstt  mortal »  have, 
Aod  one  old  age  dlffclv^ft  our  feeble  frame } 
Biit  there 'i  a  heavcnl     trt  t'  tiude  the  grave. 
And  With  the  hero-ra     imnnortal  kindred  claim. 

The  man  that  has  hii       ^ntry*a  facred  teari 
Bedewing  his  cold  he  liv'd  hU  day  ( 

Thus,  Biackbourn,  w         _.       ate  our  names  our  hciri  j 
Old  time  and  waning  —-^^ot  ^    eip  ali  the  reft  away, 

TRUE    MONARCHY. 

1701 

^T^HE  rifipg  year  beheld  th*  imperious  Gaul 
'^     Stretch  hit  dominion,  while  a  hundred  townt 
CropchM  to  the  vi6lor  t  but  a  fteady  foul 
Stands  firm  on  its  own  bafe,  and  reigns  as  wide^ 
As  abfokte  $  and  fways  ten  thoufand  flavesy 
Luftf  and  wild  fancies  with  a  fovereign  hand. 

We  are  a  little  kingdom  ;  but  the  man 
That  chains  bis  rebel  will  to  resifon*s  throne. 

Form* 
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Forms  it  a  large  one,  vvhilft  his  royal  mind 
Makes  heaven  its  council,  from  the  rolls  above 
Draws  its  own  ftatutcs,  and  with  joy  obeys. 

*Tis  not  a  troop  of  well-appointed  guards 
Create  a  monarch,  not  a  purple  robe 
DyM  in  the  people'*8  blood,  not  all  the  crowns 
Or  dazzling  tiars  thai  bend  about  the  head» 
Though  gilt  with  fun-beams  and  fet  round  with  ftart 
A  monarch  He  that  conquers  all  his  fears. 
And  treads  upon  them  -,  when  he  (lands  alon^ 
Makes  his  own  camp ;  four  guardian  virtues  wait 
His  nightly  flumbers,  and  fecure  his  dreams. 
Now  dawns  the  light ;  he  ranges  all  his  thoughts 
In  fquare  battalions,  bold  to  meet  th'  attacks 
Of  time  and  chance,  himfelf  a  numerous  Jioft, 
All  eye,  all  ear,  all  wakeful  as  the  day, 
Firm  as  a  rock,  and  movelefs  as  the  centre. 

In  vain  the  harlot,  pleafure,  fpreads  her  charms, 
To  lull  his  thoughts  in  luxury's  fair  l?ip, 
To  fenfual  eafe  (the  bane  of  little  kings, 
Monarchs  whofe  waxen  images  of  fouls 
Are  moulded  into  foftnefs)  ;  flill  his  mind 
Wears  its  own  fhape,  nor  can  the  heavenly  form 
Stoop  to  be  modclM  by  the  wild  decrees 
Of  the  mad  vulgar,  that  unthinking  herd. 

He  lives  above  the  crowd,  nor  hears  the  noiAr 
Of  wars  and  triumphs,  nor  regards  the  ihoutft 
Of  popular  apphufe,  that  empty  found  j 

4  N< 
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Nor  fctb  the  flying  arrows  of  iieproacb. 
Or  fpitc  or  envy.     In  kiinfclf  fecure, 
Wifdom  his  tower,  and  confcicnce  is  hia  fliteldp 
His  peace  all  mward,  and  his  jpys  hh  own. 

Now  my  ambrtlon  fwells,  my  wifhti  foari 
This  he  n^y  kingdom  :  fit  abov<?  the  globe 
My  riling  foii!,  and  drefs  thyfdf  nrouml 
And  ftiinc  in  virtue^s  armour,  climb  tlie  height 
Of  wifdoni's  lofty  caftle,  there  refidc 
Safe  from  the  Ikiiling  and  the  frowning  worlJ, 

Yet  once  a  day  drop  down  z  gentle  look 
On  the  great  mole-hiUj  ami  wjih  pitying  eye 
Survey  the  bufy  emmcis  round  the  he»p, 
Crouding  an  J  hulUing  in  a  thouHmd  forms 
Of  ftrife  and  toil,  to  p^nchafc  wealth  and  famcj 
A  bubble  or  a  duft  t  Then  call  thy  ihongbta 
Up  !o  thyftlf  to  feed  on  joys  unknown. 
Rich  without  gold,  and  great  without  renown. 

TRUE    COURAGE. 

TT ONOUR  demands  my  fong.    Forget  the  ground, 
^^  My  generous  Mufe,  and  fit  amongft  the  ftarsl 
There  fing  the  foul,  that,  confcious  of  her  birth^ 
Lives  like  a  native  of  the  vital  world, 
Amongft  thefe  dying  clods,  and  bears  her  ftate 
Juft  to  herfelf :  how  nobly  flie  maintains 
Her  cK»ra£ter,  fuperior  to  the  flefh, 
She  wields  her  paflions  like  her  limbs,  and  knowf 
The  bcutal  powers  were  only  boin  t'  obey, 

Thif 
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This  is  the  man  whom  ftorms  could  never  maki 
Meanly  complain  ;  nor  Can  a  flattering  gale 
Make  him  talk  proudly :  he  hath  no  deHre 
To  read  his  fecret  fate  :  yet  unconcern'd 
And  calm  could  meet  his  unborn  d^ftiny. 
In  all  its  charming,  or  its  frightful  fhapes. 

He  that  unihrinking,  and  without  a  groan. 
Bears  the  firft  wound,  may  finilh  all  the  war 
With  meer  courageous  (ilence,  and  come  off 
Conqueror :  for  the  man  that  well  conceals 
The  heavy  ftrokes  of  fate,  he  bears  them  well. 

He,  though  th'  Atlantic  and  the  Midland  feat 
With  adverfe  fui^es  meet,  and  rife  on  high 
Sufpended  ^twixt  the  winds,  then  rufli  amain 
Mingled  with  flames,  upon  his  fmgle  head. 
And  clouds,  and  ftars,  and  thunder,  firm  he  ftandsi 
Secure  of  his  beft  life;  unhurt,  unmov'd  ; 
And  drops  his  lower  nature,  born  for  death. 
Then  from  the  lofty  caftle  of  his  mind 
Sublin^e  looks  down,  exulting,  and  furveys 
The  rums  ol  creation  (Souls  alone 
Are  heirs  of  dying  worlds)  j  a  piercing  glance 
Shoots  upwards  from  between  his  clofing  lids, 
To  reach  his  birth-place,  and  without  a  figh 
He  bids  his  batter'd  flefh  lie  gently  down 
Amongft  his  native  rubbifli ;  whilft  the  fpirit 
Breathes  and  flies  upward,  an  undoubted  gueft 
Of  the  third  heaven>  th'  unruinablc  (ky. 

Thilber> 
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Thither,  when  fare  has  brought  otir  willing  fnuli^ 
No  matter  whether  't\vya  a  flva*  p  tiiiflaro. 
Or  a  fliarp  fwortl  that  help'd  the  travelleri  ori) 
Afvd  puih'd  119  to  <sur  home*     Bcsr  up^  my  fmnd. 
Serenely,  and  feretxk  thixmgh  f\\c  ^ormy  brin^ 
With  fteajy  prow  ^  krvow,  we  fliflll  once  wrivd 
At  the  fair  hiven  of  etcnral  hVii**  i 

To  which  we  cv^cr  Iker  i  whether  nt  king!  < 

Of  wide  comitiand  we  Ve  fpreaJ  the  fj*aciooi  f^t     ^ 
'Writh  a  broad  pointed  fleet,  or  row*d  along  4 

In  a  thin  trock-fiont  with  a  iittle  oEur> 

There  let  my  mmt  ^-^nk  Ihift  mr  to  l.md 
And  I  ^li  be  Ivappy  i  '       t  I'il  kap  afhopc 

Joyful  atidfcarleis  on  I'lmii^ortal  c^afl. 

Since  all  I  kave  U  mo  1),  and  it  ntud  be  loft'* 

To  rfie  much  honoured  Mn  Thomas  R  o  w  i, 
the  Dirc£lnr  of  my  youthful  Studies, 

F  KZ1K   i^HILOSOPHY. 

1^  USTOM,  that  ryrantieft  of  foots, 

^^  That  lesick  the  bamrd  round  the  fdiools, 

In  magic  ch^iins  f^f  forrVi*  and  rules  ! 

My  genius  ftorm*  her  throne  :  *^ 

No  more,  ye  (lave*,  witii  awt  pfofoun^l 
Beat  the  dull  tra<;k,  nor  danee  the  round  | 
Loofe  hands,  and  c^uit  th'  iocharvtcd  ground  1 

Knowledge  invitee  ui  each  done* 

I  hate 


I'tft^r^ti  itA  toe  ism^vy  Wiit.\ 
J&»fi  mi,  ife  JBfa&M;,  itltniiaiiklininiEH 

J  iuvs:  tiiy  ^entisr.tx^iiefrs^  ^Riww^ 
^m  |!^)tfi::mfiiisn%,  .lias'lieiui^ 
'Oft  IV  titCbiiec  tte  inasr.  ihnw;, 

«£»nr  CQuB:  int  ^^snoek  "^vtes  ctta^  jam. 

jRur  «p4n9  «w  4a^  flfP  tis/ lifac  jdks 
|K^<>y4;«  ^y^  i4k%^  <rf2ecp!,  erloElb: 

T/9(h«  tU¥$r€nd  Mr.  BENONI  ROWE. 
T««  Wav  Of  THE  Multitude. 

II  ^)  W  E,  If  w«  make  the  crowd  our  guide 
*^    riMotigli  llfe'f  uncertam  road, 
M«siin  h  the  rha(e  j  and  wandering  wide 
W«  niir»  th'  imnsortai  good) 

Yd 
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Tet  if  mjr  thouglits  couM  be  conilnM 
To  follow  any  lejitjer-minii, 
1  'd  mark  thy  (Icpa,  and  rrend  ihe  Tamei 
Breft  in  thy  notions  I  'd  appear 
Not  like  a  foul  of  morttil  tVainc, 
Nor  with  ^  vulvar  air- 

Men  live  at  random  nnd  hy  ch^ncct 

Bright  I'cafon  neve    .cads  the  dtmce  t 
Whillt  in  the  broad  i  id  beaten  w.iy 

O^tr  dales  and  hills  from  tnith  we  ftray^ 
To  riiin  wc  dcfcend,    -  ruin  we  adv^ince, 

WifdoTTi  i-etire*  J  (1     hates  the  Crowd, 
And  with  a  decc   ■  fcorn 
Aloof  Oic  climbs  her      ?py  feat, 
Where  nor  tbe  grave   ,yr  giddy  fctti 
Of  the  learned  vulgar  :iT  the  rudct 

Have  e'^er  a  paffage  worn, 

Mcer  hazard  firft  began  the  track, 
"Where  cuftom  leads  her  thoufands  blind 

In  willing  chdins  and  ftrong  j 
There 's  fcarce  one  bold,  one  noble  mind^ 
*  Dare«  tread  the  fatal  error  back  ; 
But  hand  in  hand  ourfelves  we  bind. 

And  drag  the  age  along. 

Mortals,  a  favage  herd,  and  loudl 
As  billows  on  a  noify  flood 

O  In 
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Li  rapid  order  roll : 
Esamplr  makes  the  miiciuef  good  : 
With  jocund  heei  we  beat  the  xoid, 

Unheedful  of  the  goaL 
Me  let  *  ItharieTt  frieiidly  wii^ 
Snatch  from  die  crowd,  and  hear  fnblioie 

To  wifdom*!  lofty  tower,  * 

Thence  to  farrey  that  wretched  dilngy 
Mankind ;  and  in  exalted  rhyme 

Blefs  the  deliveriog  power. 

To  the  RcFcrtnd  Mr.  JOHN  HOWE. 

1704. 
/^  RE  AT  man,  permit  die  Mofe  to  climb 
^^  Aod  feat  her  at  thy  feet. 
Bid  her  attempt  a  thought  fublimr. 

And  confecrate  her  wit. 
I  feel,  I  feel  th'  attra^ire  force 

Of  thy  faperior  fool : 
My  chariot  flies  her  upward  coiirfe. 

The  wheels  divinely  roll. 
Now  let  me  chide  the  mean  ai&ift 

And  mighty  toil  of  men  : 
How  they  grow  grey  in  trifling  caret. 
Or  wafte  the  motions  of  the  fpheres 

Upon  delights  at  vain  1 

A  puC 

*  The  name  of  an  angel  in  Milton's  Paradife  Loft* 
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A  puflF  of  honour  filU  the  mind, 
And  ydlow  duft  is  folid  good  i 
ThuSj  Hke  the  afs  of  favage  kind. 
We  fnulf  tht  breezes  of  the  windi 
Or  ileal  the  ferpent's  food. 

Could  all  the  choiri 

Til  at  charm  the  polcf 
But  ftrlke  one  doleful  foundj 
'Twould  be  employ'd  to  mourn  our  foufs. 
Souls  that  were  frain*d  of  fprightly  fires 

In  flootti  of  folJy  diown'd. 
Souls  made  of  glory  f  ek  a  brutal  joy  | 

How  they  dirdaim  .hetr  heavenly  birih. 
Melt  their  bright  fa  hi       e  down  with  droffy  €;irth, 
And  bate  to  be  refin'i.        m  that  impure  alloy. 

Oft  has  thy  genius  roi  z'a  us  hence 

With  elevated  fong. 
Bid  us  renounce  this  world  of  fenfe. 
Bid  us  divide  th*  immortal  prize 

With  the  feraphic  throng  : 
**  Knowledge  and  love  makes  fpirits  bled, 
"  Knowledge  their  food,  and  love  their  reft  j'' 
But  fle(h,  th*  unmanageable  beaft, 
Refills  the  pity  of  thine  eyes, 

And  muiic  of  thy  tongue. 
Then  let  the  worms  of  groveling  mind 
Round  the  ihort  joys  of  earthly  kind 

In  relUefs  windings  roam  j  ' 

O  a  Howe 
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Howe  hath  an  ample  orb  of  foul. 
Where  ihining  worlds  of  knowledge  roll. 
Where  love,  the  centre  and  the  pole, 
Compleats  the  heaven  at  home. 

The  Disappointment  and  Relief* 

"XT  I  RTUE,  permit  my  fancy  to  impofe 

U^on  my  better  powers  : 
She  cafts  (weet  fallacies  on  half  our  woes. 

And  gilds  the  gloomy  hours. 

How  could  we  bear  this  tedions  roimd 

Of  waning  moons,  and  rolling  years, 

Of  flaming  hopes,  and  chilling  fears. 

If  (where  no  fovereign  cure  appears) 

No  opiates  could  be  found. 

Love,  the  moft  cordial  ftream  that  flovirs. 
Is  a  deceitful  good  : 
Young  Doris,  who  nor  guilt  nor  danger  knows* 

On  the  green  margin  ftood, 
Pleas'd  with  the  golden  bubbles  as  they  rofe, 
And  with  more  golden  fands  her  fancy  pav*d  the  flood  t 
Then  fond  to  be  entirely  blcft, 
And  tempted  by  a  faithlefs  youth. 
As  void  of  goodnefs  as  of  truth. 
She  plunges  in  with  heedlefs  hafte, 
And  rears  the  nether  mud  s 

Darknefs 
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D ark n els  and  naufeons  dregs  ailfe 
O'er  thy  fair  current  love,  witb  birge  fuppHes 
Of  pain  to  teaic  the  heai  t,  and  formw  for  the  eyes. 
The  golden  blifa  that  charmed  her  (ight 

Is  d.^rtiM,  and  drown'd>  and  loft  : 
A  fpark,  orglnnmmng  fti-^ak  at  moft, 
Shines  here  and  there,  amidft  the  ni^ht, 
Amjdft  thtj  turbid  waves,  and  giFCs  a  faint  delight. 

Recovered  from  the  fad  farprfre, 

Doris  awakt  s  at  la  It, 
Grown  by  the  difappointment  wift  5 
And  manages  with  arc  th^unltjcky  cafl ; 
Wlieo  the  lowering  frown  (be  fples 
On  her  haugbty  tyrant's  brow. 
With  humble  bvc  flie  mccta  hi$  wrathful  eyes, 

And  jnakea  her  ib verctgn  beauty  bow  j 
Cb earful  fhc  fmile*  upon  the  gnzly  form  ; 
So  lb  in  es  the  fetting  fun  on  adverfe  Ikies, 

And  paints  a  rainbow  on  the  Itorm. 
Anon  fhe  lets  the  fullen  humour  fpend, 
And  with  a  virtuous  book,  or  friend, 

Beguiles  th*  uneafy  hours  t 
Well-colouring  every  crofs  (he  meets, 
With  heart  ferene  (he  fleeps  and  eats, 
She  fpreads  her  board  with  fancy'd  fwcets^ 
And  fti'ows  befr  bed  with  flowers. 
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The  Hero's  School  of  Morality. 

npHERON,  amongft  his  travels,  found, 

'*'     A  broken  ftatue  on  the  gi-ound  ; 
And  feaiching  onward  as  he  went 
He  trac'd  a  ruin'd  monument. 
Mould,  mofs,  and  (hades,  had  overgrown 
The  fculpture  of  the  crumbling  ftone. 
Yet  e'er  he  paft,  with  much  ado. 
He  guefsM,  and  fpcli'd  out,  Sci-Pi-0. 

"  Enough,  he  cry'd  j  I  '11  drudge  no  more 
**  In  turning  the  dull  Stoics  o'er  5 
"  Let  pedants  wafte  their  hours  of  eafc 
•*  To  fweat  all  night  at  Socrates  $ 
'*  And  feed  their  boys  with  notes  and  rules, 
«*  Thofe  tedious  Recipe's  of  fchools, 
"  To  cure  ambition  :  I  can  learn 
<*  With  greater  eafe  the  great  concern 
**  Of  mortals  5  how  we  may  defpife 
"  All  the  gay  things  below  the  flcies. 

**  Methinks  a  mouldering  pyramid 
"  Says  all  that  the  old  fages  faid  ; 
"  For  me  thefe  (hatter'd  tombs  contain 
*«  More  morals  than  the  Vatican, 
«*  The  duft  of  heroes  caft  abroad, 
«<  And  kick'd,  and  trampled  in  the  road, 

7  "  The 
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■'The  reJicka  of  a  loftjr  mm  J, 

*'  That  laidy  wan  and  crowns  defign'd, 

*'  Toft  for  a  jeft  from  wind  to  wind, 

•«  Bid  me  be  humble,  and  forbear 

"  Tall  TOonuments  of  fame  to  rcarj 

"  They  are  but  cafttes  in  the  air, 

**  The  towering  heigh tSj  and  frightful  falls, 

"  The  ruinM  heap^,  and  funerals, 

'*  Of  iiTToaking  kingdoms  and  their  kings, 

**  Tell  me  a  thou  fan  d  mournful  thing* 

"  In  melancholy  filenc  £• ^         — — 
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"  That  living  could  not  bear  to  fee 
'*  An  equal,  now  lies  torn  and  dead  j 
"  Here  hi*  pale  trunk j  and  there  hh  head ; 
**  Great  Pompey  1  wh;   :  I  meditate, 
*t  With  folemn  horror,  thy  fad  fate, 
**  Thy  carcafe,  fcatter'd  on  tbe  fimre 
"  Wiihout  a  name,  inftmfts  me  more 
**  Than  ray  whole  library  before. 

*<  Lie  ftilly  my  Plutarch,  then,  and  fleep» 
**  And  ray  good  Seneca  may  keep 
"  Your  volumes  closed  for  ever  too, 
**  I  have  no  further  ufc  for  you  t 
<*  For  when  I  fiiei  my  virtue  fail, 
**  And  my  ambitious  thoughts  prevail, 
**  I  '11  take  a  turn  among  the  tombs, 
**  And  fee  whereto  all  glory  comes  t 

O  4  "  There 
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^yi  *^*  ,v?  .>rA4  J  Mii  'm&  t&e 

V/«t'  ^Vrr  ,v^  ^.tv^f'»4f  l^>e^y  tile  irU  fiwB  d 
A^t  "tf/i^r*  f)M»m  to  ti'i^  £ue» 

'I  fr<t«  MfAv  K^f A  mffkf* ;  hut  »  &r  Mc^ 

f  ^t/f  »r./|  *ff\\\  h€  free  s 
lr)t»^  ^  ^rtin^  m^^fr.rain,  £r  (bme  ftatri^  tree. 

My  ^Mil  ^f'/***  flrm  upright^ 
Aff/f  Hf  f  flurMl,  und  afi  I  go, 

N»i,  I  « (III  finvdr  fHirt  with  my  crcation-right. 
\i¥V  IMvM  ftiHl  nUm  ftoof  AfiU  bow, 

/  I  can- 
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I  cannot  make  this  iron  knee 
Bend  to  a  meaner  power  than  that  which  formed  it  fxce. 

Thus  my  bold  harp  profufcly  play ''J 
Pintiarical  j  then  on  a  bnvnchy  fhadc 
I  hntjg  my  birp  aloft,  my fdf  beneath  it  bid. 

Nature  that  LUlcn'J  to  my  ftriin^ 
RffumM  the  thtitie^  and  u^ed  tt  again. 

Sudden  rnfe  a  whirling  wind 

Swelling  like  Honoria  proiidj 

Around  the  Jlraws  and  feathers  crowd, 
Tjpes  of  a  (larifh  mind  ; 

Upwards  the  Itormy  forces  rife. 

The  dult  flies  up  and  climbs  the  fkics^ 
Ami  as  the  tempeft  fell  th*  obedient  vapouis  funk  t 
Aj^aJn  k  roars  with  bellowing  fatnulj 

The  mt::iner  plants  that  grew  around, 
Tbe  wiHow^    and  the  afp^  trembled  and  klii*d  the 
ground : 

Hard  by  there  ftood  the  iron  trunk 
Of  an  old  oak,  and  all  the  ftorm  defy'd  j 

In  vain  the  winds  their  forces  try'd. 

In  vain  they  roar'd  j  the  iron  oak 
BowM  only  to  the  heavenly  thunder's  firoke. 


On 


::  :o  '.If 
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Sjftcr  of  fwrti,  fsir  cbaritif, 
Sh^w  me  Ihc  wondroys  in>ii  cm  high, 
Tdl  how  he  fees  the  Godhead  Ttirii^e  m  Omi 

The  bright  coiivii^ioti  fitb  his  eyt* 
fib  noble(l  poweri  tn  deep  ptoftrttbn  Ik 
At  the  myfkno^s  throne, 
•*  Forgiv^j  he  cri«,  t«  faints  below^ 
*'  The  waircring  nnd  the  coM  ^ent 
**  I  gave  to  themes  divinely  true ; 
■'  On  you  admit  the  hJcifcd  to  rcpem? 
"  Eternal  daricncfs  vsjj  the  tmc* 
"  Of  that  unhappy  l>oolt, 
<«  Where  gltJtimering  reafpn  with  f*lft  luHw  Ihmeii 
*'  Wliere  the  mortal  p^n  miftopk 
«  What  the  cdeftial  meant!'* 

TRUE    RICHES. 

T  AM  not  coDcwnM  to  know 
■'^  What  to-morrow  fate  will  tto  t 
*Tis  enough  that  I  can  fuy* 
I  've  poffcisM  myfelf  to* day  i 
Then  if  haply  mid mglit* death 
Seire  my  flefh,  and  flop  my  breath. 
Yet  tp-morrow  I  CiaU  be 
Heir  to  the  bcil  part  of  me. 

Glittering  flone»,  and  goldt:n  thingip 
WcaiiU  and  honours  that  have  wingi^ 
Ever  fluttering  to  be  (^oiirj 
I  could  never  call  my  own  i        « 

1^  iches 
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Riches  that  the  world  beflows. 
She  can  take,  and  I  can  lofe ; 
But  the  trcafures  that  are  mine 
Lie  afar  beyond  her  line. 
When  I  view  my  fpaciotis  foul. 
And  fiirvcy  myfelf  awhole. 
And  enjoy  myfelf  alone, 
I  *m  a  kingdom  of  my  own. 

I  Ve  a  mighty  part  within 
That  the  world  hath  never  ftcn. 
Rich  as  Eden^s  happy  ground, 
And  with  choicer  plenty  crownM. 
Here  on  all  the  (liining  booghs. 
Knowledge  fair  and  ufelefs  grows } 
On  the  fame  young  flowery  tree 
All  the  feafons  you  may  fee  $ 
Notions  in  the  bloom  of  light, 
Juft  difclofing  to  the  iight  ^ 
Here  are  thoughts  of  larger  rowth. 
Ripening  into  folid  truth  i 
Fruits  refinM,  of  noble  taile  ; 
Seraphs  feed  on  fuch  repaft. 
Here,  in  a  green  and  ihady  grove. 
Streams  of  pleafure  mix  with  love  i 
There  beneath  the  fmiling  Odes 
Hills  of  contemplation  rife  s 
Kow  upon  fomeihining  top 
Angels  light,  and  call  me  up ; 
I  rejoice  to  raife  my  feet. 
Both  rejoice  when  there  we  meet. 


Thert 
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Thq%  are  endlefs  beauties  mors 
Earth  hath  no  refemblance  for  i 
NothiDg  like  them  round  the  poley 
Nothing  can  defcribe  the  foul  >  ' 

*Ti8  a  region  half  unknown, 
That  has  treafures  of  its  own. 
More  remote  from  public  view 
Than  the  bowels  of  Peru  j* 
Froader  *tis,  and  brighter  hr^ 
Then  the  golden  Indies  are ; 
Ships  that  trace  the  watery  ftage 
Cannot  coa(l  it  in  an  age  $ 
Harts,  or  hor(es,  ftrong  and  fleet> 
Had  they  wings  to  help  their  feet» 
Could  not  run  it  half  way  o^er 
In  ten  thoaiand  days  and  more. 

•Yet  the  fil^y  wandering  mind. 
Loth  to  be  too  much  confined, 
Roves  and  takes  her  daily  tours, 
Coafting  round  the  naiTow  fliores, 
Narrow  ihores  of  flefh  and  fen(e,. 
Picking  (hells  and  pebbles  thence : 
Or  flie  fits  at  fancy's  door, 
Calling  fhapes  and  ihadows  to  her. 
Foreign  vifits  ftill  receiving. 
And  t*  herfelf  a  ftrangcr  living. 
Never,  never  would  (he  buy 
Indian  dull,  or  Tyrian  dye. 

Never 
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Throwgh  fields  of  heavenly  war,  and  feraphs  overthrows. 

Where  his  advennircus  genius  led  : 
Sovereign  (he  framM  a  motlel  of  her  own. 

Nor  thanked  the  living  nor  the  dead. 
The  noble  hater  of  degenerate  rKyme 
Shook  off  the  chain t,  and  built  his  verfe  fublime, 
A  monument  too  high  for  coupled  fotindt  to  climb. 

He  monrn*d  the  garden  loft  below  ; 

(Earth  it  the  fcene  for  tunefol  woe) 

Now  blifs  beats  high  in  all  his  veins. 

Now  the  loft  Eden  he  regains. 
Keeps  his  own  air,  and  triumphs  in  unrival*d  ftrams* 

Immortal  bard !  Thus  thy  own  Raphael  fings. 

And  knows  no  rule  but  native  fire4 
All  heaven  (its  (ilent,  while  to  his  (bvereign  ftringt 

He  talks  unutterable  things  i 
With  graces  infinite  his  untaught  fingers  royc 
Acrofs  the  golden  lyre  s 
From  every  note  devotion  fprings. 
Rapture,  and  harmony,  and  lovc> 
O'crfpread  the  liftening  choir. 


To 
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To  Mr.   NICHOLAS    CLARK. 

-\  - 

THE    COMPLAINT. 

^'TpW  AS  in  a  vale  wher^  ofiers  grow 
-*•    By  murmuring  ftreams  we  told  our.  woe, ' 
And  mingled  all  our  cares  i 

Friendship  fat  pleasM  in  both  our  eyet. 

In  both  the  weeping  dews  arife. 
And  drop  alternate  tears.'^ 

The  vigorous  monarch  of  the  day 
Now  mounting  half  his  morning  way 

Shone  with  a  fainter  bright  $ 
Still  fickening,  and  decaying  fUU^ 
Dimly  he  wander*d  up  the  hill. 

With  his  expiring  light. 

In  dark  cclipfe  his  chariot  roll'd. 
The  queen  of  night  obfcur'd  his  gold 

Behind  her  fable  wheels  j 
Nature  grew  fad  to  lofe  the  day. 
The  flowery  vales  in  mourning  lay. 

In  mourning  flood  the  hills. 

Such  arc  our  forrows,  Clark>  I  cry^d. 
Clouds  of  the  brain  grow  black,  and  hide 

Our  darkened  fouls  behind  5 
In  the  young  morning  of  our  years 
Diftempering  fogs  have  cltmbM  the  fpheres. 

And  choke  the  labouring  mind. 

P  Lo, 
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Loy  the  gay  planet  rears  his  head» 
And  overlooks  the  lofty  (hade. 

New-brightening  all  the  fkies  t 
But  fay,  dear  partner  of  my  moan, 
When  will  our  long  eclipfe  be  gone. 

Or  when  our  funs  arife  ? 

In  vain  are  potent  herbs  appIyM, 
Harmonious  fqunds  in  vain  have  tryM 

To  make  the  darknefs  fly : 
But  drugs  would  raife  the  dead  as  foon, 
€)r  clattering  brafs  relieve  the  moon> 

When  fainting  in  the  iky. 

Some  friendly  fpirit  from  above, 
Born  of  the  light,  and  nurft  with  love, 

Affift  our  feebler  fires  t 
Force  thefe  invading  glooms  away ; 
Souls  ihould  be  feen  quite  through  their  clay. 

Bright  as  your  heavenly  choirs. 

But  if  the  fogi'  muft  damp  the  flame. 
Gently,  kind  death,  difTolve  our  frame, 

Releafe  the  prifoner-mind  : 
Our  fouls  (hall  mount,  at  thy  difcharge. 
To  their  bright  fource,  and  fhine  at  large 

Nor  clouded,  norcontin'd. 


The 
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The  A  r  r  L  I  c  T  1 0  »i  i   oi  n   F  p  j  p  n  », 

NO  W  If e  my  crtm  wlJ  »*UhvM  llii 
My  gri<:ri  fnv  tvtr  dumb  ^ 
Youi^  follow*  fwdl  my  heart  fo  hSglii 
They  Itavt'  my  own  no  fooriii 

SitWntf*  iind  pint  wre  (juHi  fiirgoli 

The  fplfcn  itfeif  it  putif  j 
riung*^  in  ymirw«t  I  felt  tMm  m^f 

Or  fpil  ihem  tifl  in  cjfje. 

Jrvfinit*  ffftcf  puH  ttnCa  in  flight, 

And  all  J  he  foul  invarkK 
So  iht*  hroBtl  i^loom  of  fprtmtlmif  nighl 

ThuT  am  I  bnrn  tn  l»f*  iinbtffti  » 

This  fympathy  of  woe 
Drives  my  own  tyrants  from  my  breaft 

T*  adroit  a  foreign  fo(;« 

Sorrows  in  long  fuccf  (Han  rtign  ) 

Their  iron  rod  I  feci  t 
FriendHiip  has  only  changed  tlMi  ehtitif 

But  I*m  tlie  prifoncr  flili. 

Why  was  this  life  for  mitiaj  made  t 

Or  why  drawn  out  ib  long  f 
Is  there  no  room  amongft  the  dead  f 

Or  if  a  wretch  too  yoang  f 

Fa  MoTf 


*T»  WATTS'S      POEMS. 

Move  fafter  on,  great  nature's  wheel. 

Be  kind,  ye  rolling  powers, 
Hurl  my  days  headlong  down  the  hQl 

With  undidinguiih'd  boors. 

Be  dulky,  all  my  ridng  fans. 

Nor  fmile  upon  a  flave : 
Darknefs,  and  death,  make  hafte  at  once 

To  hide  me  in  the  grave. 

The  Rercrfe :  Or,  The  Comforts  of  a  Friend. 

'T^  HUS  nature  tun'd  her  mournful  tongue, 
-■•      Till  grace  lift  up  her  bead. 
Reversed  the  forrow  and  the  fong. 
And,  fmiling,  thus  flie  faid  : 

Were  kindred  fpiritff  born  for  cares  ? 

Muft  every  grief  be  mine  ? 
Is  there  a  fympathy  in  tears. 

Yet  joys  refufe  to  join  ? 

Forbid  it,  heaven,  and  raife  my  love. 

And  make  our  joys  the  fame : 
€o  blifs  and  friendfliip  joinM  above 

Mix  an  immortal  flame. 

Sorrows  are  loft  in  vaft  delight 

That  brightens  all  the  foul. 
As  deluges  of  dawning  light 

Overwhelm  the  dulky  pole. 

Pkaftties 
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PUafiiraB  in  Jong  fuccefiion  reign  ^ 

And  all  my  powers  empby ; 
FnendHiip  but  fbifts  the  pltafing  fctnr, 

And  freJh  repeats  the  joy* 

Life  ha*  a  foft  and  fijvcr  thread, 

Nor  it  U  drawh  too  long  j 
Yet,  when  my  vaftcr  hope*  perfuade, 

I  'm  willing  to  be  ^'Ji;e, 

Faft  a*  yc  pleafe  roll  d^v^n,  the  hill, 

And  hafte  away,  my  y^ars  j 
Or  I  ciTj  wait  my  f;nhcr'»  will, 

Anil  dwelJ  beneaiti  the  jphercf. 

Rife  gWiousp  every  future  fur*, 

Gilil  all  my  following  day*, 
Btit  m  ike  the  hi  ft  d*?ar  moment  known 

By  well-diftinguiftiM  rays. 

To  Ac  Right  Honourable  John  Lord  C  u  t  t  1. 

At  the  Siege  of  Namur. 
The  Hardy  Soldier. 

ti  f\  WHY  is  roan  fo  tboughtlefs  grown  ? 

vy  ««  y^^y  guilty  fouls  in  baftc  to  die  t 
**  Venturing  the  leap  to  worlds  unknown^ 
^  Heedkfs  to  arms  and  blood  they  fly. 

P  3  «<  Art 
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**  Are  lives  but  worth  a  foldier^s  pay  ? 
**  Why  will  ye  join  fuch  wide  extremes, 
*'  And  (lake  immortal  fouU,  in  play 
**  At  defperate  chance,  and  bloody  games  ? 

**  Valour  *s  a  nobler  turn-  of  thought, 
*^  Whofe  pardoned  guilt  forbids  her  fears : 
"  Calmly  ihe  meets  the  deadly  (hot ! 
**  Secure  of  life  above  the  ftars.  • 

**  But  frenzy  dares  eternal  fate, 

"  And,  rpurrM  with  honour^s  airy  dreams, 

<<  Flies  to  attack  th*  infernal  gate, 

*<  And  force  a  paflage  to  the  flames.** 

Tlius  hovering  o>r  Namuria^s  plains. 
Sung  heavenly  love  in  Gabriel^s  form  % 
Young  Thrafo  left  the  moving 'ftraiosy 
And  ^w*d  to  pray  before  the  iioriii* 

Anon  the  thundering  trumpet  calls  f 
Vows  are  but  wind,  the  hero  cries  | 
Then  fwears  by  heaven,  and  (bales  the  walls. 
Drops  in  the  ditch,  defpairs,  and  dies. 

Burning  feveral  Poems  of  Ovid,  Martial, 
Oldham,  Dryden,  &c. 

T  JUDGE,  the  Muie  of  lewd  defire  i 

"^  Her  fons.  to  darknefs,  and  her  works  to  fire. 

In  vain  the  flatteries  of  their  wit 
Nowwith  a  melting  (Irain,.  now  with  an  heavenly  flight, 
7  Would 
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Would  tempt  my  virtue  to  approve 
Thofc  gaudy  tinders  of  a  bwlefs  love. 

So  harlots  drefa  J  They  can  appear 
Sweet,  motlefl:,  c&ol,  divinely  faur. 
To  charm  a  Cato's  eye  j  but  all  within. 
Stench,  impudence,  and  fire,  and  ngly  raging  {int 

Die,  Flora,  die  in  endlcfs  flianie> 

Thou  proftitute  of  blackefi:  famei 

Stript  of  thy  fnlfe  array, 

Ovid,  and  all  yc  wilder  pens 

Of  modern  loft,  who  gild  our  fcenes, 
Potfbn  the  Briiifh  (lage,  and  paint  dam  nation  gay^ 

Attend  jomv  miftrefs  to  the  dead  j 
When  Floja  dies,  her  imps  ilioald  wait  upon  her  (kadc. 

Strfphon,  •  of  noble  blood  and  jnbd> 
(For  ever  fhlne  hit  name  !) 

As  death  approached,  hh  foul  rejin^d. 
And  gave  his  loo&r  fonnets  to  the  flame. 

"  Burn,  bum,  he  cry'd  with  facred  rage, 

**  Hell  is  the  due  of  every  page, 
•*  Hell  be  the  fate.    (But  O  indulgent  heaven ! 
**  So  vile  the  Mufe,  and  yet  the  man  forgiven  !} 
**  Bum  on  my  fongt :  For  not  the  fHver  Thames 

**  Nor  Tyber  with  his  yellow  (beams 
^  In  endlefs  currents  rotting  to  the  main, 
^  Can  e*er  dilute  the  poifon,  or  walh  out  the  iftain/* 

*  Earl  of  Rocheder. 

P  4  So 
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So  Mofes  by  divine  command 
Forbid  the  leprous  houfe  to  ftand 
When  deep  the  fatal  fpot  was  grown. 
**  Brpak  down  the  timber,  and  dig  up  the  ftone.' 


To  Mrs^B.    B  E  N  D  I  S  H. 
AGAINST    TEARS., 


16^. 


11^  ADAM,  perfuade  me  tears  are  good 
'*^^  To  wa(h  our  mortal  cares  away  5 
Thefe  eyes  ihall  weep  a  fudden  flood. 
And  ftream  into  a  briny  Tea. 

Or  if  thefe  orbs  are  hard  and  dry, 
<Thefe  orbs  that  never  ufe  to  rain) 
Some  ftar  dire6):  me  where  to  buy 
One  fovereign  drop  for  all  xAy  pain. 

Were  both  the  golden  Indies  mine, 
I  'd  give  both  Indies  for  a  tear : 
I  '4  barter  all  but  what 's  divine  i 
Nor  ihall  I  think  the  bargain  dear. 

But  tears,  alas !  are  trifling  things. 
They  rather  feed  than  heal  our  woe  5 
From  trickling  eyes  new  forrow  fprings. 
As  weeds  in  rainy  feafons  grow. 

7  Thus 
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Thus  wecplirg  urg^s  wt^ping  on  j 
In  vain  our  mifirics  hope  Hief, 
For  onc^  drop  calls  nnmUer  dawrt, 
I'iU  wc  are  dvown'd  in  Teas  of  gjief* 

Then  let  thefe  ordcfs  ftrcarasbe  ftaiJi^ 

Weiir  native  courage  tin  your  face  : 

Thefe  vulgar  th  i  ngs  we  re  neve  r  made  i 

For  fouls  of  EL  fupcrior  race. 

If  'tis  a  rugged  pith  yon  go. 

And  thonfand  foes  your  fteps  fwrround. 

Tread  the  thorns  down,  charge  through  the  foe  a 

Tbc  hardeft  fight  is  higheft  crowned. 

Few    HAPPY    MATCHES. 

Aug.  1701* 

Q  A  Yj  mighty  Love^  and  tcacb  my  fong, 
*^   To  vyhoiii  ihy  fwwctcil  joys  belong. 

And  who  the  happy  pairs 
Whofc  yielding  hearts,  and  joining  hands. 
Find  bleflings  twifted  with  their  bands. 

To  foften  all  their  cares. 

Not  the  wild  herd  of  nymphs  and  fwaina 
That  thoughtlefs  fly  info  thy  chains. 

As  cuftom  leads  the  way  : 
If  there  be  blifs  .without  deHgn, 
Ivies  and  oaks  n^ay  grow  and  twu^ej 
And  be  as  bleft  as  they. 

Not 
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ti^  dtrdid  OmU  of  earthy^  mocld 
Who  dmwn  by  kindred  chanat  of  gold 

To  dull  cmbmciff  move  t 
$0  two  rich  mounuiDf  of  Pern 
May  ruHi  to  wealthy  marriage  too^ 

And  make  a  world  of  lore* 

Not  the  mad  tribe  that  hell  mfpiref 
With  wanton  flamet  (  tboie  nging  fifes 

The  purer  blift  deftroy  t 
On  ^tna*t  top  let  Furies  wed^ 
And  Aieett  of  lightning  dreft  the  bed 

T*  improve  the  burning  joy. 

Nor  the  dull  pairs  whofe  msirble  forms 
None  of  the  melting  pafltont  warmt^ 

Can  mingle  hearts  and  hands  t 
Logs  of  green  wood  that  quench  the  coals 
Are  marry*d  juft  like  Stoic  fouls. 

With  ofurrs  for  their  bands. 

Not  minds  of  melancholy  ftrain. 
Still  filenty  or  that  ftill  complaint 

Can  the  dear  bondage  blefs : 
As  well  may  heavenly  concerts  fpring 
From  two  old  lutes  with  ne*er  a  ftring, 

Or  none  befides  the  baili. 

Nor  can  the  foft  enchantments  hold 
Two  jarring  fouls  of  angry  mouldy 


Tfce 
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The  fugged  anil  the  k«n  t 
Samfon's  youiijj  foxc*  might  as  wed 
In  homTs  of  chcarful  wetilock  dwd?. 

With  firebrands  ty'd  between,  • 

Nor  let  the  cruel  fetters  bind 
A  gentle  to  a  fav^ge  mind  j 

For  Love  ablrori  the  Ught : 
Loofe  the  fierce  tiger  from  the  deef. 
For  native  rage  ^nd  nnrlvc  fear 

Rife  and  forbid  delight. 

Two  kindeft  foyls  alone  tnuft  meet, 
*Tis  friendAup  makes        bondrige  fwcct, 

And  feeds  their  mul       loves : 
Bright  VenuB  on  her  n  '-one 

Is  drawn  by  gentkft  bi  e, 

And  Cupids  yoke  the  dovea* 


To   DAVID    POL  HILL,    Efq; 

An    EPISTLE. 

December  170a* 

T  E  T  ufelert  fouls  to  woods  retreat ; 
•■^  Polhitl  Aould  leave  a  country  feat 
Whea  vtitue  bids  him  dare  be  great. 

Noc 


Awake  your  cares  !  awake  your  fword  ! 

Faftions  amongft  the  J  Britons  rife, 
And  warring  tongues,  and  wild  furmifey 
And  burning  zeal  without  her  eyes. 

A  vote  decides  the  blind  debate  5 
Refolv'd,  **  'tis  of  diviner  weight, 
<*  To  fave  the  fteeple,  than  the  ftatc/' 

The  bold  §  machine  is  formM  and  join'd 
To  ftretch  the  confcicnce,  and  to  bind 
The  native  freedom  of  the  mind. 

Your  grandfire  (hades  with  jealous  eye 
Frown  down  to  fee  their  offspring  lie 
Carelefs,  and  let  their  country  die. 
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If  *  Trcvia  feat  to  kt  you  (land 
Agnintt  the  Gaul  with  fj^ar  in  hand. 
At  Icaft  t  Petition  for  the  land. 

The  celebrated  Vidory  of  the  Poles  over  0/ma» 
the  Turkiifh  Emperor  in  the  Dacian  Battle. 

Tratifiated  from   Ci^mire,  B.  IV.  OJ*  +.  with  Urge 
Additions. 

GADOR  the  old^  the  weakhjr,  and  the  ftrong^ 
ChcarfuJ  in  years  (nor  of  the  heroic  Mufe 
Unknowingt  nor  unknow       held  fair  pofTeflliona 
Where  flovifs  ihc  fruit f         _nube  :   Seventy  fpringi 
Smil'd  on  his  feed,  an         =nty  harveft-mooni 
Flird  his  wide  granari'        /th  aulnmnal  joy  j 
StiJI  he  rcfiiurd  the  toi       and  fame  reports, 
While  he  bioke  up  ne\,  ^jround,  and  tirM  his  plough 
Jfl-^^  furrows,  the  torn  earth  difclosM 
Helmeta,  and  fwords  (bright  furniture  of  war 
Sleeping  b  ruit)  and  heaps  of  ntighty  bones - 
The  Cvin  defcendmg  to  the  wt;(lerti  deep 
Bid  him  lie  down  and  reft  j  he  loosed  the  yokt. 
Yet  held  his  wearied  oxen  from  their  food 
With  charming  number«»  and  uncommon  fong, 

♦  Mrs.  Polhill  of  the  family  of  Lord  Tievor* 
f  Mr»  Polhill  was  one  of  thofe  five  zealous  gentle- 
men who  prefented  the  famous  Kentifh  petition  to  the 
pTirUament,  in  the  reign  of  King  William,  to  haf!en 
their  fuppliei  in  order  to  fuppart  the  king  in  hh  war 
with  Franec* 

7  Go, 
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Go,  fellow-labourers,  you  may  rove  fecure, 
Or  feed  befide  me  ;  tafte  the  greens  and  boughs 
Tint  you  have  long  forgot  5  crop  the  fwect  herb. 
And  graze  in  lafety,  while  the  viftorPole 
Leans  on  his  fpear,  and  breathes  ;  yet  ftill  his  eye 
Jealous  and  fierce.     How  large,  old  foldier,  fay, 
How  fair  a  harveft  of  the  flaughter'd  Turks 
Strew'd  the  Moldavian  fields  ?  What  mighty  |»ilct 
Of  vaft  deftruftion,  and  of  Thracian  dead. 
Fill  and  amaze  ipy  eyes  ?  Broad  bucklers  lie 
(A  vain  defence)  fpread  o'er  the  pathlcfs  hills. 
And  coats  of  fcaly  fteel,  and  hard  habeigcon, 
Deep-bruis'd  and  empty  of  Mahometan  limbs. 
This  the  fierce  Saracen  wore,  (for  when  a  boy, 
I  was  their  captive,  and  remind  their  drefs:) 
Here  the  Polonians  dreadful  marchM  along 
In  auguil  port,  and  regular  array, 
Led  on  to  conqueft :  Here  the  Turkifh  chief 
Prefumptuous  trod,  and  in  rude  order  rang'd 
His  long  battalions,  v«rliile  his  populous  towns 
Pour'd  out  frefh  troops  perpetual,  dreft  in  annt. 
Horrent  in  mail,  and  gay  in  fpangled  pride. 

O  the  dire  image  of  the  bloody  fight 
Thefe  eyes  have  feen,  when  the  capacious  plain 
Was  throng'd  with  Daeian  fpears  ;  when  polilhM  hi 
And  convex  gold  blazM  thick  againft  the  fun 
Reftoring  all  his  beams  i  but  frowning  War 
All  gloomy,  like  a  gathered  tempeft,  ftood 
Wavering,  and  doabtful  where  to  bend  its  fall. 
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The  rtoim  of  mitriVi  rtewl  d<?l«yM  a  wbili 
By  wii't  comrHiitid  j  flftlg'ii  ftrinwi  tJii  tht  ntlvf  | 
And  fcymtta  mul  lUtnc  Ihjuj  tho  Jliniih 
Hrluihurt  ^  till  tlifl  hollow  1irii*rn  cImiJi 
J  lad  hidlowM  (V(?m  riAcK  cjuartt^r  uf  ihd  Hild 
Loud  thnr^t^ri  iind  dili^nrp;  d  ihtfli  I'tdfihuniHi  Ar^. 
Then  bnnn*ri  wnv*d,  uiul  ijiinft  wffiu  iTn»tM  wliU  iirma| 
Then  juvrlini  nnf'wcri'd  j^ivtlini  ait  i\wy  Hcd, 
For  both  ficd  hiiXm^  dcntU  »  Wiih  mUflifi  tut^n 
The  croaked  f.iucUiani  met  \  «rid  hiUcutu  imil!) 
Frum  cLiifbing  fliii'Utiit  ttimtij^h  iha  tr»trjt  runki  uf  wufi 
ChngM  homb]p«    A   houlknd  imn  Huniii 
Hotir  divejfc  t  and  in  h  irrtt  contuhmv  ilmwii 
I'hc  u  u rn p e t' i  ii I ve r  f«* ■  lut *     O  r u d c  t  f tw r  t 
Of  hiirmon)^  I  nat  nlj  t     froirn  llur<<i 
Of  the  cold  Ntiriht  whi;ri  pourM  in  n^MJifi^  hull* 
L:ifli  with  fticb  nndiKii  ihe  Nuiwri<bii  ^dnlni, 
Or  fo  tcirmpjit  t\itt  ear.     Scaifr  TuimiiIm  fo  fur 
The  direful  frttgor,  when  ffimc  ftiutlrtrn  bhil 
'J'cHrs  from  the  Alpi  n  I'idgfl  of  ktuiliy  ouki 
Dttp  f;ing*<l,  nnd  ancient  tcnanifi  of  th«  rmfe  i 
'l'h«  miifly  fi in;rni(?at,  many  n  rorjd  in  length. 
With  hidcoufi  cmflj,  roll*  down  ihc  i  u^jicd  tliff 
Rf^ftltJcfiij  p] uniting  in  the  rulrjKl  t^ke 
Como^  or  Luj^^aiiic  (  tjr  aRliCtcd  wrti^ri  ro»r| 
And  vnrmn  ihuntlcf  ali  tht  v*ll«y  fdlt, 
Ji»ucb  was  the  mi(\i  of  war  i  the  troubled  air 
CofupViui  aloud,  and  jirgp^igitci  tlK  din 
To  neighbouring  regiontsi  roeki  and  Ufi'iy  liilli 
Scjt  the  inipetuoui  echoei  round  the  fky« 
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Of  kindled  thunder  raging  through  the  Iky 

On  Ibunding  whccU  ;  or  tis  Ibme  mighty  flood 

RolU  hh  twci  torrents  down  a  drcadftil  fleep 

Precipiunu  and  htm'9  dang  the  Hream 

Kocks,  woods,  and  trcEB,  with  aU  the  graiing  herd. 

And  tumbles  lofty  for  efts  licadlong  to  the  plam. 

The  b&ld  Boniflian  fmoaking  from  afar 
Mavca  like  a  fcmpeft  in  a  dulky  cloud. 
And  i  111  hates  th*  artillery  of  heaven, 
The  lightning  and  the  roar-     Amazing  fcene  * 
What  fliowers  of  mortal  hail,  what  flaky  firet 
Bvu"fl  from  the  darkncfs  \   while  their  cohorta  flrni 
Met  the  like  thunder,  and  an  equal  flarin, 
From  hoftile  troop*,  but  with  a  braver  inlnd* 
Uniilaunted  bofonai  tempt  the  edge  of  war, 
,  And  rufb  on  the  fharp  point  j  while  baleful  mtfch ieft, 
Deaths,  and  bright  t! anger*  flew  acrofs  the  field 
Thiek  *Md  continual,  and  a  thou  fan  d  fouls 
Fled  murmuring  through  their  wounds,     I  ftpod  aloof, 
For 'twas  unfafe  to  come  within  the  wind 
Of  Ruffian  banners,  when  wtth  whizzing  found. 
Eager  of  glory,  and  profufe  of  life, 
They  bore  down  fearlefs  on  the  charging  foei, 
And  drove  them  backward.  Then  the  Turkifli  moons 
WanderM  in  difarray.    A  dark  eclipfe 
Hung  on  the  (ilver  crefcent,  boding  night, 
Long  night,  to  all  her  fons  t  at  length  diirob*d 
The  ftandards  fell  s  the  barbarous  enfigns  torn 
Fled  with  the  wind|  the  fport  of  angry  heaven  t 

Q^  ,  And 
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And  a  large  dood  of  infaatry  and  horie 
Scattering  in  wild  difordec,  ijpread  die  plam. 

Notnoife,  nor  number,  nor  the  brawny  limb. 
Nor  bigb-built  fize  prernls :  *Tb  courage  fightiy 
*Tis  courage  conquers.    So  whole  fbrefts  fall 
(A  Q>adous  ruin)  by  one  fingle  axe. 
And  ftecl  well-iharpned :  fo  a  generous  pair 
Of  youDg-wingM  eaglets  fright  a  thoufand  doves. 

Vaft  was  the  flaughter,  and  the  flowery  green 
Drank  deep  of  flowing  crimfon.    Veteran  bands  * 
Here  made  their  laft  campaign.    Here  haughty  chiefs 
Strctch'd  on  the  bed  of  purple  honour  lie 
Supine,  nor  dream  of  battlers  hard  event, 
OpprefsM  with  iron  flumbers,  and  long  night. 
Their  ghofts  indignant  to  the  nether  world 
Fled,  but  attended  well :  for  at  their  fide 
Some  faithful  Janizaries  ftrewM  the  field, 
Fairn  in  juft  ranks  or  wedges,  lunes  or  fquares. 
Firm  as  they  flood  ;  to  the  Warforian  troops, 
A  nobler  toil,  and  triumph  worth  their  fight. 
But  the  broad  fabre  and  keen  poll-axe  flew 
With  fpeedy  terror  through  the  feebler  herd. 
And  made  rude  havock  and  irregular  fpoil 
Aroongft  the  vulgar  bands  that  ownM  die  name 
Of  Mahomet.    The  wiM  Arabians  fled 
In  fwift  afFiright  a  thoufimd  different  ways   [moimtains 
Through  brakes  and  thorns,  and  climW  the  cnggy 
Bellowing  j  yet  hafty  fate  overtook  the  cry» 
And  PdlUb  hmtm  davt  the  tiaoioot  deer. 

7  Thut 
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Thus  the  dim  profpsfb  dtflant  fill'd  my  foul 
With  3vve  ;  tjJl  the  laft  «licks  of  the  w^fp 
The  thin  Edonians^  flybg  had  difclosM 
The  ghaftly  plain  :  I  took  a  nearer  view,       | 
Unrecmly  to  the  figkj  nor  Eo  the  fmcll 
Gr:itefaL     Whtxr  loads  of  mangled  i\t{h  and  iJjtibi 
(A  difnial  carnage  0  biithM  in  recking  gore 
Lay  weltermg  on  the  ground  j  whilt  flitting  life 
CoiivulsM  the  nei*ves  fhll  Ihiverinj,  liov  bad  ioil 
All  tafte  of  pain  !  Here  an  old  Tbracian  liea, 
Dc fori n\i  with  years  and  Icira,  and  groans  nlowd 
Torn  with  frcfh  wounds  j  but  inward  viiaU  fim™ 
Forbid  the  fours  remove^  and  chain  it  down 
Ky  the  hard  laws  of  nature,  to  fudain 
Lon^T  torment:  has  wi]d  eye-balls  toll  :  his  teeth, 
GnaJ^ing  with  angujfh,  chk!^;  his  lingering  hte, 
Em  blazon 'd  armour  fpoke  hii  high  command 
Amongd  the  neighbouring  dead  ^   they  round  ihcif  lord 
Lay  proftrate  y  fome  in  flight  ignobly  flain. 
Some  to  the  (kies  their  faces  upwards  turn'd 
Still  bra«e>  and  proud  to  die  fo  near  their  prince. 

I  mov'd  not  far,  and  lo,  at  manly  length 
Two  beauteous  youths  of  richeft  Ott'man  blood 
Extended  on  the  field  :  in  friendfhip  joined, 
Nor  fate  divides  them  s  hardy  warriors  both  j 
Both  faithful  5  drown'd  in  ihowers  of  darts  they  fell, 
Each  with  his  ihield  fpread  o'er  his  lover's  heart, 
In  vain  :  for  on  thofe  orbs  of  friendly  brafs 
Siood  groves  of  javelins ;  fome,  alas,  too  deep 

Qji  ■  Wert 
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But  whither  am  I  borne  ^  Thl%  thouTht  of  arms 
Fires  me  in  vatn  10  fing  to  fcnfelefs  bulli 
What  generous  horfe  fhnuld  hear,  Biealc  off,  my  fong ; 
My  barbaraua  Mufti  be  flill  :   Immortal  dectU 
MufI  not  be  thus  prtjfan'd  in  ruftic  verfe ; 
The  mar:i:il  trnmpetj  and  the  fulJowmg  nge. 
And  grtkwing  fame,  ftiall  loud  rchearfc  the  fight 
In  found*  of  glory,     LOf  the  cvcning*ftar 
Shines  oVr  the  veft^rn  hill  5  my  oxen,  come. 
The  well-known  itar  invUes  the  labourer  home. 

To  Mr.  H  E  N  R  y    B  E  N  D  Y  S  H. 

DEARSiRt  Awg.  a+*  1705, 

TpHE  following  fong  was  you:  3  when  firfl  com- 
^  pofed  J  The  Mufe  then  defLribcd  the  general  fate 
of  mankind*  that  h,  to  be  ill  inaEchcd  ;  and  now  fhe  • 
rejoices  that  ^ou  have  efcaped  the  cjmmon  mifchief, 
and  that  your  foul  has  found  its  own  mate.  Let  this  ode 
then  congratulate  you  both.  Gi-ow  mutually  in  more 
compleat  likenefs  and  love  :  Pferfevere,  and  be  happy. 

I  perfuade  myfelf  you  will  accept  from  the  prefs  what 
the  pen  more  privately  infcribed  to  you  long  ago  ;  and 
I  am  in  no  pain  left  you  fhculd  take  offence  at  the  fabu- 
lous drefs  of  this  poem  :  Nor  would  weaker  minds  be 
fcandalized  at  it,  if  they  would  give  therofelves  leave 
to  reile6k  how  many  divine  truths  are  fpoken  by  the 
hoiy  writers  in  vifions  and  images,  parables  and  dreams  t 
Nor  are  my  wifef  friends  athamed  to  defend  it,  fince 
the  amrrative  is  grave  and  the  nioral  fo  juft  and  obvious. 
0^3  TUc 
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-,.'1  n'y  d  ':rf  .   :-^o.i.  .r*   vi-iDi 
"    rr.  /iri"^,  .'.  •;  'ju^.i-'r   ■^  *.-in  xny  brcait 
My  .'v. J  r-*.r:',  ;.-.•:  ..umber  <ird»"d 
/;.  ^'  'j:.*-   r^ftructir-e  .bsae. 

OVr  t;i«:  •.'^'j^  lina^  i.r.G  rroi  die  tide* 
'>f!  !  ifvy  o  is  try  uorji  i  n:lt, 

f',^*-.^  ratAxirttji  my  raiii  !> 
']  :it  on  iii^  b'4r*ic^  or  Gaagci.  iiciod, 
Jn  :«  fifU  an/-i«nt  grove  I  ftood, 

i".f  f-s'-f'T'l  ufe  aefigs  a. 

MtiH  !*7j  :«  vrnfrahic  prieft, 

Kif'^n  with  !ii«  Ci^A,  th«  Son,  from  rci, 

Awolr<»  !iU  morning  ^'^ngj 
Tliri<;<  h<?  'onjiirM  th«  murmnrin^  ftieam  ; 
^h$  With  of  fouN  wnn  all  hit  theoiey 
half-dirinf  bit  tongue. 
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••  He  iaiig  ib'  eteroal  rollin|r  flamej 
**  That  vital  luafs,  that  Hiil  the  liiue 

"  D<h:s  all  our  minds  compDfe  : 
^*  But  ftiapM  111  twice  ttn  thou  fa  nd  framei  |' 
"  Thence  differing  fouls  of  diffiiring  names, 

*'  And  jarring  tempci-s  rofCi 

*'  The  mighty  power  that  formM  the  mind 
"  One  mould  for  every  two  defign'di 

•'  And  blcfs'd  the  new-born  pair  i. 
"  This  be  a  match  for  this  i"  (he  fald) 
"  Then  down  he  fcnt  the  foul  a  he  made^ 

"  To  feek  them  bodies  here  i 

"But  parting  from  their  warm  abode 
*'  They  ioft  their  fellows  on  the  road, 

"  Ai^d  never  joined  their  hands  ; 
'*  Ah  cruel  chaiKc,  and  crofllng  fates  I 
<*  Our  Eaftern  fouls  have  dropt  their  mate« 

*'  Oa  EuropE^s  barbarous  lands, 

<<  Happy  the  youth  that  finds  the  bride 
*<  Whofe  birth  is  to  his  own  ally'd, 

"  The  fwceteft  joy  of  life  : 
*'  Byt  oh  the  crowds  of  wretched  fouls 
•«  Fetter'd  to  minds  of  different  moulds, 

«  And  chained  f  eternal  ftrife  l" 

Thus  fang  the  wondrous  Indian  bard  $ 
My  foul  with  vaft  attention  heard, 

^4  « WhUe 
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While  Ganges  ceasM  to  flow  : 
«*  Sure  then  (I  cry'd)  might  I  but  fee 
♦*  That  gentle  nymph  that  twinnM  with  me, 

**  I  may  be  happy  too. 

*'  Some  courteous  angel,  tell  me  where, 
*<  What  diftant  lands  this  unknown  fair, 

*'  Or  diftant  feas  detain  ? 
**  Swift  as  the  wheel  of  nature  rolls 
**  I  \i  fly,  to  meet,  and  mingle  fouls, 

**  And  wear  the  joyful  chain." 

The     happy    MAN. 

OERENE  as  light,  is  Myron's  foul, 

*^  And  aftive  as  the  funf  yet  fleady  as  the  pole : 

In  manly  beauty  fliines  his  face ; 
Every  Mufe,  and  every  Grace, 

Makes  his  heart  and  tongue  their  feat, 
His  heart  profufely  good,  his  tongue  divinely  fweet. 

Myron,  the  wonder  of  our  eyes. 

Behold  his  manhood  fcarce  begun  ! 

Behold  the  race  of  virtue  run  ! 

Behold  the  goal  of  glory  won  ! 
Nor  Fame  denies  the  merit,  nor  with-holds  the  prifej 
Her  filver  trumpets  his  renown  proclaim  : 

The  lands  where  learning  never  flew, 

Which  neither  Rome  nor  Athens  knew. 

Surly  Japan  and  rich  Peru, 
In  barbarous  fongs,  pronounce  thcBritifh  hero's  name. 
7  *«  Airy 
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*'  Airy  hliCs  {tlic  hero  cfyM) 
"  May  feed  the  tymp^LOf  of  prklc  ; 
*'  But  hcaJrhy  Jbuls  wne  never  fouittl 
"  To  live  dn  ctnptincfji  and  found,*' 

Lo,  at  Ins  honourable  feet 
Fame's  bright  attendant,  VVeakh,  appairt  j 
She  comes  ro  piy  obedience  nitet, 
Fiovidiog  joys  fit^r  fuiiire  years  j 
BltJnngs  with  iavifh  h.ind  fijc  poujs 
Gathcf  d  fi'om  the  Iiutian  co^ift ; 
lot  Danae's  Jap  could  equal  tircafnre*  boaft. 
When  Jove  came  down  in  golden  flwwcrt, 

Ih  loivk*d  ntid  tnmM  his  eyes  away, 
With  high  difdain  I  heard  him  fay^ 
"  Eiifs  h  not  made  of  glittering  cby/' 

No\¥  Pomp  and  Grandeur  court  hh  head 
With  fcutcheons,  arms,  and  enfigns  fpread  | 
•  Gay  magnificence  and  date, 
Guards,  and  chariotSy  at  his  gate, 
.nd  flaves  in  endUHr  order  round  his  table  wait » 
They  learn  the  dictates  of  his  eyes, 
And  now  they  fall,  and  now  they  rifcy 
Watch  every  motion  of  their  lord, 
ang  on  his  lips  with  moft  impatient  zeal, 
^ith  fwift  ambition  feize  th'  unfiniih'd  word,   - 
And  the  command  fullil. 
Tir*d  with  the  train  that  Grandeur  brirgs. 
He  dropt  a  tear,  and  pity*d  lungs^ 

Then, 


Cfaan^cg  ike  roik :  The  harp  aod  ftate 
HirrrxcicTis  'oiz,  the  hero  to  Cili-x, 

And  nnke  a  capdrs  cf  his  keart- 
Fnu3,  and  nch  Wize,  aid  teases  or  Lnrldi  Love 

Each  with  ntniceb  luxurr  ttrore 
To  treat  their  faToorite  be4  ; 

Bat  I'sncdicg  ibingSy  and  firuxts,  and  vice. 

And  lawieis  love,  in  Tain  combine 
To  make  his  Yirtne  fieep,  or  loll  his  £aal  10  idL 

Be  (aw  die  tedioos  rooni,  and,  wfth  a  (igh, 

ProDooncM  the  world  bat  vanitr. 

"  In  crowds  of  pkaiore  &ill  I  Smd 

*^  A  painful  fialitode  of  mind* 
^  A  TacancT  within  which  fcaic  caa  Be^cr  fiipply. 

*<  Hence,  aadbe^oae,  ye  1 

**  Ye  vulgar  charms  of  eves  aad  ean» 

*'  Ye  onpexfomiiig  promifiers  1 

<«  Be  aU  mT  boier  foffions  dead* 
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Myrrha  appctr'd  s  **  Sertnc  lier  foul 
**  And  a£live  as  the  ftin,  ytt  ftcady  as  the  pole  i 
"  In  fofter  beauties  flionc  her  face  j 
■*  Every  Mufe,  and  cvtry  Grace, 
"  Msdc  h^r  heart  and  tongue  their  featf 
*'  Her  heart  profunrly  good,  her  tongue  divinely  fwtet* 
"  Mynha  the  wonder  of  hi*  eyes  ;** 
His  heart  recoU'd  wiih  fwret  (urpvhCf 

With  joys  unkrvovin  before : 
His  foul  dUTolvM  lt\  pi  call  ng  pain, 
FlowM  to  hi*  eyes,  and  (ook'd  again, 

At;d  could  endure  no  more, 
"  Enough  !  (th*  impatient  hero  cries) 

"  And  fdz*d  her  to  his  bre:ift, 
*'  I  feek  HO  more  below  the  Ddcfl, 

**  I  give  my  flavei  the  reft.'' 

■      To  DAVID    POLHILL,    Efq; 

An  Anfwer  to  an  infamous  Satyr,  called,  **  Ad- 
vice to  a  Painter ;"  written  by  a  namelefs  Au- 
thor, againft  King  William  III.  of  Glorious 
Memory,  1698. 

S  I  %, 

^ITTHEN  you  put  this  iatyr  into  my  hand,  you 

^  ^    gave  me  the  occafion  of  employing  my  pen  to 

anfwer  fo  deteftablc  a  writing  i  which  might  be  done 

much 
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Then  imitate  the  glory ;  on  the  ftnind 

Spread  half  the  nation,  longing  till  he  land. 

Wafli  off  the  bloo<ly  and  take  a  peaceful  teint^ 

All  red  the  warrior,  white  the  ruler  point  $ 

Abroad  a  hero,  and  at  home  a  faint. 

Throne  him  on  high  upon  a  ibining  (cat, 

Luft  and  prophar.enefs  dying  at  hit  feet. 

While  round  his  head  the  burel  and  the  olive  meet» 

The  crowns  of  war  and  peace  ;  and  may  they  blow 

With  flowery  bleffings  ever  on  his  brow. 

At  his  right  hand  pile  up  the  Engliih  laws 

In  facred  volumes  -,  thence  the  monarch  draws 

His  wife  and  juft  commands — 

Kife,  ye  old  fages  of  the  Britifh  ifle, 

On  the  fair  tablet  caft  a  reverend  fmile. 

And  blefs  the  piece ;  thefe  ftatutes  are  your  own. 

That  fway  the  cottage,  and  d\n&.  the  throne  | 

People  and  prince  are  one  in  William^s  name. 

Their  joys,  their  dangers,  and  their  laws  the  fame. 

Let  liberty,  and  right,  with  plumes  difplay'd. 
Clap  their  glad  wings  around  their  guardian^s  head. 
Religion  o'er  the  reft  her  ftarry  pinions  fpread. 
Keligion  guards  him;  round  th'  imperial  quceii 
Place  waiting  virtues,  each  of  heavenly  mein  j 
Learn  their  bright  air,  and  paint  it  from  his  eyes  j 
The  juft,  the  bold,  the  temperate  and  the  wife 
'  Dwell  in  his  looks  i  majeftic,  but  ferene ;  ^ 

Sweet,  with  no  fondnefs  5  cheaiful,  but  not  vain  1      > 
Bright^  without  terror}  great,  without  dildaiji.  j 

Hit 
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Hk  foul  jnfpirca  ua  wbnt  hn  lips  comm;>iid. 
And  fprcads  his  brave  txa,mj»le  through  the  land ; 

Not  fa  the  former  mgns  ; 

Bend  tiown  his  earth  to  each  afflifltd  cry. 

Let  beams  of  gJatrc  drkrt  gcnily  from  his  eye  j 

Eul  the  bright  treafures  of  his  facrrtl  brcail 

Are  too  divine,  too  vaft  to  be  ejspreft  : 

Colours  muH  fall  where  word$  and  numbers  faint. 

And  icai^e  tht  heiVs  licart  for  thmighi  alone  To  pamt. 

PART      IL 

'^t^  O  W,  Mufe,  gurfur  the  fatyrift  again, 

^  ^    Wipe  off  tUe  blots  of  his  invtnomM  p;n  j 

Hark,  bow  he  bid*  the  fervile  painter  draw, 

In  monlimtis  Oiapes,  the  patrons  of  our  law  j 

At  one  flight  daQj  he  cancels  every  name 

From  the  white  rolls  of  honefty  and  fame  ; 

This  fcribbltng  wretch  marks  all  he  meets  for  knave. 

Shoots  fudden  bolts  promifcuous  at  the  bafe  and  brave. 

And  with  unpardonable  malice  (heds 

Poi(bn  and  fpite  on  undiAinguifh'd  heads. 

Painter,  forbear  j  or  if  thy  bolder  hand 

Pares  to  attempt  the  villains  of  the  land. 

Draw  firft  this  poet,  like  fome  baleful  fiar« 

With  filent  influence  (heddiog  civil  war  j 

Or  fa£liou8  trumpeter,  whofe  magic  found 

Calls  off  the  fubjefts  to  the  hoftile  ground. 

And  fcattei's  helliih  fends  the  nation  round. 

Thefc 
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Tbeie  are  the  impi  of  heil,  that  cnried  tribe 
ThJtficft  create  the  pl^^,  snd  dm  the  pain  deicribe. 

Draw  next  above,  the  great  oaci  of  oor  ifle. 
Still  fron  the  good  diftioguifiung  the  vile ; 
Seat  them  ia  pomp,  ia  grandevr,  and  comsaiut 
Peeling  the  fubjc&s  with  a  greedy  band  t 
Paint  forth  the  knaves  that  have  the  aadoo  fiild^ 
And  tinge  their  greedy  looks  vrith  ibidid  gold. 
Mark  what  a  felfifli  fadion  undernuBes 
The  pious  monarch's  generous  defigns. 
Spoil  their  own  native  land  as  vipers  do» 
Vipers  that  tear  their  mother's  bowels  throagh* 
Let  great  Naflaa,  beneath  a  carefcl  crown. 
Mournful  in  majefty^  look  gently  down. 
Mingling  foft  pity  with  an  awfVil  frown  s 
He  grieves  to  fee  how  long  in  vain  be  ftrove 
To  make  us  bleft,  how  vain  his  labours  prove 
To  fave  the  ftubbom  land  he  condefcends  to  love. 


] 


To  the  Discontented  and  Unc^ist. 

Imitated  partly  from  Calimire^  B.  IV,  Od.  15* 

TTARIA,  there's  nothing  here  that's  free 
^     From  wearifome  anxiety  : 
And  the  whole  round  of  mortal  joys 
With  (hort  pofleflion  tires  and  cloys  1 
*Tis  a  dull  circle  that  we  tread, 
Juft  from  the  window  to  the  bed. 


We 
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Wc  nfc  to  fee  ant!  to  be  f«n. 
Gaze  on  the  world  awhile^  and  then 
We  yawn,  and  ftretch  to  fleep  again. 
But  Fancy,  that  vmeafy  gueft. 
Still  holds  a  longtng  \t\  our  breaft ; 
She  fincls  or  frames  vexations  ftilL 
Herfelf  liif  gjieateft  plague  wc  feel. 
We  take  ftrangc  pleafurc  in  our  paln^ 
And  make  a  mountain  of  a  grain,  ^ 

Afflimc  the  bad,  and  pant  and  fweat 
Beneath  tb^  imaginary  wdglit* 
With  our  dear  fclvcs  wc  live  at  ftnfe. 
While  the  mod  con  (I ant  ictncs  of  life 
From  pecviih  humours  are  not  free  j 
Still  wc  affedl:  variety  j 
R.ither  than  pafs  an  eafy  day. 
We  fiet  and  chide  the  hours  away# 
Grow  weary  of  this  circling  fun. 
And  vex  that  he  ihould  ever  run 
The  fame  old  track ;  and  ftill,  and  ftill 
Kife  red  behind  yon  eaftern  hill, 
And  chide  the  moon  that  darts  her  light 
Through  the  fame  cafement  every  night. 

We  fhift  our  chambers,  and  our  hornet^ 
To  dwell  where  trouble  never  comes  i 
Sylvia  has  left  the  city  crowd, 
Againft  the  court  exclaims  aloud. 
Flies  to  the  woods  $  a  hermit  iaint  1 
She  loaths  her  patches,  pins,  and  paint, 

R  Dear 
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Dear  diamonds  from  her  neck  are  torn  : 
But  Kumour,  that  eternal  thorn, 
Sticks  in  her  heart :  She  is  hurry'd  ftill, 
'Twixt  her  wild  paflions  and  her  will : 
Haunted  and  hagg'd  wherc-e'er  (lie  roves, 
J5y  purling  ftreams,  and  filent  groves, 
Or  with  her  furies,  or  her  loves. 

Then  our  own  native  land  we  hate, 
Too  cold,  too  windy,  or  too  wetj. 
Change  the  thick  climate,  and  repair 
To  France  or  Italy  for  air  5 
In  vain  we  change,  in  vain  we  fly ; 
Go,  Sylvia,  mount  the  whirling  Iky, 
Or  ride  upon  the  feather'd  wind 
In  vain  ;  if  this  difeafed  mind 
Clings  fafl:,  and  ftill  fits  clofe  behind. 
Faithful  difeafe,  that  never  fails 
Attendance  at  her  lady's  fide. 
Over  the  defart  or  the  tide,  ' 

On  rolling  wheels,  or  flying  fails. 

Happy  the  foul  that  virtue  fliows 
To  fix  the  place  of  her  repofe, 
Needlefs  to  move ;  for  flie  can  dwell 
In  her  old  grandfire's  hall  as  well. 
Virtue  that  never  loves  to  roam. 
But  fwectly  hides  herfelf  at  home. 
And  eafy  on  a  native  throne 
Of  humble  turf  fits  gently  down. 
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Vet  flioold  tumultuous  ftojrns  arile. 
And  jningle  earth,  anj  Teas,  and  Ikiesj 
Should  Lhi:  waves  Iwcli,  and  make  licr  roll 
Acroia  the  line^  or  near  the  pole, 
Still  flie  's  at  peace ;  for  well  (lie  knows 
To  bunch  the  Itream  that  duty  flio^vs, 
Ajm!  makes  her  home  where'er  fhe  goes, 
Bear  her,  ye  Teas,  upon  your  brcaft. 
Or  waft  her,  windsj  from  Eaft  to  NVeft 
Oa  the  foft  air  ^  (lie  cannot  find 
A  couch  fo  eafy  as  her  mrndj 
Kor  bncadie  a  climate  half  fo  kind* 


1 
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To   John  Hartopf,  Efq;   afterwards  Sir 
John    H  a  h  t  o  p  f,    Bart* 


L 


Caflmirei  Book  I.  Ode  4*  Imitated. 

**  Vive  jucundw   metuens  juventae^   &c.' 
July  1700. 
I V  E,  my  dear  Hartopp,  live  to-day. 


Nor  let  the  fun  look  down  and  fay, 

**  Inglorious  here  he  lies  5" 
Shake  off  your  cafe,  and  fend  your  name . 
To  immortality  and  fame, 

By  every  hour  that  flies. 

Youth  's  a  foft  fcene,  but  truft  her  not : 
Her  airy  minutes,  fwift  as  thought, 

R  2  Slide 
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And  dl  the  mtt  of  Uh  create  j 

Now  fiery  joyi  now  fulkn  grief. 
Commands  the  reins  of  buui^a  life. 

The  wh«eU  Impetuous  roll ; 
The  harntfi;  hours  and  minutes  ilrive. 
And  days  wit!i  llrciching  pinions  driye- 

*down  fiercely  on  t\e  goal* 

Not  half  fo  fafi  the  galley  fliet 

O'er  the  Vcncthn  le«t 
When  faih,  md  om'«,  and  hbouring  ikieSy 

Contend  to  make  her  way* 
Swift  wings  for  all  the  flying  hour* 

The  God  of  time  prepares^ 
The  reft  lie  ftiJl  yet  in  their  neft 

And  grow  fqr  future  years. 

To  THOMAS    GUNSTON,    Efq; 

1700, 

HAPPY    SOLITUDE. 

Cafimire^  Book  IV*  Ode  la.  imitated. 

"  Quid  me  iattne^m,  &c." 

npHK  noify  world  complains  of  me 
^     That  I  (liould  (hiin  their  fight,  and  flee 
Vtfits,  and  crowd*,  and  company. 
Gundon,  the  hrk  dwdls  in  her  neft 
Till  (he  afccnd  the  Ikics; 
^^    And  in  imy  clofct  I  could  reft 
Till  to  the  heavens  I  rife. 

R  3  "^ 
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O  jf  the  judge  from  his  tremendous  (^^t 
Shall  not  condemn  what  I  Have  done, 
I  (hall  bt  happy  though  unluu^wn^ 

Nor  Jitcd  ihe  gaiing  rabbU,  nor  xkt  Qiouting  ftrcct» 

I  hate  the  Glory,  fri<:nd,  that  rpiing* 
From  vulgar  breach,  and  tinpty  ftiuiKl ; 
Fame  mount*  her  upward  yvhh  a  flatteritjg  gale^ 

Upon  her  airy  wing$, 
TDl  Envy  fhoots,  and  pHme  reetim  the  wound  : 
Then  her  flagging  pin  tons  fail, 
Down  glory  falls,  and  Rrikcs  the  ground^ 
And  bi-^aks  her  b:itter  d  Itmb*, 
Kather  let  mc  be  quite  cona^aPd  fiijm  Fame; 

How  happy  I  ftipuld  lie  « 

Infwect  obiciirity. 
Nor  the  loud  svorki  pi^nounet  my  Ititle^name  l\ 
Here  I  could  Uve  and  dte  a^onc  g 
Or  if  fociety  be  due 
To  keep  our  tafte  of  pleafure  new, 
Gunfton,  I M  live  and  die  with  you, 
for  both  .our  fouls  are  one. 

Here  we  could  fit  and  pafs  the  hour. 
And  pity  kingdoms,  and  their  kings, . 
And  fmile  at  all  their  fhining  things, 
Their  toys  of  ftate,  and  images  of  power }, 
Virtue  fhould  dwell  within  our  feat, 
Virtue  alone  could  make  it  fweet, 
Nor  is^  herfclf  fcjure,  but  in  a  clofc  retreat. 

K  4  Wldl'^ 
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While  (he  withdraws  from  public  praifcy 
Envy  perhaps  would  cea(e  to  rail> 
Envy  itfelf  may  innocently  gaze 
At  beauty  in  a  vail : 
But  if  fhe  once  advance  to  light, 
Her  charms  are  loft  in  Envy's  fight. 
And  Virtue  ftands  the  mark  of  univerfal  fpight. 

To  John  Hartopp,  Efq;  afterwards  Sir 
JoHK   Hartopp,   Bart. 


THE    DISDAIN. 

TT  ARTOPP,  I  love  the  foul  that  dares 
"^  '■'  Tread  the  temptations  of  his  years 

Beneath  his  youthful  feet : 
Fleetwood  and  all  thy  heavenly  line 
Look  through  the  ftars,  and  fmile  divine 

Upon  an  heir  fo  great. 
Young  Hartopp  knows  this  noble  theme» 
That  the  wild  fcenes  of  bufy  life. 
The  noife,  th*  amufements,  and  the  ibrife^ 
Ai-e  but  the  vifions  of  the  night, 
Gay  phantoms  of  delufive  light, 

Or  a  vexatious  dream. 

Flefh  is  the  vileft  and  the  leaft 

Ingredient  of  our  frame : 
We  Ve  born  to  live  above  tlic  beafty 

Or  quit  the  manly  name* 
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Let  fancy  htd  on  fame  aind  noiie» 
Soult  nraft  purfue  diviner  joy«t 
And  feiie  th^  inraiortil  good. 

To     MITIO,    my  Friiiid« 
An    EPISTLE* 

rpORGIVB  me»  Mitio»  that  there  tioold  be  any 
^  mortfyinf  IWiet  in  the  following  poenw  inlkribed 
toyoof  ib  fooii  «fbr  your  entrance  into  that  Hale  which 
wat  defigned  for  the  compleateft  happineA  on  earth  i 
But  you  will  quickly  dilcover»  that  the  Mulh  in  the  Mt 
poem  only  reprefentt  the  (hadet  and  dark  colowrt  that 
melancholy  throwt  upon  love»  and  the  (ocial  lifik  Ia 
the  fecond,  perhaps  flic  i»du)ges  her  own  bright  IdeM 
a  little.  Vet  if  the  accounts  aiis  but  well  balanced  at 
lafty  and  things  fet  in  a  due  light»  I  hope  there  it  no 
ground  for  cenfure.  Here  you  will  find  an  attempt 
made  to  talk  of  one  of  the  moft  important  concemt  of 
human  nature  in  verfe,  and  that  with  a  fblemnity  be- 
coming the  argument.  I  have  banifhed  grimace  and 
ridicule,  that  perfons  of  the  moft  ferioui  chara6ler  may 
read  without  offence.  What  wai  written  feveral  yeara 
ago  to  yourfelf  is  now  permitted  to  entertain  the  world  | 
but  you  may  afTuine  it  to  yourfelf  »•  a  private  enter- 
tainment ftill^  while  yon  lie  concealed  behind  a.  feigned 
mroc. 

TwtL 
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The     mourning. piece. 

T    IFE's  a  long  tragedy  :  This  globe  the  ftage, 
•*-^  Well  fix'd  and  well  adorn'd  with  ftrong  machines,. 
Gay  fields,  and  fkies,  and  feas  :  The  aftors  many  : 
The  plot  immenfe :  A  flight  of  daemons  fit 
On  every  failing  cloud  with  fatal  purpofej 
And  (hoots  acrofs  the  fcenes  ten  thoufand  arrows 
Perpetual  and  unfeen,  headed  with  pain, 
.  With  forrow,  infamy,  difcafe,  and  death. 
The  pointed  plagues  fly  filent  through  the  air. 
Nor  twangs  the  bow,  yet  fure  and  deep  the  wounds 

Dianthe  a£ls  her  little  part  alone. 
Nor  wifhes  an  aflbciate.     Lo  (he  glides 
Single  through  all  the  ftorm,  and  more  fecure;. 
Lefs  are  her  dangers,  and  her  breaft  receives 
The  feweft  darts.     "  But,  O  my  lov'd  Manila,. 
**  My  fifter,  once  my  friend,  (Dianthe  cries) 
**  How  much  art  thou  cxposM  !  Thy  growing  foul: 
"  Doubled  in  wedlock,  multiply'd  in  children, 
««  Stands  but  the  broader  mark  for  all  the  mifchiefs- 
**  That  rove  promifcuous  o'er  the  mortal  ftage  : 
"  Children,  thofe  dear  young  limbs,  thofe  tendereft  pieces- 
**  Of  your  own  flefli,  thofe  little  other  felves, 
'•  How  they  dilate  the  heart  to  wide  dimcnfions, 
**  And  ibften  every  fibre  to  improve 
«  The  mother's  fad  capacity  of  pain ! 
**  I  mourn  Fidelio  too  j  though  heaven  has  chofe 
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A  faraijiitc  tmtc  for  him,  af  all  her  (rx 
Tlw  pridc  ^nd  flower  i  How  blcft  the  lovely  pAw, 
**  Beyond  exprcflion,  if  well  raingleti  love* 
**  And  woe*  wcU  mingled  co^tM  impmve  our  btifi  I 
'*  ArniM  the  nigged  car«  &f  life  behold 
"  Thf  father  and  the  hulkind  |  Ilittcnnsr  n»metp 
**  That  fprcat!  his  title,  and  enl^irgc  his  Jh^irc 
**  Of  common  wiTttchcdiiets.     He  t\>4idly  ho|ics 
"  To  TOuhiply  hi  a  j^ys,  but  every  hour 
**  Renews  the  dillippoii^tmcnt  ajid  die  I'mnrt* 
**  There  not  a  wouiul  affiids  rUc  mcuncii  joint 
**  Of  his  fair  partner,  or  her  ijifnut -train, 
*^  (Sweet  babes  t)  but  pie  ices  tt)  hia  In  mo  ft  fouh 
*•  Strange  is  lliy  power,  O  Love  1  what  imjtierou*  v«in«, 
"  And  arterie!*,  and  arm**  and  h.nid*,  and  eyesj 
'^  Arc  link'd  and  fuften'd  to  ii  kvcr'*  heart, 
**  Ry  ftrong  but  fccrct  ftiiirg*  I   With  vain  BttCitvpt 
**  We  put  the  Stoic  on,  lA  viiin  we  try 
"  To  break  the  ties  of  nature  aud  oF  Ujoud  | 
"  Thole  hidikn  thre^di  m:i  utain  the  shn'  communion 
"  Inviolably  firm  i  their  tluilling  motion! 
**  Reciprocil  give  er-Jldi  fym'^^nihy 
**  In  all  the  bitters  and  the  fweets  of  life. 
**  Thrice  happy  man,  if  pleafure  only  knew 
«  Thcfe  avenues  of  love  to  reach  our  fouls, 
**  And  pain  bad  never  found  them  !'* 

Thus  fang  the  tuneful  maid,  fearful  to  try 
The  bold  experiment.     Oft  Daphnis  came, 
And  oft  Narciffus,  rivals  of  her  heart, 

3  Luring 
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LiiriiT^  he-  ^es  ^virfa  rnifes-  iinr  in  jmcE^ 
Add  cbe  J3f  ilksi  'jsnads^BL.    Fins  As  Sddi^ 
And.  Isiiift  resmis^i  rhe  jiighr  tcspcatiis  iml« 

^jiA  hsrd  tn  be  cBdoiv'^i.     Yi£ siui^tesbcv 
Sste  (w  ter  ey&-tit£iy  while ^cx  mimfirri  iamTd. 
Kmnoiuoos  nirrcnF  ^  3iid  t&e  pit^^iB^  tfisiuK 
Stdie  da^tn^  ber  chggfay  oa  imnxm.  tfis  Sa^eft  Bifc 
Or  mortal  Uwe.    lusvc,  jtao:  ^eis.  WHSiia^  ifeiif 
To  fis^en  life,  aaf  maice  oor  iraii  cases 
£4r7;  Bocchromcam  ofuafOErfcunl 
Oii^eflurpervwnubs  Tagr  !iLM%e  aw  taor  tfcg  ieart^ 
Beat,  I«ke  dbe  pqbU^  perpecmi,  as!  cxoae 


<For  tbM  an kannd  oov)  wbt aasiimiho^ 
What  kind  per|>Ccxitics  tooiDlsmn  n£e^ 
If  bvt  the  Meact  of  a  cfaT  divide 
Thee  from  thy  fair  beloved  I  Vainlj  lioilcs 
The  chearfol  fon,  and  night  with  ladiaBt  eyes 
Twinkle*  in  vain  s  The  region  of  thy  iool 
If  darknefsy  till  thy  beUsr  Itar  appear. 
Tell  me^  what  toi]»  what  tor -neat  to  faftain 
The  rolling  burden  of  the  tedious  hours  f 
The  tedious  hours  are  ages.    Fancy  rovet 
Reftlefs  in  fond  inquiry,  nor  believes 
Charifla  Hife  i  Chari/Ta,  in  whofe  life 
Thy  life  confifts,  and  in  her  comfort  thine. 
Fear  and  furmire  pat  on  a  thoufand  forms 


Of 


LYRIC    POEMS,    Book  IL       ^53 
Of  dear  dlfquietude,  nnd  round  tltlne  ears 
Whiipcjtciv  thonrrsnd  dangcn,  cndlcfi  wocip 
Till  ihy  frame  fhuddtra  at  her  fancyM  death  j 
Then  dies  my  Miria,  and  hift  blood  cre^fps  CQ]d 
Through  every  vein.     Speak,  docs  the  ftrangcv  Muff 
Cafl  Happy  gucflts  at  thf  unknown  paflian. 
Or  has  flic  fabled  all  ,^  Inform  me»  friend. 
Are  half  thy  joys  fincerc?  Thy  hopci  ftdftlTd 
Of  fruilrate  ?  Here  commtt  thy  fetret  griefs 
To  faithful  ears,  and  be  they  hmy*d  hc^rc 
In  fricndfliip  and  oblivion  ;  left  they  fpojl 
Thy  new-born  pleafirres  with  diilafteful  galL 
Nar  let  thine  eye  too  greedily  dnnk  in 
The  frightful  profpeft,  when  iJn  timely  death 
jShall  make  wrkl  inroads  on  a  parent's  heart. 
And  his  dear  offspring  to  the  cruel  gi^ve 
Arc  dfaggM  to  fad  fuccefTion,  while  his  fDiil 
It  torn  away  piece-meal  \  Thus  dies  the  wretcb 
A  various  d^ath,  and  frequent,  ere  he  quit 
The  theatre,  and  make  bis  Exit  £nal. 

But  if  his  dearcft  half,  his  faithful  mate 
Survive,  and  in  the  fweeteft  iaddeil  airs 
Of  love  and  grief,  approach  with  tremUiing  hand 
To  clofe  his  iWimming  eyes,  what  double  pangs. 
What  racks,  what  twinges  rend  his  heart-brings  off 
Prom  the  fair  bofom  of  that  felJow-dove 
He  leaves  behind  to  mourn  ?  What  jealous  caret 
Hang  on  his  parting  foul,  to  think  his  love 
Exposed  to  wild  opprcffion,  and  the  herd 

Of 
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Of  favage  men  ?  So  parts  the  dying  turtle 
With  fobbing  accents,  with  fuch  fad  rrgret 
Leaves  his  kind  featherM  mate :  Tlie  widow  birJL 
Wanders  in  lonefome  fhades,  forgets  her  foody 
Forgets  her  life ;  or  falls  a  fpeedier  prey 
To  taldnM  faulcons,  and  the  crooked  beak 
Of  hawks  athirft  for  blood 

The    S  E  C  O  N  D    PART:    Or 
The   Bright    Vision. 

'^TpHUS  far  theMufe,  in  «naccuftom''d  mood, 
-*-     And  ftrains  unpleaiing  to  a  lover^s  ear, 
Indu]gM  a  gloom  of  thought  $  and  thus  (he  fyag 
Partial ;  for  Melancholy^s  hateful  form 
Stood  by  in  fable  robe  ^  The  pen  five  Mufe 
SurveyM  the  darkfome  fcenes  of  life,  and  fought 
Some  bright  relieving  glimpfe,  fome  cordial  ray 
In  the  fair  world  of  love :  But  while  ihe  gaaM 
Delightful  on  the  ftate  of  twin-bom  fouls 
United,  blefsM,  the  cruel  ihade  apply'd 
A  dark  long  tube,  and  a  falfe  tin^orM  glafs 
Deceitful^  blending  love  and  life  at  once 
In  darknefs,  chaos,  and  the  common  maft 
Of  mifery ;  Now  Urania  feels  the  cheat. 
And  breaks  the  hated  optic  in  difdain. 
Swift  vaniflies  the  fullen  form,  and  lo 
The  fcene  (hines  bright  with  blifs ;  Behold  the  place 
Where  mifchiefs  never  fly,  cares  never  come 

With 
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"With  ^Tinkled  brow,  noi-  anguidi,  nor  di feafe, 
lior  malict  fork}^-tongued.     On  this  dear  Ijiot, 
Mido,  my  love  would  fix  and  plant  thy  liatioM 
To  a6t  thy  part  of  life^  fcrcne  and  hicit 
Wfth  the  fair  confort  fitted  to  thy  heai  t,  ^ 

Sure* lis  a.  vifion  of  that  happy  grove 
Where  the  firii  authors  of  013 r  moumf1.1l  race 
Liv'd  in  fvfttt  partnerfliip  \  one  hoitr  they  Uv^d,     * 
Bat  chai>gM  the  ttifted  blif*  (impntdent  pair  !)       1 
For  fifl,  and  f^nm^r^  titid  this  wnfte  M^Ildcroefi 
Of  briars,  and  nine  hundred  years  of  paiit* 
The  wifliing  Mufc  ncw-drctte?!  the  fair  garden 
Amid  this  dcfart* world,  'viih  budding  hJifs, 
And  ever- green « J  ancl  b    m«t  and  ilowciy  beaiitiei 
Without  one  dangcmus     :c  :  There  heaven] y  dews 
Kighrly  defcending  fi^iail      pearl  the  grafi 
And  verdant  herbage  J  t     ^is  of  fragrancy  # 

lit  trembling  on  the  fpires  :  The  fpscy  vapours 
Itife  with  the  dawn,  and  through  the  air  diffused 
Salute  your  waking  fenfcs  with  perfumes 
While  vital  fruttfi  with  their  arrbrofial  juice 
Renew  life'*  purple  flood  and  fountain,  pure 
Prom  vicioii«  taint  j   and  with  your  innocence 
Immortalire  the  ftrnilure  of  your  clay. 
On  this  new  paradife  the  ctoudlefs  flcre^ 
Ih^Il  finile  perpetual,  while  the  lamp  of  day 
Wlrh  ilames  unfuUy'd,  {aa  the  fahted  torch 
Of  Hytnen)  meafurcs  out  your  gol  Jen  hours 
Aion^  his  aiUi'C  road.     The  nuptial  moon 

In 


%S^         WATTS'S    ? 

Vv.i  ;xiV  j  ^ .:  'Sftw^m  :iad  • 

Sol  c^r  vk  i;«b^ba»>  W^  with.  lUv 

AiJ  >b;i  .Oi\^^  ixr  nwni,    Tbr  J 

lo.Zi  y^a;-  icvcxi:  vdpen^  and  ihc  i 

O  : acred  fymplioiij  I  Hark, 

T  icar  tbti  kMmd  ^vine  I  I  'm  .ift 
A;l  eATraUeztafy;  unknown  deli| 
AaJ  the  fair  Mufe  proclaims  the  I 

Not  tibe  (eraphic  raindi  of  high  deg 
DililaiA  converfe  with  men  ^  ^^^^  ^^ 
I  fee  th*  ethereal  hoft  on  downwuf^  i 
ho,  St  the  eaftem  gate  young  chcruVf*! 
Quardianty  commiffion'd  to  cohvey  il« 
To  earthly  lovers.     Go,  yc  happy 
Go  tafte  their  banqoet,  k^rn  the 
Sapernal,  and  from  brutal  dregs  i  l 
Raphael  (hall  teach  thee,  friend j 
And  intelleaual  blifi.     ^T^2&  R:; , 
The  patriarch  of  our  progeny  th" 
'  Of  heaven  ;  (So  Milton  Cm^,  €ii 
Nor  roifsM  his  eyes,  when  m  fuTil 
The  angel^f  great  narraiion  he  rty. 
To  Albion^s  fens  high  favoyr^d.) 
Celeftial  leflbns  from  his  awfijl  to 
And  with  foft  grace  anil  mtawa 
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\  difpcrfcj  the  rofy  itiorn 
I  eye-tidi  opening  fair, 
Jlilnci  O  I  c(ni!d  frtid  Thee, 

my  Cicatiir-Bahe^ 
^trms  I   For  ever  dwell 
^Ibi'in  with  gaiing^  joy, 
iHi^iiJd  hent  fenphic  \ovt3\ 
feould  croaviu>g  clierubs  tomfc 
on,  zesilDtis  fo  attend 

rim  a  heaven  below  the  fky. 

O  forbwr  tlic  thoitghi 
%  ami  forgr/c  the  in ^n 
eh  mtlt  ng  harnmny!" 
akea  h  t  nobler  powers 

?'wkh  tkv(>tion  ptne  "** 

^1 )  "  C'Tjintf,  torn  thine  cyf s  alule 
i  mjid  cTfmb  xip  the  do!i:iul  itctp 
where  nai^'t-^d  Jculls 

;  fright  the  traveller, 
av  to  Trace  the  feet 
|*aft(tng^  up  the  hill 
I?  Cgn  thy  htviit  rjtttnfl  hh  crofs  ^ 
ucl  wtjod,  he  groans,  he  <lies, 
*     Bcnenth  thy  fins  and  mine 
0  tlie  iinful  S:ivioiii*  gi'oan^, 
rtgiiiih  of  hiK  foul  cxpncs. 
'With  beodiivg  head 

S  2  *<  Search- 
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The  lovers  with  indearment  mutual  thus 
Promifcuous  talk'd,  and  queftions  intricate. 
His  manly  judgment  ftill  rclblv'd,  and  ftill 
Held  her  attention  fix'd :  (he  mufmg  fat  * 

On  the  fweet  mention  of  incarnate  love. 
Till  rapture  wak'd  her  voice  to  fofteft  ftrains. 
**  She  fang  the  Infant  God  j  (myfterious  theme !) 
**  Hovir  vile  bis  birth-[>lace,  and  his  cradle  vile  !  ^ 
•*  The  ox  and  afs  his  mean  companions  $  there   ^ 
**  In  habit  vile  the  Shepherds  flocic  arotind> 
*'  Saluting  the  great  mother,  and  adore 
««  Ifrael's  anointed  King,  the  appointed  heir 
**  Of  the  creation.     How  debased  he  lies  ^ 

"  Beneath  his  regal  ftatc  5  for  thee,  roy  Mitlo, 
*'  Debas'd  in  fervile  form  ;  but  angels  ftood 
**  Miniftering  round  their  charge  with  folded  wings 
*'  Obfequious,  though  unfeen  ;  while  lightfome  bouri 
«*  Fulfiird  the  day,  and  thef  grey  evening  rofe,  i- 

**  Then  the  fair  guardians  hovering  o'er  bit  head  ^      ^^ 
«*  Wakeful  all  night,  dri^e  the  foul  fpirits  far, 
'*  And  with  their  fanning  pinions  purge  the  air 
**  From  bufy  phantoms,  from  infeftious  damps, 
*'  And  impure  taint ;  while  their  ambroiial  plumes 
*'  A  dewy  (lumber  on  his  fenfcs  (hed. 
**  Alternate  hymns  the  heavenly  watchers  fung 
**  Melodious,  foothing  the  furrounding  (bades, 
**  And  kept  the  darknefs  chafte  and  holy.     Then 
*'  Midnight  was  charmed,  and  all  her  gazing  eyes 
**  Wonder'd  to  fee  the'u:  mighty  Maker  fleep, 

5         '  "  Behold 
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■  ^'Bdjold  the  glooms  cHlpinc,  the  loi'y  tnom 

P    "  Smllt'S  In  the  E^ft  with  eye-liJs  ojiening  fair. 
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*'  Eijt  r*ot  lb  fziir  as  thine ;  O  [  could  fold  Thee, 
"  My  young  Airnighty,  my  Creator-BahCi 
«  For  ever  in  thcfe  trms  I  For  ever  dwell 
*'  Upon  thy  !ove!y  foiin  with  gating  joy, 
"  Aod  evtry  pnlfe  JhoiiUI  Ji^^t  feraphic  lov^! 
**  Around  my  feit  /hould  croading  thejuba  come 
"  \V|^  fwift  amlntion,  realf^tis  to  attend 
"  Their  prlnc?;,  atid  form  a  heaven  below  the  flcy. 

<*  Fo)b*rar,  Cbarirta,  O  forbenr  the  thought 
"Of  female- fondtrefs,  and  forgive  the  man 
*'  That  int^rrtipis  ftich  melting  harmony  f 
Thus  Mitio  ;  and  ftwrffces  her  nobler  powti's 
To  pay  juft  woribrp  to  t Vie  lacred  King, 
Jdits,  the  God  4  oorwith  devotion  pm'c  ' 

Mix  the  carLflea  of  her  fofter  fe^t ; 
lj(Vain  blarsdTftii^ent!)  "  Coniej  turn  thme  eyes  afrde 
■  ■•  YrofTd  Befhiehemj  awd  trlimh  ipp  the  doleful  lletp 
V**  Of  htc^dy  Cnlvaiy,  v/hcrc  naked  fculh 
"  Pa.vt  the  fad  road,  an4  fright  the  traveller* 

Qan  my  Beloved  Isear  to  trace  the  f[?et 
■*^  Of  her  Redeemer  pafinng  up  the  hill 
**  Hard  burdenM  ?  Can  thy  heart  alltnd  hta  crofs  > 
■*  Naird  to  the  cruel  v\'uod,  he  groans,  he  dies, 
|i  *'  For  thee  he  dres,     Bertenth  thy  fm^  a  fid  mine 
••  (Horrible  load  !)  the  linful  Saviour  groans, 
**  A.nd  in  fierce  anguifh  of  his  foul  expires. 
**  Adoring  angels  pry  with  bending  head 

(      S  z  **  Starch^ 
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*<  Scftrching  the  deep  contrivance,  and  admire 

*'  This  infinite  defign.     Here  peace  is  made 

*'  *Tw»t  Gcd  the  Sovereign ,  and  the  rebel 

*'  Here  Satun  overthrown  with  all  hit  boftt 

"  In  fecond  ruin  raget  and  defpairt  { 

"  Malice  itfl-if  dcfpairt.    The  captive  prey 

**  L';r.g  h'M  in  flavery  hopes  a  fweet  releafe, 

•'  And  Adam's  ruin'd  offspring  (hall  reviTc 

"  Tiuis  i-anfomM  from  the  greedy  jawrs  of  death^> 

The  fair  difciple  heard  ;  her  paflionf  move 
Ilirinonious  to  the  great  difcourfey  and  breathe 
P.cHnM  devotion  :  while  new  fmilet  of  love 
Ucpay  her  teacher.    Both  with  bended  knees 
Xead  o'er  the  covenant  of  eternal  life 
Brought  down  to  men  $  feaPd  by  the  facrcd  Three 
In  heaven  ^  and  fealM  on  earth  with  God*t  own  blood. 
Here  they  unite  their  names  again,  and  iign 
Thofe  peaceful  articles.     (Hail,  bleft  co-beir» 
Cfrlcflial !  Ye  (haU  grow  to  manly  age. 
And,  rpite  of  earth  and  bell,  in  feaibn  due 
PoHcTs  the  f^ir  inheritance  above.) 
With  joyous  admiration  they  forvey 
The  gofpel  treafures  infinite,  unfeen 
By  mortal  eye,  by  mortal  car  unheard. 
And  unconceivM  by  thought :  Riches  divine 
And  honours  which  the  Almighty  Father  God 
PourM  with  immenfe  profufion  on  his  Son, 
High  trcafurer  of  heaven.     The  Son  beftows 
The  life,  the  love,  the  blcfTing,  and  the  joy 

On 


LYKIC    POnp^S,   BccKll,        i6i 

On  banknipt  mortjil*  wiit*  Wlipve  and  love 
Hi*  name.     **  riwsn,  my  ChariRa,  nil  it  tbioe, 
**  And  tknie,  »ty  Mafot   the  fati  f;iiiit  !'tj>lie*< 
"  Life,  tknth,  the  woi  kl  btlttw,  riikl  wcrUIti  on  hJ^li, 
"  And  placcr  a^*d  iJmCp  aiT  our*  j  and  thinpfi  lo  come* 
**  And  p:ifl,  and  (frcftnt  j  i'cif  oiii^  JntfiVcH  tUndt 
■'  Fiftn  in  our  myihc  Uodj  ilic  titk  furif. 
**  "Ti*  for  our  health  and  iVcet  icfVtflimcnt,  (while 
"  We  fojoiirn  lU^ingcia  Ikk*)  the  frtiaful  earth 
«'  Bears  plenteous  j  smd  rcvolv/ng  k^C^rtu  flill 
"  Drefa  Uer  vail  globe  in  viiriou*  oj  jii"Tjfrt* 
"  For  u3  this  chc:irfui  fun  a.nd  clR'^ulvd  light 
"  Diiimil  ftiifie.    Thii  h!u&  txpjnf*  ,of  iky 
"  Hangs  a  rich  faiiopy  above  our  hcadj^ 
"  Covering  our  il  urn  her*,  all  wiih  ibirry  goli 
"  lawrmjgbtt  wh^ti  night  ftlLtrn^ici  h.;ruturn* 
**  Frir  lu  lime  w^ciirs  hi*  winj^i  out :  Nature  kttp* 
<*  Her  whrtU  in  motion  t  ;ind  her  f;ihHck  ftands, 
**  Gloriet  liuyond  our  ktn  of  mm  l:d  frght 
■|*  Art  now  prrjurirtft  -it^d  a  m-ijrtion  fnrr 
1  **  Aw^Li«  uJt,  whnt:  ihsi  [iuiits  iiubodyM  live. 
«^  Spirits  rcleasM  from  clay,  and  purj^'d  from  fin  : 
*«  Thither  our  hearts  with  moft  inceffant  wifh 
**  Panting  afpire  j  when  (lull  that  deareft  hour 
**  Shine  and  releafe  us  hence,  and  bear  us  high, 
**  Bear  us  at  once  unfeverM  to  our  better  home  ?'* 

O  bleft  connubial  (late  !  O  happy  pair, 
EnvyM  by  yet  unfociatcd  fouls 
Who  feck  their  faithful  twins  !  Your  plcafUrcs  rl.C? 

S    1  Sv'ft 
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I  han  barking  animals  altrigfrt  tiic  moon 
%^ublime,  and  riiiin-g  in  her  midnight  way. 
Friendfhlp  and  love  ihall  undiftinguifhM  reign 
O'er  all  yoirr  pafHons  with  unrivard  fway 
Mutual  and  everlafting  :  Friendfhip  knows 
No  property  in  good,  birt  all  things  common 
That  eacli  pofteffes,  as  the  liglit  or  ajr 
In  which  we  In^eathe  and  Itve  :  There 's  not  one  the 
Can  lurk  in  clofe  refcrve,  no  barriers  fix^d^ 
But  every  pdTage  open  as  the  day 
To  one  another^s  breaft,  and  inmoft  mind. 
Thus  by  communion  your  delight  ihall  grow. 
Thus  ftreams  of  mingled  Wifs  fwell  higher  as  they  j8 
Thus  angels  mix  their  flames,  and  more  divinely  gl 

The    THIRD    PART:    Or 

The    Account    balanced. 

Q  HOULD  fovereign  love  before  me  ftand,. 
^  With  all  his  train  of  pomp  axui  ftate^ 
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Thy  cares  ant!  comforts,  fovereign  Lovtj 
Vaftly  out-weigh  the  {and  btlow. 
And  to  a  InrgEfi^  audit  grow 

Than  all  tlie  flats  above. 
Thy  mighiy  lolTes  aud  thy  |^?jns 

Arc  tbtir  crwn  muKul  m^:ilurES  j 
Only  rlie  man  that  knows  thy  pains 

Can  reckon  t^p  thy  pltafuns, 

S:iy,  Damon  J  fay,  hc»vv  hright  the  fccne^ 

Damon  ij^  half-divin'^ly  hlelt, 
Lenning  hfs  head  on  his  Fi  or  el  la's  breaft. 
Without  a  jealous  though  r,  or  bofy  care  between  : 

Thtn  the  Iweet  pafTions  mix  and  fhare  j 

Floi-ella  tciU  thee  all  her  heart| 
Noi  can  thy  fours  remote  ft  part 
Conceal  a  thought  or  wjfl>  from  the  beloved  fair* 

Ssjy,  what  a  pitch  thy  plcafures  fiy. 
When  friendship  all-ilr^are  growa  up  to  ccftacy, 
Kor  felf  contrafli  the  btii^,  nor  vice  pollutes  the  joy. 

While  thy  dear  offspiing  round  thee  fitj 
Or  fporting  innocently  at  thy  feet 
Thy  kindefl:  thoughts  engage  j 

Thofe  little  images  of  thee, 

What  pretty  toys  of  youth  they  be, 
And  growing  props  of  age ! 

But  (hort  is  earthly  bllfs  ♦  The  changing  wind 
Blows  from  the  fickly  South,  and  bring* 

Malignant  fevers  on  its  fultry  wings, 
Rekntlefs  death  fits  clofe  behind  ; 

S  4  Now 


I 


The  pleafing  fenfe  of  lo\'C  awhile 
Mixt  with  the  heart-ake  may  the  pain  beguile. 

And  make  a  feeble  fight : 
Till  forrows  like  a  gloomy  deluge  rife. 
Then  every  fmiling  paflion  dies, 
And  hope  alone  with  wakeful  eyes 
Darkling  and  folitary  waits  the  flow-returning  lig 

Here  then  let  my  ambition  reft, 
May  I  be  moderately  bleft 
When  I  the  laws  of  Love  obey  : 
Let  but  my  pleafure  and  my  pain 
In  equal  balance  ever  reign. 
Or  mount  by  uitns  and  fink  again, 
And  fliare  juft  meafures  of  alternate  fway. 
So  Damon  lives,  and  ne'er  complains  5 
Scarce  can  we  hope  diviner  fcenes 

On  this  dull  ftage  of  clay  : 
The  tribes  beneath  the  northern  Bear 
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On  the  Dcaih  of  the  Duke  of  G  l  o  u  c  i  s  r  e  r, 

jail  afcer  Mr,  D  r  v  D  e  n*     i ^00. 

An    EPIGRAM, 

T^  RVDEN  is  dr^d,  Dvphn  Jibnc  cmiltl  l^ng 
-■"^   The  full'gfovwn  g  I  oik  5  oi'  J*  f'tihwip  king* 
Now  Glolla-  dies  :  Thv!3  kfTcr  liaoc*  livtt 
By  tint  immnrtai  brci^fh  fhAt  Poci**  give 5 
At)d  fcarcc  revive  the  Mule  -  Bvir  Wiiliiun  ftamls. 
Nor  ;\Jks  his  hcnouris  fitim  tb(*  Ff^ct's  hancr"?^ 
Willlsiin  rtutl  fliiric  withotJt  m  Diydcn**  piaifei 
If  is  laurels  arc  not  gr;vitL^(Ll  qu  the  bay«* 

An  Epigram  of  M  a  r  t  t  a  r.  to  C  i  r  r  n  u  s. 

*'  Sic  ttiA,  Cirinip  pi^iomtJt  EpjgriimrnaU  vulgo 
'*  Ut  mecum  pallia,  &c/' 

Itifcribed  to  Mr,  J  O  S  I  A  H    H  O  R  T  E.     1694. 
Lofd  BiHioii  of  KiLMORE  *  in  Ireland* 

SO  fmooth  your  numbers,  iVif  nd,  your  vtrlc  Jo  iWect, 
bo  fKai ji  the  jtfl*,  and  yet  the  tutu  Jo  nest, 
That  with  her  M:;m:5l  Rome  wuuld  phict^  Ciiine-, 
Rome  would  ftrcftT  your  fcnft  antl  thought  to  mine. 
Yet  model*  you  dt:c[itte  tht  ptibUc  iUgt^ 
To  fix  your  i\kt\d  alone  iiiividll  th*  applauding  age, 

So 


i 

utre.        J 
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So  Maro  did  j  t!ie  rr.ighty  ^laro  Cngs 

In  vaft  heroic  notes  of  vaft  heroic  things. 

And  leaves  the  ode  to  dance  upon  his  Flaccus'  ftrings. 

He  fccrnM  to  daunt  the  d oar  Hcratian  lyre. 

Though  his  brave  genius  fxafird  Pindaric  fire. 

And  at  his  will  could  iilence  all  the  Lyric  quire. 

So  to  his  Varins  he  refign'd  the  praife 

Of  the  pix>ud  buHcin  and  the  tragic  bays, 

When  he  could  thunder  with  a  loftier  vein. 

And  fing  of  Gods  and  Heroes  in  a  bcldcr  jlrain. 

A  handfome  treat,  a  piece  of  gold,  or  fo. 
And  compliments  will  every  friend  bellow  j 
Rarely  a  Virgil,  a  Cirine  we  meet. 
Who  lays  his  laurels  at  inferior  feet, 
And  yields  the  tendereft  point  oi  honour,  Wit. 

EPISTOL.A 
Fratri  fuo  dikao  R.  W.  I.  W.  S.  P.  D. 

TJ  URSUM  tuas,  amande  frater,  accepi  Hteras, 
•^"^  eodeni  tortafse  momcntu,  ouo  meae  ad  te  pervene- 
runt;  idemque  qui  tc  fcribentem  vidit  dies,  meum  ad 
cpirtolare  munus  excitavit  calamum  j  non  iiane  eft  inter 
nos  Fraternum  Nomcn,  unicus  enim  Ipiritus  nos  intiis 
aniniat,  agitque,  Sc  Concordes  in  anibobus  eiiicit  jiiotuf  i 
O  utinam  crclcat  indies,  U  vigclcat  tr.utua  charitas  ; 
fax  it  Deus,  ut  amor  fui  no(ha  inceiid;it  &  defaecct  pcc- 
tc"  ''tenim  Sc   alternis   pujce   air.ititlae  finrnmis 

crga 
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«iga  tid«  iftri^m  divmum  in  modum  artteblmus ;  Co*i- 

cxc\Rplar  clurltaLl^.     I  tie  e,% 

QU I  quondam  s^terna  delapfun  nb  vthere  rviltus 
Indiiit  huffimoSf  ur  pofl^t  corpun;  noitnt« 
{Hen  miferas)  fufffn^  vices;  l|KHiftins  obivit 
Muni^t  &  in  Trie  Tabulae  m^ikJiH;!  Min.icis 
TranUvtliti  et  ftrlcris  paei;jL!^  hoitimiCquc  i^aium* 

Eece  ja«£  defertus  hunif,  difTufuis  in  hrrbam 
Integer,  innocti's  v^rfiis  fua  Iidem  paimas 
El  p!a<k!um  attolkns  vultum^  nee  ad  ofcula  Pam» 
AiijpIeXU*  folitof^e  :    Artus  iiuJatu*  'imjilu 
Sideiecs,  et  fponte  finum  patt-fafliia  ad  tras 
NuTnioU  ajTfnatJ*     P^Kr,  hie  iiiligc  •  f'agittas, 
"  Haec,  aiij  lrat\im  forbcbtint  pcflora  fcrrum, 
**  Abluat  aJtbert-j*  mtjrtalia  criraina  languil,'* 

Dixitj  $c  boiTi^ndtim  frcmutre  tonifriia  cc^li 
Infenfufquc  Deus,  {qucm  j:tm  porinEle  paicnium 
Mufa  queri  vdlet  ngmen,  fed  &  ipQ  fiagotxs 
Ad  tanlo*  pcvefa^a  fikf*)  Jam  diflUit  xthcr» 
Pandumuf<|uc  fomj  ubi  duro  carcerc  jftgnat^ 
Ira,  €t  pcci:iarujfi  tbefauros  millc  courrcn, 
Ijjde  munt  gravidi  vcfano  fulphujre  nunbf, 
Ccntopliciri^ue  volant  contorts  voltiniina  flammae 
la  caput  immcntum  j  diro  hic  fxib  pondrrc  preiTut 


\\ 


Job  iv.  5. 


1 
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Keftat,  comprefTos  dumque  ardens  explicat  artus 
•  Purpureo  vcftes  tinftae  fudorc  madefcunt. 
Nee  tanien  infando  Vindex  Regina  labori 
Segnius  incumbit,  fed  iafTos  increpat  ignes 
Acriter,  8c  fomno  languentem  fufcitat  f  enfem  t 
**  Surge,  age,  divinum  pete  pedlus,  &  imbue  facro 
**  Flumine  mucronem  ;  Vos  hinc,  mea  fpicula,  lat^ 
**  Ferrea  per  totum  difpergite  tormina  Chriftum, 
*<  ImmenAim  tolerare  valet ;  ad  pondere  poenae 
*<  Suftentanda  hominem  fufFuIciet  incola  Numen. 
**  Et  tu  facra  Decas  Legum,  violata  tabella, 
«*  Ebibe  vindi6lam  ;  vafta  fatiabere  caede, 
**  Mortalis  culpae  penfabit  dedecus  ingcns 
*«  Permiftus  Deitate  Cruor."— — - 

Sic  fata,  immiti  contorquet  vulnera  dextra 
Dilaniatque  finus  ;  fan6li  penetralia  cordis 
Panduntur,  fxvis  avidas  dolor  involat  alis, 
Atque  audax  mentem  fcrutator,  &  ilia  mordet ; 
Interea  fervator  J  ovat,  viflorque  dolorls 
Eminct,  illuftri  §  perfufus  membra  cruore, 
Exultatque  mifer  fieri;  nam  fortiiis  ilium 
Urget  Patris  Honos,  &  non  vincenda  voluptas 
Servandi  miferos  fontes  ;  O  nobilis  ardor 
Poenarum!   O  quid  non  mortalia  peflora  cogii 
Durus  amor  ?  Quid  non  coeleftia  ? 

*  Liike  xxii.  44.       f  Zech.  xiii,  7.        %  Col.  ii.  15. 
§  Luke  xxii.  24. 

5  At 
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Navis,  tu  tibi  creditum 
Fracrem  dimldium  mei 
Sal V urn  fer  per  inhofplta 
Ponti  rtgnZf  per  aviot 
Tra£^us»  &  liquidum  chaos. 
Nee  te  forbeat  horrida 
Syrtit,  nee  fcoptilus  ipinax 
Rumpat  roboreum  latus. 
Captent  mitia  flamina 
Antennae  j  &  f  cphyri  leves 
Dent  porfum  placidum  tibi. 

Tu,  qui  flumina,  qui  vagos 
Flu£^U8  oceani  regis, 
£t  fsevum  boreara  domas. 
Da  fratri  faciles  vias, 
Et  fratrem  reducem  i'uis. 


Ad  Reverendum  Vlrum 

Dm   JOHANNEM  PINHORNE, 

Fidum  Adolefcentix  meas  Pnsceptorem, 

Pindarici  Carminis  Specimen.     1694. 

p^T  tc,  Pinhorni,  Mufa  Trifantica 
'^^  Salutat,  ardens  difcipulum  tuam 
Grate  fateri  t  nunc  Athenas, 

Nunc  Latias  per  amoenitates 
Tuto  pererrans  te  rccolit  ducem* 
Tc  quondam  teneros  &'Ebraia  per  afpera  grcAus 
Non  dura  duxiiTe  manu. 

Tuo 


i 
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T«o  patrfcunt  lumme  Th^fpii 
Campi  aiqtjc  ail  arcem  Piciitl^ii  kcr  s 
Er  alt  us  aft\trgens  Homems 
Arm  a  ^eofque  virDrque  mlfcens 
Occupat  setheiieum  ParnanPi  culmcn  s  Hotneri 
Immenfo^  ilupeo  m^Jnca^ — — * 
Xc,  Maro,  dulcc  cfipcn^  fylva*,  te  bella  foiisnfcm 
Atduaj  da  veni^m  Unui  v^n^niie  camm;i|t  j 
TuKquc  accipbs,  Tbt'b;inc  v^tts, 
Dcbim  Thura  Lyrse, 
Vobis,  maj^na  trLis  I  clanfTima  nomma  fertrper 
Scrmia  nolJra  p^.tcn!:,  &  pe£tora  noftra  p^tchimt, 
Qtjuni  mihi  cimquc  le\   ti  conceGcrk  oUa  &  liorarn 
DivJna  Mous  pagin? 

Flaccuft  »d  banc  tria{l£«ri  ponttut,  at  ipTa  pttdendil 
Dcponat  v<*ncrt!S  ?  v<*a  is  Ad  *  •*  p«ni»  &  infoni 
**  Uf  t«  coUatiilcm,  dum  ftfnka  &  mala  luftra" 
AblutiiSj  V^cfiujme,  canis  tkicfve.     Reciiac 
Jirit  jtfjc  acct^ciant  iatyrtt  Juvenalii,  iitiari 
Tcrrurts  vUitirum^     At  Ii^ngc  czrcus  abfifct 
Prrflus,  ubfcdrcas  vateSj  wH  lumijaa  cncum- 
-fulk  furctftj  yiltigjrque  :enigmat3j   BonJe,  fcidife. 
prrifide  fonuijs  Senecac  fuimsjii^  griiuilrqut  cotbutni 
Ponij^a  Swphiscici  ctlft*  parviinurr  eo<3cin 
trJiof,  k  ambabus  fimul  ht»s  amplctUr  ia  uiiiii. 

TiitiJ,  Pott;E,  tuto  babitabitU 

Pi^o*  ;ibi£03 :  I m pro b a  tinea 

Obiitf  mc  jiud^t  f«va  caftas  * 

Auini^ere  t>]a:ta  camcKnaSi 

•  Hprat.  Lib.  L  Sat,  £. 

At 


i 
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At  tu  rcnidens  foeda  epigramtnatum 
Farrago  inertfim,  ftercoris  impii 

Sentina  fcetens,  Martialis, 

In  barathrum  relegandui  imum 
Aufuge,  &  hinc  tecum  rapias  CatuUum 
Infulse  mollem»  naribus,  auribus 
Jngrata  caftis  carmina,  &  improbi 

Spurcoi  Nafonis  amores. 

Nobilis  extrema  gradiens  Caledonis  ab  ara 
En  Buchananus  adeft.     Divini  pfaltis  imago 
JeHiads  folveto  \  potens  feu  numinis  iras 
Fiilminibus  mifcere,  facro  vel  lumine  mentis 
Fugarc  nobles,  vel  citharae  fono 

Scdare  flu6lu8  pefloris. 
Tu  mihi  hserebis  comes  ambulanti, 
Tu  domi  aftabit  fociui  perennit> 
Seu  lev!  menfa  fimul  ailtdere 

Dignabere>  feu  leflicse. 
Mox  recumbentis  vigilans  ad  aurem 
Aureoi  Aiadebis  inire  fomnos 
Sacra  fopitis  fuperinferens  ob- 

livia  curisy 
Stet  juxta  *  Cafimiruty  huic  nee  parcius  ignem 
Natura  indulfit  nee  Mufa  armavit  alumnum 
*  Sarbivium  nidiore  lyra. 

*  M.  Cafimirusy  Sarbiewiki  Poeta  iniignis  Polonis. 

Quanta 
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Quanta  Fobnutn  Sevat  aiin  cj|;n\*m  t 
•  Httmaas  Imquens  {en  fibl  H^vii 
MoiUc^  rec£t3vint)  Itixvirlantibu* 

Sprat iatiir  in  aere  fKrnRls- 
Seu  tu  forte  virum  toUia  ad  sethcra^ 
Cognitofvc  ihranos  fc  patrium  ^Um 

V I  funis  confurglfl  ov:iiis, 
Vii'iitn  faiigas,  aciemque  fallia, 
Dum  tuuin  ^  longe  Jlupeo  volatum 

O  non  uiikabilia  ales. 

Sarbjvii  ad  noTTien  gelnU  inedet 

Mufa^  fimul  totui  fervefcene 

Seniio,  ft«ilat:is  lcvi=  '"^uor 

Alas  &  tollor  in  alt 

Jam  jugA  Zionis  raJfns  pejc 

Ebtg  inicr  fidtra  ratttiui  Venice 

Longe  ildptBo  mortulia* 
Qs^am  juvrit  nlttibnls  volitarc  per  xibera  p«(infl| 
£t  ridere  procul  fallacia  gaudia  ftcli 
Terreliac  grandia  inaniu, 

Quae  mortale  genus  (heu  male)  deperit. 

O  curat  hominum  miferas  !  Cano, 

Et  miferas  nugas  diademata  I 

Ventofx  fortis  ludibrium* 


•  Lib.  ii.  Ode  V. 

T  En 
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En  mihi  fubfidunt  terrenae  a  pe£lore  faeces^ 
Geftit  &  effrienis  divinum  efFundere  carmen 
Mens  afflata  Deo 


•  at  vos  heroes  8c  arma 


Et  procul  efte  Dii,  ludlcra  numina. 
Quid  mihi  cum  veftras  pondere  lanceae, 
Pallas  !  aut  veftris,  Dyonyfe,  Thyrfis  ? 
Et  Clava,  &  Anguis,  &  Leo,  &  HcrcuUs,. 
Et  brutum  tonitru  fi£litii  Patris,, 
Abftate  a  carmine  noftro. 

Te,  Deus  Omnipotens  !  te  noftra  fonabit  JelU-  • 
Mufa,  nee  afTueto  cceleiles  bai'biton  aufu 
Tentabit  numeros.     Vafti  fine  limite  numen  8c 
Iramenfnm  fine  lege  deum  nmneri  fiae  lege  fonabunt. 

Sed  nmfam  magna  pollicentem  deftituit  vigor ; 
Divino  jubare  perftringitur  oculorum  acies.  En  la* 
bafcit  pennis,  tremit  artubus,  ruit  deorfum  per  inane - 
setheris,  jacet  vi6la,  obftupefcit,  filet. 

Ignofcas,  revercnde  vir,  vano  conamini ;  fragmen 
hoc  rude  lice^  8c  impolitum  aecjui  boni  confulas,  & 
l^ratitudinis  jam  diu  debitas  in  partem  reponas.. 


} 


Votum, 
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Votum,  fen  Vita  in  terns  beata.   • 

Ad   virum    digmffimiim   JOHANNEM 
H  AR  T  O  P  P  I  U  M,  Bartum. 

1702. 

TJ  ARTOPPr  cximio  ftemmate  nobiKii 
•■• -^     Venaque  ihgenii  divite,  ii  rogct. 

Quem  mea  Mufa  beat, 
Ille  mihi  felix  ter  8c  amplius, 
£t  fimiks  fuperis  annos  agit 
*'  Qui  fibi  fufficien%  fetnper  adeil  (ibi/* 

Hunc  long^  a  curis  raortalibus 

Inter  agros»  fylvafque  filentes 
Se  mufifqite  fuis  tranquilla  in  pace  fruentemi 

Sol  oriens  videt  &  recumbens. 

Nbn  fuae  vulgi  favor  inrolentiV 
(Plaufus  infani  tumidus  popelli) 
Mentis  ad  facram  penetrabit  arcem, 

Feriat  licet  aethera  clamor. 
Nee  gaza  flammans  divitis  Indiae, 
Nee,  Tage,  veftra  fulgor  arenulae 

Ducent  ab  obfcura  quiete 
Ad  laquear  radiantis  aulae. 

O  fi  daretur  ftamina  proprii 
Xxa^bre  fufi  pollice  pioprio, 

T  a.  Atijuc 
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Atque  itieum  mihi  fingere  fatum  $ 
Candidas  vitae  color  innoce|itift 
FiJa  native  decoraret  albo 

Non  Tyti&  vitiata  c«dMli&« 
Von  aumm,  noa  gemma  aittiUy  nee  pwpura  telae 
Intertexta  forent  invidiofa  me«. 
Longe  a  triumphis,  &  fonitu  tubae 
I-onge  remotes  tranfigerem  dies  i 
Abftate  fafces  (fplendida  vanitM)  . 

£t  vos  abftatCy  coronas. 

Pro  mee  te£lo  cafa  fit,  falubres 
Captet  AurpraSji  procul  urbis  atro 
Diftet  a  fume,  fugiatque  longfe 

Dura  phthifis  mala,  dura  tuiHs. 
Difplicet  Byrfa  &  freroitu  molefto 
Turba  mcircantum  ;  gratius  alvear 
Demulcet  aures  murmure,  gratius 

Fens  fdientis  aquse. 

Litigiofa  fori  me  terrent  Jurgia,  lenes 
Ad  fylvas  properans  rixofas  exccror  artes 
Eminus  in  tuto  a  linguis 

Blandimenta  artis  fimul  aquus  edi, 
Valete,  cives,  &  amoena  fraudis 

Verba ;  proh  mores  !  &  inane  facri 
Komen  amici ! 

Tuque  quae  noftris  inimica  muds 
Felle  facratum  vitias  amorem, 
Ablis  aeternum,  diva  libidinis 
Et  pharetrate  puer  I 


Hinc, 
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tllnCf  liiiic,  Clipido,  longius  avola  ? 
Nil  mi  hi  cura  foedisj  j>uer,  ignifaws  | 
j^therea  fervent  hce  pf^orij^ 
Sacra  mihi  Venus  eft  Uiaoiap 
Et  juvenis  JeflTaeus  amcr  mihi. 

Cceleite  cannen  (nee  taceat  Ij-ra 
J  E  fiTca  )  Itieti  3  au  r j  bxj  s  i  n  fo  nc  f , 
Nee  Watfianis  c  medullia 

Ull:i  dies  rapiet  vd  hora* 
Sacri  libclli,  dtflici^c  mex, 
Et  vos,  fodales,  femj'  r  anirtbiies. 

Nunc  fimul  adlli   :,  nunc  vlcWimf 
Et  fallite  tsedla  viix. 


To  Mrs.  Singer,  afterwards  Mrs,  R o  w  e. 

On  the  Sight  of  fome  of  her  divine  Poems,  never 
printed. 

July  19,  1706. 

V/N  the  fair  banks  of  gentle  Thames 
I  tunM  my  harp  ;  nor  did  celeftial  themes 
Refufe  to  dance  upon  my  ftrings  : 
There  beneath  the  evening  Iky 
I  fung  my  cares  aflfeep,  and  rais'd  my  wiflies  high 
To  everlailing  things. 

T  3  Sudden 


^         W   A    I     [    '.     .      ?  O  E  M  5. 

-..Miti  ii'itii  ;-.«:ii'«ii  ,  'A-iicrn  coaj: 
llu...  .1.....1.  :.-.{    .  •  .ri;f  ,/.^:;ng  hv, 
I  li..  1,1  j,;'.'i  .11 ...  ■  ;;.  |j;K::tl*  itncw  ihc  diva 
"    1  14  i'lii...ri.>  ..I  .  voKc,    t!*c  neig'nhoiinng  1 

«\l   f.iK  •■  I  .•/   .i;    I,;;-.  .t«l  liicnt  iic,  Z.^*T  « 

/'.(  '.III.-  ,.,y  .'  .»..?M.:^  'A-A'.r.  .vas  loft, 

III  i!.  ■  .       ...    ;  ■•• .  •f.t;i.,  ''iown'tl. 
Ill  .111.  .    .      ■  .1. '■:•;;  \i',\'/:is  unite; 

I :,.::.  li  my  tongue^ 

:       .  .  i'liii-jii.cia' t  ioiii; 


•    ,w  ■.  ■  .       ..  ;.  J,  :  .:■  ';y<  :•  'iiima, 
.     :  I  ii.  ..  :  -I..;,:  .. ,  III  jj--.     ■  Fwai  long  anp 

I    i.i.l  .i.;;-  '.1  •  J  :.r.i'  :1  ti.il. g-,, 

I  li  ( ,r  1 J  .u  •  II  -.,    :ii'l  -v.ij-,  of  RomCy 
;    ■.■.%:]>,  .•■•!  I  '.>f/.<\:  .11  i»'iL  til"  :iiiinortalitrlngs  : 
.  ,i.'v  <\\j'.'    !i'.:.-.  .r.:»  !r:::ic:i  I'.iv.-;  no  employ, 
.  ;....    ..-..  -1  -:  *....i  '..-lo-.v, 

;"..  tiuir  til.:  i.'M  ■•   'J  .I'-fiVrn,  mu  propaj^atc  the  joy. 

i-j.r u,'  :•',■■/  :"■.  -.viiii  irvc  proiouiid 

VVuii.:  I'liilu;..-  l.i  iinj^-i, 
Aftrntl  '\n-.  ..  ptMic  of  tiie  I'uund, 
An.t  n;-/    i./.  -tiwii  ii.ij  on  her  Icrapiiic  wings. 
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BOOK      III. 
Sacred  to  the  Memory  of  the  D  e  a  d. 


An  Epitaph  on  King  WILLIAM    IIL 
Of  Glorious  Memory. 

Who  died  March  the  8th,  1701. 

TJISNEATH  thefe  honours  of  a  tomb, 
-■-'  Greatnefs  in  humble  ruin  lies  : 
(How  earth  confines  in  narrow  room 
What  heroes  leave  beneath  the  ikies  ! ) 

Prcfcrve,  O  venerable  pile, 
Inviolate  thy  facred  truft  5 
To  thy  cold  arms  the  Britifli  ifle, 
Weeping,  connnits  her  richcft  dull. 

Ye  gcntleft  rainifters  of  Fate, 
Attend  the  monarch  as  he  lies. 
And  bid  the  fofteft  Slumbers  wait 
With  illken  cords  to  bind  his  eyes. 

T  4  Reft 
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Reft  Ills  dear  Swoi-ti  oeiuBu!!  hii  heui  ^ 
Rounvi  him  his  r'aic'.fsk  Ami  fiiall  itiod  z 
rix  his  bright  Ea;igi»  on  his  bed* 
The  guajTiis  and  boaoors  of  our  bad. 

Ye  fiftcr  nrts  of  Paint  and  Verfe, 
Pla^e  Albioft  fair.ur.g  by  hss  £d;. 
Her  groan*  ar'-lr-,^  o'er  the  hearfe, 
Ai.i  Scigii  U.'.king  when  he  dy'd. 

High  o'er  rh^  grave  Rer2ion  fet 

Jn  folcmn  goM ;  prcnounce  the  groond 

Sac  red  y  to  har  iinhallow''J  feet. 

And  plant  her  guardian  Virtues  round. 

Fair  Liherfy  in  fables  dreft. 
Write  hi 5  !ov\J  name  upon  his  urn, 
«*  Wiiiiim,  th'.-  fcourge  of  tyrants  paft, 
**  And  awe  of  princes  yet  unborn.** 

Sweet  Peace  his  facred  relicks  keep. 
With  olives  blooming  round  her  head. 
And  ftfttch  her  wings  acrofs  the  deep 
To  blcfs  the  nations  with  the  Ihade. 

$tan'l  oil  the  pile,  immortal  Fame, 
Brojul  it:ir8  adorn  thy  brightcft  robe. 
Thy  tlioijfnnd  voices  found  his  name 
In  lilvcr  accents  round  the  globe. 


Flattery 
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Tlaiteiy  flxall  hint  beneath  the  foiirvd. 
While  hoiry  Titith  infpires  the  fong  i 
Ebry  grow  pak  and  bite  the  groiiGd, 
And  Slander  guaw  htr  fc^rky  tongue. 

Night  and  the  giUTC  remcye  your  gloom  j 
Darknefs  bccomea  the  vulgSir  dead  j 
But  glory  biila  the  royiil  tomb 
Difdaifl  the  borroi*s  of  a  £hadc. 

Glory  wrth  all  her  lamps  (hall  bum^ 
And  watch  the  warrior's  rtcepiiig  c!aj"| 
Till  the  hk  mi m pet  rouzc  his  urn 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  the  day. 


On  the  Tudden  Death  of  Mrs.  Mmy  Piacocit. 

An  Elegiac  Song  ferit  in  a  l^tntr  of  Condobnce  to 
Mr*  N.  P.  Mi^rchant,  at  Amfterdam* 


H^ 


r  AR  K 1  She  bids  all  her  frIcivHs  adieu  j 
Some  angel  calls  her  to  the  fphercs  5 
Our  eyes  the  radiant  faint  purfue 
Through  liquid  telefcopes  of  tears. 

Farewell,  bright  foul,  a  fliort  farewell , 
Till  we  (hall  meet  again  above 
In  the  fweet  groves  where  plcafures  dwell, 
And  trees  of  lif»  bear  fruits  of  love  : 

There 


sSi  WATTS'S     POEMS. 

There  glory  fits  on  every  face, 
There  fricnd(hip  frailes  in  every  eye. 
There  (hall  our  tonnes  relate  the  grace 
That  led  us  homeward  to  the  iky. 

0*er  all  the  names  of  Chrift  our  King 
Shall  our  harmonious  voices  rove, 
Our  harps  (hall  found  from  every  (bing 
The  wonders  of  his  bleeding  Love. 

Come,  fovereign  Lord,  dear  Saviour,  come. 
Remove  thefe  fcparating  days. 
Send  thy  bright  wheels  to  fetch  us  home  ; 
That  golden  hour,  how  long  it  (lays  ! 

How  long  muft  wc  lie  lingering  here. 
While  faints  around  us  take  their  flight  ? 
Smiling,  they  quit  this  dufky  fphere. 
And  mount  the  hills  of  heavenly  light. 

Sweet  foul,  we  leave  thee  to  thy  reft. 
Enjoy  thy  Jefus  and  thy  God, 
Till  we,  from  bands  of  clay  released. 
Spring  out,  and  climb  the  (hining  road. 

While  the  dear  duft  (he  leaves  behind 
Sleeps  in  thy  bofom,  facred  tomb  ! 
Soft  be  her  bed,  her  (lumbers  kind. 
And  ttll  her  dreams  of  joy  to  come. 


Efl- 
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BPITAPHIUM    Viri  Vcncrabilij 
Dom.  N.  MATHER, 

Carmiiie  Lapidario  confcnpcum. 

M.  8. 

Reverendi  admodam  Viri 

NATHANAELIS    MATHER!, 

QUOD  mori  potu^t  hie  fuptus  depoiitom  efl-. 
Si  quasris,  holpes,  quantus  et  qualis  fuit, 
Fidas  enarrabit  lapis. 

Nometi  a  familia  duxit 
San^ioribut  ftudiis  Sc  evangelio  devota, 

£t  per  ixtramque  Angliam  celebri, 
Americanum  fc.  atqae  Europaeam. 
Et  hinc  quoque  in  fandU  miniflerii  fpem  edu6lus 
Non  fallacem : 
Et  hunc  utraque  novit  Anglia 
Do6^uni  &  docentem. 
Corpore  fuit  procero,  forma  placide  verenda ; 
At  fupra  corpus  &  formam  fublime  eminuerunt 
Indoles,  ingeniuniy  atque  eruditio  : 
Supra  hxc  pietas,  &  (ll  fas  diccre) 

Supra  pietatem  modeftia, 
Cseteras  enim  dotes  obumbravit. 
Quoties  in  rebus  divinis  peragendit 
Divinitas  afflatae  mentis  fpecimina 

Praellantiora  edidit, 
Toties  horoinem  fedulus  occulurt 

Vt  folus  conrpiceretur  Deus  t 

Volult 
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Volait  totas  htere,  ncc  potuit ; 
Hen  quantmn  tomen  fui  nos  latet ! 
£t  majorf  IT.  laudis  partem  fepulckrale  msnnor 
InTita  obnik  fikotio. 
Gratiam  Jefu  Chrifti  faladfenm 
QMam  abunde  haofit  ipte,  aliis  propi&avity 
Pumn  ab  humana  faece. 
Verttatis  evangelic^  decus  ingeiis^ 
Et  ingens  propugnaculum. 
Concionatur  gravis  afpeflu,  gcftu,  vote  $ 
Cui  nee  aderat  poitapa  oratoria, 
Ncc  deerat; 
Flofcalos  rhetorices  fopervacaneos  feck 
Reruin  dicendanim  Majeftas,  ic  Dens  prxlens* 
Hinc  anna  miiitis  fux  son  infelicia, 
Hinc  totie»  fugatut  Sataaas. 
Et  hinc  vi6lori» 
Ab  inferorum  portis  toties  rcportate* 
Solerfl  ille  ferreis  impiorum  anknift  inftgere 

Altum  &  falutare  vulnas  t 
Vulneratas  idem  tra£kare  leniter  iblers^ 

£t  medelam  adhibere  magis  falataFcm* 
Ex  defxcato  cordis  fonte 
Divinis  eloquiis  aiFatim  fcatebant  labia, 
Etiam  in  familiar!  contubemio  t 
Spirab^t  ipfe  undique  cceleftes  fuavitates, 
Quafi  oleo  Isetitise  Temper  recens  delibutus^ 
£t  fcmper  fupra  focios  i 
Gratumque  dilediflimi  fui  Jefu  odorem 
Quaquavcrsus  &  late  diffudit. 

Dolores 
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Mrntt  tolcjtans  fapra  iidem, 
^Eniniiifi^c  neo  quan  amdmB ! 
Invifto  animoy  viftriee  patlentra 
Vftrias  enranim  moles  perttiTtt 
Et  in  ftadto  k  in  meta  vitae  t 
Quam  ttbi  propinquam  vrdit 
Tiaophank  Ma  quafi  cnrra  afato  ve6liis 

Proper^  $c  exultim  attigit. 
Mstns  eft  in  agro  LancaftrienH  20*  Martti,  1630. 
Inter  Nov-Angios  theologian  tyrocinia  fecit. 
FkAorali  munere  dia  Dublinii  in  Hibernia  functus, 
Tnndeni  (ut  femper)  providentiam  fecutue  ducem, 
Coetoi  fidtlium  apud  Londinenles  praspoiitua  eft, 
Quot  doftrrnft  pfeeibos,  &  Tita  bea?it  t 
Ah  brevi ! 
Corpore  (blutuf  a*'  Jolii,  1697.    JEttt.  67, 
Ecelefiit  moerorem,  theologts  exemplar  reliquit. 
Probis  piifque  omnibus 
Infandum  fni  defiderium  s 
Dnm  puivis  ChvifVo  charus  hie  dulcc  dormit 
£xpe£(ans  ftellam  matutiiiam. 


To  the  Reverend  Mr.   John  Shower,  on  the 
Death  of  his  I>ai>ghter  Mrs.  Anne  Warner. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

TT  O  W  great  foevcr  was  my  fenfc  of  your  lofs,  yet  I 
^^  did  not  think  myfclf  fit  to  offer  any  lines  of  com- 
fort I  your  own  meditations  can  fumifli  you  with  many 
5  adc- 
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I  -it*'  ■rJi'f'ii  -r;r!i  \n  -he  mnut  of  ib  acaTv  a  irnrar; 
y.-.r  -lit'  •ro"'*raTir  at-'  ^r^ce  Iiuj  brighfnri^  eaaagh.  In  k  to 
p\  I  -I-..?  r.r,i+  rir.r.my  providence }  and  to  that  meet 
:ov*r!nr.*:  -/vir  io«l  ut  no  tbanger.  My  omi  dxonghs 
w-t;  r-v'i^.!-i  impr^'it  wirii  the  tiding  oif  jonr  daughter's 
r!-i'h  i  irH  th.->i:ph  I  maiie  niany  %  reficSian  an  the 
/)*.*-/■  *.f  .r.i.\kin«''i  i:i  iu  b/t'Jt  z'Jtsst,  yet  I  mod  acknow- 
;*■!:;■•  v-ii'  -ny  vr.per  leadi  nw  mo&  to  the  pleaiact 
fr*.-t?  6'  hei7ir.,  ir*ii  that  rscjre  world  of  ble&dcefs. 
V/'.v.n  S  recoUec:  :^e  memory  of  my  friends  that  are 
tk-idf  I  fr*q'jsatly  rove  inco  the  world  of  fpiritSy.  and 
f'  4rih  th<^m  out  there  :  Thus  I  endeaToured  to  tiace 
f^ht.  Warner  j  and  thefc  thoughts  crouding  faft  npon 
rri»,  I  fft  fh^m  down  for  my  own  entertainment.  The 
vrrfc  fir? -I k 4  ofT  abruptly,  becaufe  I  had  no  defign  to 
vsrrtt«  a  finiflied  elegy  ;  and  be  fides,  when  I  was  fallen 
ifp'in  (he  dnrk  fide  of  death,  I  had  no  mind  to  tarry 
tiiLTc.  if  fhc  lines  I  have  written  be  fo  happy  as  to 
rntcMHlM  yoti  n  little,  and  divert  your  grief,  the  time 
i\ifnt  in  r-'impofing  tliem  /hall  not  be  reckoned  among 
my  lull  liuurs,  and  the  review  will  be  more  pleafing  to,. 

S  I  R, 

Your  aiR'^icnate  humble  fervant^ 

Dciicmb.  ai,  lyr/.  I.  W- 
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An  Elegiac  Thonght  on  Mrs.  Anns  Warnkr, 
who  died  of  the  Small-Pox^  December  18, 
1707.  at  One  of  the*  Clock  in  the  Morning ;  a 
fiswDa]^8  after  the  Birth  and  Death  of  her  firil 
Child.      "* 

A  WAKE»  my  Mufe,  range  the  wide  world  of  fouls^ 
^^  And  feck  Vernera  fled  5  With  upward  aim 
Direft  thy  wing ;  fdr  flie  wai  born  from  heaven^ 
Fulfiird  her  vifiti  and  returned  on  high. 

The  midnight  watch  of  angels,  that  patrole 
The  Britifli  (ky,  have  noticed  her  afcent 
Near  the  meridian  ftar  {  purfue  the  track 
To  the  bright  confines  of  immorul  day 
And  paradlfe,  her  home.    Say,  my  Urania^ 
(For  nothing  fcapes  thy  fearcb>  nor  canft  thou  niifs' 
So  fair  a  fpirit)  fay,  beneath  what  ihade 
Of  Amaranth,  or  chearful  Ever-green, 
She  fits,  recounting  to  her  kindred-mindt 
Angelic  or  humane,  her  mortal  toil 
And  travels  through  this  howling  wildernefs  ; 
ly  what  divine  prote^ions  (he  efcap^d 
Thofe  deadly  fnares  when  youth  and  Satan  leagued 
In  combination  to  affail  her  virtue 
(Stares  fet  to  murder  fouls)  ;  but  heaven  fecufd 
The  favourite  nymph,  and  uught  her  vi^ory. 

Or 
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Or  does  (he  feek,  or  has  ihe  found  her  babe 
Amongft  the  infant-nation  of  the  bleft. 
And  clafpM  it  to  her  foul,  to  fatiate  there 
The  young  maternal  paffion,  and  abfolve 
The  unfulfiird  embrace  ?  Thrice  happy  child  I 
That  faw  the  light,  and  turned  its  eyes  afide 
From  our  dim  regions  to  th'  Eternal  Sun^ 
And  led  the  parentis  way  to  glory  !  There 
Thou  art  for  ever  hers,  with  powers  enlargM 
For  love  reciprocal  and  fweet  converfe. 

Behold  her  anccftors  (a  pious  race) 
Rang'd  in  fair  order,  at  her  fight  rejoice 
And  fing  her  welcome.     She  along  their  feats 
Gliding  falutes  them  all  with  honours  due 
Such  as  are  paid  in  heaven  :  And  laft  (he  finds 
A  manfion  fafhion'd  of  diftinguifti'd  light. 
But  vacant :  "  This"  (with  fure  prefagc  ihe  cries) 
**  Awaits  my  father  5  when  will  he  arrive  ? 
'<  How  long,  alas,  how  loitg !''  (Then  calls  her  mate) 
**  Die,  thou  dear  partner  of  my  mortal  cares, 
**  Die,  and  partake  my  blifs  ;  we  are  for  ever  One.'* 

Ah  me  '.  where  roves  my  fancy  !  What  kind  dreams 
Croud  with  fweet  violence  on  my  waking  mind  ! 
Perhaps  illufions  all !  Inform  me,  Mufe, 
Chufes  ihe  rather  to  retire  apart 
To  recolleft  her  diffipated  powers. 
And  call  her  thoughts  her  own  s  fo  lately  freed 
From  earth's  vain  fcenes,  gay  vifits,  gratulations. 

From 
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Wxom  ^ynni*t  imiysng  aod  turaultuous  joys, 

And  ftanaodpangt,  fierce  pangs  that  wrought  herdcath. 

Tidl  roe  on  what  fublimer  theme  /he  dwells 

In  contemplationy  with  unerring  clue 

lafinite  truth  pnrinii^.    (When,  my  foul, 

p-«Aien  ih^l  thy  releafe  from  cumberous  flefh 

F^t  the  giiAt  feal  of  heaven  f  What  happy  hour 

Shall  give  thy  thoughts  a  loofe  to  foar  and  trace 

The  intelie^lual  world  ?   Divine  delight ! 

Vemera^t  lov^d  employ  !}  Perhaps  (he  fmgs 

^o  fome  new  golden  harp  th*  Almighty  deed^. 

The  names,  the  honovrs  of  her  Saviour-God, 

Hfk  crofs,  his  grave,  his  vidory,  and  his  crown  : 

Ob  could  I  imitate  th*  exalted  notes. 

And  mortal  ears  conld  bear  them  !«— - 

Or  liesihe  now  before  th*  eternal  throne 
Proftrate  in  humble  form,  with  deep  devotion 
Overwhelmed,  and  felf-abafcme*it  at  the  fight 
Of  the  uncoverM  Godhead  face  to  face  ? 
Seraphic  crowns  pay  homage  at  his  feet, 
And  Hers  amongft  them,  not  of  dimmer  ore. 
Nor  fet  with  meaner  gems  t  But  vain  ambition, 
And  emulation  vain,. and  fond  conceit, 
And  pride  for  ever  banifli'd  flies  the  place, 
•  Curft  pride,  the  drefs  of  hell.    Tell  me,  Urania, 
How  her  joys  heighten,  and  her  golden  hours 
Circle  in  love.     O  (bmp  upon  my  foul 
Some  blifsful  image  of  the  fair  deceatM 
To  call  iny  pa  (Sons  and  my  c^'es  aiide 

U  From 
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.'■,ri.  ii. >■';■■,  ..I   M,    --i':'!  i.iui  :ind  heavy  wir.g 
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'  >;ipr'  II    .villi  (l.tlklU-L:.. 

t  >n  ilir*  I'Vatu  (  f  .m  A^ed  and  Honoured  Rcla* 
rivf,  ivlrs.  M.  V/.  juiy  13,   1693. 

I  K1l'»^w  t|j^  k iji.lr.il -mir.ii.    Tis  ihe,  'tis  ihe; 

Am  ...«•''  c»  {io.»v<    iv  ;'ori.)»  i  fee 
i  lie  kindri-l  mind  tVoiu  (lelLly  iKindage  free; 

O  how 


L  7  E  1  C    f  0  E  M  S>  Book  IIL       291 

O  how  unlike  rbe  thing  was  lardy  (ct:n 
Gronniiig  and  paniing  on  tht  li*d. 
With  ghaftly  air,  and  linguifh\l  h^Sid, 
Life  on  this  fide,  there  the  rfendj 

While  ibe  delaying  deili  lay  rtiivciing  between. 

Long  di4  fhe  earth v  houfc  retrain 
In  Toilfome  (liivery  tK;3t  etherol  f^ucft  ( 

PrilbttM  her  ro»tnd  in  walls  ofpaiu^ 
And  twilled  cra^rps  and  aches  with  her  ch:^tn  j 
Till  by  The  weight  of  '-'^^crou*  day*  oppreft 

Thr  e;trthy  hou  ft  ht         to  tsrd, 
The  pillars  frcmbltd,  the  biiltding  fril  i 

The  captive  fqul  became  tier  owi>  again  t 
Tir'^i  with  the  ftMrrowii  and  die  caret, 

A  tedious  train  &f  fo  uric  ore  ye;iri| 

The  p*-i  loner  fmilM  lo  be  releaft, 
She  fdi  Ivcf  ferters  loyrc,  at^d  mounted  ta  her  reft, 

Gai^e  0-^    tny  fcml,  and  kt  a  perf<&5l  »kvr 

Paint  her  idea  all  anew  j 
Rule  out  ibijfe  mehncholy  {hipes  of  woe 
Thar  han^  around  tht  memory,  and  becloud  It  fo* 
Crome  Fiificy,  come,  with  eflcnces  letin'd. 

With  youthftvl  green,  and  fpotief^  whitt  j 
i)eep  be  the  tin^lurcj  and  the  c^olouts  bright 
T'  exprefi  the  h^Dutiea  of  a  nriktd  niin^L 

Tiovldt  no  glooms  to  fgriu  a  Ihadej 
A  J  thinga  above  of  vmyM  light  are  joadc, 
N«f  cart  ;be  bcavn>ty  jiwce  nxjuiiT  a  uibrtal  aid, 

V  %  But 
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Tlmt  itcath  Kad  long  din  ^n'tl  t 

**  In  ihc  fair  rabkt  they  Jhall  ftand 

*'  United  by  a  happier  b^nd  :** 
She  fald,  and  ^%\\  h^r  fight»  and  drew  the  iv.mh  mind. 
Recount  th«  ycai-s.  my  fon^,  (*  mournful  r^uiid  !) 

Since  he  was  fccn  on  cnth  no  moiT  s 

He  f"bMght  in  lower  fca$  ami  drown'd  i 

But  vii!rlory  and  peace  be  found 
On  the  liTpcrior  (ixovc. 
There  now  his  tuneful  bresiih  In  fucred  fonf* 
Eoiplovs  the  European  and  the  Eaftcrn  tmjguw- 

J*t't  th'  avifftd  irunchmn  and  rhc  flute. 

The  pencil  and  the  well-known  lute, 

Powctful  nnmbcrs,  charm  irtg  wit, 

And  every  art  and  fcience  meet,  [feet. 

And  bring  their  laurek  to  his  biuid^  or  hy  them  at  hU 

'TU  done.     What  b#am*  of  jylory  fall 

(RicHvanjifii  ol  immortal  art) 

To  giM  th:;  bright  ongiual  ! 
'TJ«  dt>ne.     The  Mufe  hiis  now  pciformM  her  part. 
Bring  doivn  the  piece,  Urania,  fj  om  alwvei 

And  Jet  my  Honour  and  my  Love 
Drtfs  it  with  chains  of  gold  to  hung  upon  my  heart* 

•\ 

U  3  A  Func- 
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A  Funeral  Poem  on  the  Denth  of  Thomas 
G  u  N  s  T  o  N,  Efq;  prefenied  to  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Lady  Abn.£y«  Lady-Mayorcfs 
of  London. 

July  T70X. 

M  A   D  A  My 

YT  AD  I  been  a  common  mourner  at  the  funeral  of 
-^ '''  the  dear  gentleman  deceafed,  I  ihould  have  la- 
boured after  more  of  art  in  the  following  co'mpofition^  « 
to  fupply  the  defeat  of  nature,  and  to  feign  a  forrow  | 
but  t^e  uncommon  condeicenfion  of  hit  friendihip  to 
me,  the  invrard  elleem  I  pay  his  memory,  and  the  vaft 
and  tender  fenfe  I  have  of  the  lofs,  make  all  the  me- 
thods of  art  needlefs,  whilft  natural  grief  fuppUes  more 
than  all. 

I  had  refolved  indeed  to  lament  in  (ighs  and  filence, 
and  frequently  checked  the  too  forward  Mtife  t  but 
the  importunity  was  not  to  be  refifted  ;  long  lines  of 
forrow  flowed  in  upon  me  ere  I  was  aware,  whilft  I 
took  many  a  folitary  walk  in  the  garden  adjoihing  to 
his  feat  at  Newington  ;  nor  could  I  free  myfelf  from 
the  crowd  of  melancholy  ideas.  Your  ladyfhip  will 
find  throughout  the  poem,  that  the  fair  and  unfiniflied 
building  which  he  had  juil  raifed  for  himfelf,  gave  a]-> 
moil  all  the  turns  of  mourning  to  my  thoughts  $  for  I 
purfue  no  other  topics  of  elegy  than  what  my  pafCon 
afid  my  feufes  led  me  to. 

The 


^^     LYRIC    FOEMS,  BooKlIL        195 

The  poem  rovea^  at  my  eyes  and  grtcf  did,  from 
one  pail  cif  the  fabi  ick  to  the  othti  j  ft  rliVa  fmni  the 
foundation,  f-.!iucfi  the  walls,  the  doors,  and  the  win- 
daws,  di  ops  a  teav  upon  tKe  1  oof,  and  climbs  rbc  tur- 
i-ct,  thai  pkcifant  retrcut,  wh^re  1  promifecl  myfelf 
many  fweti  hours  of  hia  convcrfjikm  ;  there  my  fong 
Wiindcrs  aniong^ft  the  d^llghiful  Jiihje^s  divine  and 
monl,  which  ufed  to  enttirnin  onr  tuppy  leifure  j  and 
thence  defcends  to  the  fields  and  the  fhady  w^lks,  where 
.1  Co  often  cnjtiyed  Jiis  pleafmi:  difcotufc  ;  my  fbrrows 
diffufe  ilictnltrlvc^  thciic  wiiho\:tt  a  llmh :  I  had  quite 
forgotten  all  fchfrne  :ind  met  lied  of  wj  itin^,  riM  I  cor- 
rect myfelf,  and  riff  to  the  nrrret  again  to  lamtut  that 
deibbce  feat.  Now  if  the  critics  laugh  at  the  fuWy  pf 
the  Mufc  for  taking  too  much  notice  of  the  goldt^n  ball, 
let  them  confider  that  ihe  meaneft  thing  that  belonged 
to  Co  valuable  a  peHbn  ftill  gave  ibme  frcfh  imd  Jfjleful 
rcfltftious  :  And  I  tranfcnbe  nattire  without  rultj  and  ' 
represent  friendship  in  A  mourninir  drcfs,  abandoned  to 
decpeH  forrow,  and  with  a  negligence  becoming  woe 
imfcigncd* 

Had  I  defjgtied  a  com  pi  eat  elegy^  Madam,  on  your 
deareft  brother,  and  intended  I:  for  public  view,  1  fiiould 
have  folluwtd  the  ufual  forms  of  poetry,  fo  far  ^i  leaft, 
as  to  fpcnd  lome  pages  in  the  tharafler  and  praifcs  of 
the  dcceaftd,  and  thence  havt  taken  occafion  to  call 
mankind  to  complain  aloud  of  the  ufiiverial  and  un- 
rjjc^kaHe  lofs  i  But  I  wiote  merely  for  myfelf  as  a 
tVicnd  of  the  tkadj  and  to  eafe  my  full  fyul  by  breath- 
U  4  ing 
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V  «ur  .  ir:rihip'i  mo^  hearty 

L  W  A  T  T  S. 
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foihe  (!car   Memory   c^f  mv  honoured  Friend, 
Thomas    Gunston,    Efqi 

Who  died  Ndv.  1 1,  1700,  wTien  he  had  jyfl  liniJlieil 
hli  Seat  at  Newington* 

I^F  NTiflrd  hopes,  and  of  fliort  wnhenn^  j^iyi, 
^^    Snilfi  hc:ivcoly  Miifc*     Try  tlinie  cthiTCili  mw 
Ifi  fiiffcj  al  numbers  and  a  doleful  fonij  $ 
Guniba  the  juil,  the  genei'oiti,  and  ibc  yoviri|^, 
Gun*lqn  fUe  friend  i^  dead.     O  cmpt}'^  nimi* 
or  r:inhly  ^>liis  !  'ti«  at!  an  airy  drcajii, 
»^j]  A  vAin  rliciught  f  O  1'  foarin^  Jl^tnaei  nfr 
■fen  treachrroua  vvings !  ind  ho|»?i  that  iti\ich  tEi^  ikkc 
Bbmg  but  a  longer  ruin  ibroiigh  the  dowuvvTird  air, 
HSUail  plunge  the  falling   oy  JiUl  deeper  in  d^rpaitg 

How  did  our  fouU  Sand  flattered  and  pr^par'd 
To  Oiout  him  wckoiTic  to  the  fear  he  reat  M  ? 
There  the  deir  man  ihonid  fte  hi«  hpj)c«  (iuijupirtpj 
Siniltrig,  andtalliTiLT  every  tawfi^l  fweet 
That  p^ace  and  plenty  brings,  while  numtr&ii*  yeirt 
Circling  delightful  played  around  the  fplurns  : 
Rcvovling  funs  (liauld  ^Ul  renew  hi«  ftrcn^rh, 
And  draw  the  uncommon  thread  to  nn  otiuTinl  length. 
But  hafty  fate  thrufti  Uer  dread  Ihears  beiwccni 
Ctits  tlie  yjung  [Ife  oW^  aad  ll>ut$  up  titer  kent. 
Tim*  airy  Pieiifure  da  nee*  in  our  eytti, 
jid  (breads  falfe  images  in  fair  difguifct 
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T'  allure  our  fouU,  till  juft  within  our  arms 

The  vifiun  dies,  and  all  the  painted  ibam» 

Flee  quick  away  from  the  purfoiog  fight. 

Till  they  are  loft  in  (hades,  and  mingle  with  the  night. 

'  Muft,  ftrctch  thy  wings,  and  thy  M  jonrntf  head 
To  the  fair  Fabrick  that  thy  dying  friend 
Built  namelcfs  :  *twi]l  fuggeft  a  thoafand  things 
Mournful  and  foft  as  my  Urania  iingt* 

How  did  he  lay  the  deep  Foundations  ftrong. 
Marking  the  boundty  and  rear  the  Walls  along 
Solid  and  lafting  j  there  a  numerous  train 
Of  happy  Gunftons  might  in  pleafure  reign. 
While  nations  perifh,  and  long  ages  niOt 
Nations  unborn >  and  ages  unbegun  s 
Not  time  itfelf  (hould  wafte  the  bleft  eftate. 
Nor  the  tenth  race  rebuild  the  ancient  feat. 
How  fond  our  fancies  arel  The  founder  dies 
Childleis)  his  fillers  weep  and  clofe  his  eyes, 
And  wait  upon  his  hearfe  with  never- ceaiing  cnes. 
Lefty  and  flow  it  moves  to  meet  the  tomb. 
While  weighty  forrow  nods  on  every  plume  ^ 
A  thoufand  groans  his  dear  remains.convey. 
To  his  cold  lodging  in  a  bed  of  clay, 
His  country's  facred  tears  well-watenng  all  the  way 
See  the  dull  wheels  loll  on  the  fable  road  ; 
But  no  dear  Ton  to  tread  the  mournful  load. 
And  fondly  kind  drop  his  young  forrows  there, 
The  father's  urn  bedewing  with  a  filial  tear. 

Ohad 
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O  bad  he  left  us  One  behint^,  to  play 
Wantoa  about  the  painteil  HtilJ,  and  fay, 
"  This  was  my  faihti't*''*  with  impitient  Joy 
In  my  fond  aims  1  W  cbjp  the  fuelling  boy. 
And  call  him  my  yomig  fnend  ?   but  awtu]  fate, 
DcfignM  the  mighty  ftroke  as  1  ailing  a  a  'twas  grcau 

And  muft  this  buihling  then,  this  cMy  framL% 
Stand  here  far  fti-artgers  f  Muft  fortic  11  n known  name, 
PofTcl*  there  Rooms^  ihe  labours  of  my  fiicnd  ? 
Why  were  thcfe  walls  f  ais^l  for  this  haplcfa  end  ? 
Why  thefe  Apartments  all  adornM  fo  gay  ? 
Why  his  rich  fancy  lavilh'd  thus  away  ? 
Muf^j  view  the  Paintings,  how  the  hovering  light 
Plays  o>r  tht  colours  in  a  wanton  flight. 
And  n)ingled  fJjadcs  wrought  in  by  foft  dogrees, 
'Give  a  fwect  foil  to  all  the  charming  piece  j 
But  night,  eternal  ni^ht,  hangs  black  around 
t'he  difmal  chambers  of  ilie  huUow  ground. 
And  folid  ihade$  un mingled  round  his  bed 
Stand  hideous  ;  Eiirthy  fogs  cnibrace  his  head. 
And  nctroine  vapours  glide  a  Ion  ^  his  face 
Riiing  perpetual.     Mufe,  for  fake  the  place. 
Flee  the  raw  damps  of  the  unwholesome  clay. 
Look  to  his  airy  fpacitjus  Hall,  and  fay, 
**  HtJw  has  he  chang'd  it  for  3  lonefonie  cave, 
^'^CoMa^d  9uid  crowded  m  a  narrow  gi^ve  !'" 

Th'  unhappy  boufc,  looks  defohte  and  ntouma, 
^od  every  dooi  groans  dok'fui  aa  it  turnsj 

The 


H  ^-?<  -.f-w^^  *«^.  the  fii*irWrh«isr 
^<K/i  i«rf  '/.nirtf  >  n»H  fVriwrhelMi^ 

y^'^'T.]"/  irrf  pls'fl.     S'lfh  wn»thehiiilclif*s 

ry  >  -.-T/  T  loT-  f-rt  vic«'  the  IHnrtr  fiiwi, 
Th'*T  f^.^rr  mrmr^.'^  of  rh*  b^  Vvf^ d irsMr 

f^f»T>^M  fh**  'Hy,  :tM  2:iwrtl  the  Tim-'hicairo  ol^ 
Th'^hT.  my  -.villingr  ff^r,  (fiofrkf  yebedms 
At  rh'»  i^f'y  fv<^lisrjif^  7ns6  the  etfW  <ffl«ni.. 
•fh  ..«  fv-tlv  M  fhfmW  n(?y  fi»fr  mrmittf  loK, 
MitrnWinfif  th?  fftrro^i  «rf  my  dffittfkn^Caml, 
ff,i»  fh-r?  ir^  stry  fh^^fr  ?  r«Mfcmrial  gprwf 
f  ?rrt  r-r  Itv  ffifTf**  fth)f^«  flwf  fti<ynM  yidtl  nefief ; 
f  Hftrf  rf  my  ti"»M,  T  hrtive  rfiy  ey«  jirmimi, 
M**  ^rF  f'rnm  fVfrry  profpf  A  eotirtt  a  wonnd  i 
VlrxV*  th**  frtJ-rn  ft.iMfn*,  vi«?Mf»  the  fmiliDg  i|uet» 
<}Mtt  tft#  hr irf  rin)t«4  fiml  flill  my  caret  wnCej 
^tv  ^Vitn^*^lH|t  fffH  rcfitfiil  tlie  fAit*  manfion  ro?e» 
A  Hit  «tYt>tf  Ni  r^Mfh  my  PitiH*we  t  intlulgv  my  lote. 

MU  h^vf  r  liM  tM  nwrwl  tulvin  Hy, 
AM»t  \K-  ♦xV'-i^f  t>wli^y.  will*  iin|Viti«At  rye 

To 
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To  fee  tkofo  wnlli,  py  ih«  ik^t  vliit  Oh  if. 

And  ttrup  tUi^  iriLniU  ui  mji  liMUily  icni'  i 

Stilt  I  bthold  rmn«  m«J44fuivoky  i^vnci 

With  mAny  k  p<nlWt  thottntiri  huiI  umr^y  4  Af  It  Nlwt f i^^ 

Two  diyi  Hgi)  we  u^ok  ih(^  fvuninj;  u^t^ 

If  nnil  in  y^  grief,  unit  jny  Uiitnirt  tlmt| 

9tt>ke  fixim  blMck  cLoudti  uml  in  hill  glui^  Auinn 

Gilding  file  roof,  then  diupt  infu  tJit  IcHi 

And  rtiddc^n  iii|i;1it  dr^^llufd  ihc  fwrn  ipiimtni  »f  dity  | 

From  obfcurs  lba>k«  iit  liffp  «nd  ftjiili  Nmufig  «ti«  d«iid, 
TJ)c  riling  im  adoniM  wiib  11 EJ  hit  lii^hl  ^ 

Smlbi  dti  thi^tt  widli  ngiiin  ^  Init  tridk[\  ni^tit 
Rdgt)i  uncoijtrcird  ^hern  th«  dirMr  iUH)f\(^n  im^ 
He  '*  fet  for  pvtr,  nnd  miiit  nrvir  tU^^ 
Then  why  thefV  lifam**  unffluKin-^Ulif  ftftp, 
Theft  lightfomc  fmite*  rlprrftndini?  frum  nhr, 
To  ^rcec  ii  mmrnnn|ir  lioufe  f  In  'vah\  thr  dHy 
8reak«  through  the  wintlowi  wiih  h  foyfnl  r«yi 
And  mark  I  u  (hitiin^  ptH  E^Jrmj^  tli«  Hran 
Bounding  (lu^  cmiing  and  tht  moi rvt)if^  lumrii 
In  vain  it  UoundH  them  »  wh^lr  vult  cinffrtntfi 
Afld  hollow  liknce  rrijfijtjs  thrtn*|j;h  nil  ih-?  phm. 
Nor  hccd«  the  chctirfid  chunjfc  nf  i!Htur<'»  fac«. 
Yet  nature'ii  wheels  wMl  on  wlrhtjut  conmil, 
The  Am  will  Hfei  rhe  Hin«(ul  f^ihefei  will  roll, 
And  the  two  nightly  Bait  walk  fguml  Kml  wj*»ch  ( 
the  jK^lf. 
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F golden  pavement,  walfc  each  bHfsful  Md^ 
nd  climb  and  Taftr  the  fmiu  tbe  (picy  mouTitains  yield  t 
Th^n  would  wt  fwear  to  keep  the  facred  roT«dj 
And  walk  right  vipwards  to  that  bicfl  *ibodf  ; 
We  'd  charge  qtir  p3JTin|r  fpirits  there  to  mtei, 
Ther^  hand  in  h:tnd  approach  tb*  Almi^ty  feat. 
And  bend  cur  head*  adoring  at  our  Muk,er*8  feet* 
TJi«»  /bould  we  mount  on  boid  aclvt^nturout  wingi 
ip  ht^h  difcourfej  and  dwel!  on  heavenly  things, 
Wbilc  the  ple:is'd  hour*  in  fweet  AicctiTjon  move. 
And  minutes  meafor'd,  as  rbcy  are  above,  ,  , 
^By  ever- c ] ding  joys,  aru'i  ever^ftiioing  Jove. 

^P  Anon  oor  thoughts  fhould  lower  their  bfty  ftighf> 
r     Sink  by  degrees,  ani)  take  a  pleafing  fight, 
[     A  brfe  roand  profpeft  of  the  fpread  n^  pbin» 
The  vveiltby  liver,  and  his  winding  train j 
The  finoky  cl^v^  an^t  the  bufy  nicn- 
How  we  Thou  Id  fmile  to  fee  degenerate  worma 
Lavifii  thtir  lives,  and  fight  for^airy  formi 
Of  patnttd  honotifj  dreams  of  empty  found 
Till  envy  rife,  and  (hoot  a  fccond  wound 
At  f^eliing  glory,  ft  rait  the  bubble  break*. 
And  the  fcencs  vanifti,  as  the  man  awakes  t 
Tbfn  the  t:ill  rirle^  iniblcnt  and  proud 
Sink  to  the  duft,  and  mingk  with  the  crowd. 

Man  is  a  rcftleft  thing :  Still  vain  and  wild, 
UvM  b«yond  fixty,  nor  outgrows  ihe  child  * 
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fttff  ff-1  h^'\(k  \^Afr,*  '-.  rmnii^  and  cQainmid 
TH*  ^«^^Wti  'W  hf'<v^n  Sei^ovrM  9ich  liberal  inadt 
Mom*  t^i«  f^ir  fVrii/lnr«  rofe}  an«1  hence  this  ftat 
Mufl'-  *ff  lovif  my  rK^f  tmvr^lliflfi^  feet : 
f  ri  y>iii  f  •'';!(»  mv^r  I  for  we  fhnll  never  meet, 
Aii'1  (rrii)'*,  Mml  lftv«f»  !iml  McfK  each  other  here, 
I  III.  ni./w,n«  »rtml»  forhicU  rby  face  t'  appear, 
|i.  fiiiiq  tl»r#«.  Ouni^on,  from  my  longing  eyes, 
Aii.l  -ill  luv  liii}M*ii  tie  htiry'cl,  where  my  Gunfton  lies. 

I  •.iitit  h.flirr,  nil  yr  frmlci'rft  IbuU,  that  know 
I  h-  li  I  III*  i»t  Tondn'rii,  and  ihc  depth*  of  woe, 
\  .nun-  >M.iiltet«,  who  y'itir  darling  bjl>cs  have  found 
I'ntl""  'v  nn»ul»id  wiih  a  j^luilly  wound  5 

Ye 
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Yt  frig hltd  iiympbt»  who  on  the  hr'ulul  bed 
Claf)»*d  in  yonr  irtnt  your  lovers  cold  tnd  deiiUf 
Come  \  in  the  pomp  of  all  your  wihl  (1ef\inlr» 
Vtith  flowing  eye-lidti  and  difonlefd  hftir* 
Doath  in  your  looki  1  come^  mingle  grief  with  me, 
And  drown  your  little  ftreami  in  my  unbounded  Tea. 

You  Acred  mourntra  of  a  nohler  moldi 
Born  for  a  friend,  whoiii  donr  embracM  held 
Beyond  all  Bature*e  tici  1  you  thnt  have  known 
Two  happy  (bule  made  intimately  Oney 
And  felt  a  parting  ftrolce  •  *l'li  yon  mud  tell 
The  fmarti  the  twingeii  and  tlie  rackt  I  feel  i 
Thie  foul  of  mine  that  dreadful  wound  hai  borne» 
OiF  from  its  fide  its  deareft  half  is  lorny 
The  reft  lies  bleeding,  and  but  lives  to  mourn* 
Oh  infinite  diftrefs  I  fuch  raging  grief 
Should  coonnand  pity,  and  dcfpair  ivlief. 
Pafllon,  meththkf ,  (hould  rife  from  all  my  groans, 
Give  fenfe  to  rocks,  and  fyinpathy  to  (lones. 

Y«  dufky  Woods  and  echoing  Hills  around, 
Repeat  my  cries  with  a  perpetual  found  1 
Be  all  ye  flowery  Vales  with  thorns  o*ergrownf 
Aflift  my  forrows,  and  declare  your  own  | 
Aks !  your  lord  is  dead.    The  humble  plain 
Muft  ne*cr  receive  his  courteous  feet  again  1 
Mourn,  ye  gay  (Vniling  meadows,  and  be  fctn 
In  wintery  robes,  inftead  of  youthful  green  1 
And  bid  the  Brook,  that  Aill  runs  wajbling  tiy, 
Move  isleot  on,  and  werp  his  uA;lefs  channel  dry. 
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}!..!tri  ll(Uutt.iL^  '.III'   v'v  '1  ^  herd  fliould  comCy 

•'. ikI  iiiv«iiti>>^  *uriiii<  Mi;:'niur  o*er  his  tombs 

'J  Ik  v:ik  (hiiil  wit -in,  ;.nci  tiM:  curling  vine 

Wc«-|^  lu&  \vgti^  .lit  ouiy  while  his  arms 

'T  Ik  It  Mkivi  vus  iviidik^  &nd  mix  hit  bkfidtng  ibnl  witk 

iiiinc. 

Yr  iULvly  ilm*,  is  yovr  long  order  non  *  } 
'^ur^  vH  ys/ur  prid^  to  dnrfs  your  maftia-^t  nta  : 
IUr«  ](voLiy  drvp  your  Unrvcs  inAead  often  s 
Yr  <.lmt«  the  rrvcrrod  gruwtb  of  andest  yvm, 
'•t»r4  uU  a»d  naktd  to  th«  blaAehsg  inge 
<>l  tiM  mad  wiodt^  thus  tt  becocnet  your  age 
to  flkro  jFOwr  ibrrows.     Ohm  ye  have  icem 
^htt  hr»ds  rcclin'd  upon  the  rifing  grsen  ; 
h^M^ih  your  ftcred  thade  diffused  we  lajr* 
Jldv  fricodlhip  reign 'd  with  an  oaboanded  fmtjt 
ilith«r  uur  loult  their  contUnt  offeringt  brought, 
I  h«  burthens  of  ttit  brraft,  and  labours  of  the  ibought; 
<^ur  opening  bofoms  on  the  conicious  ground 
SpitiAl  ull  the  ioitowi  and  the  joys  we  found. 
And  mingleii  every  c^rc  ^  nor  was  it  known 
Which  of  the  pains  ami  pleafures  were  our  own  f 
Hiitn  with  an  equal  hand  and  honeft  ibul 
We  (hare  the  heap,  yet  both  potSefs  the  whole. 
And  all  the  paflions  there  through  both  our  bofoms  roll 
hy  turns  wc  cotiifort»  and  by  turns  complain. 
And  bear  and  eaie  by  turns  the  fympathy  of  pain. 


1 
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•  There  was  a  long  row  of  tall  elms  then  ftanding 
tr«  fiHM  yean  after  the  lower  girden  was  made. 

Friendfbip ! 
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Friendship !  myfttriout  thing,  wh»t  magic  powcrt 
Support  thy  fway,  and  charm  thrfe  mindt  of  ours  f 
Bound  to  thy  foot  we  booft  our  birth-right  (lill. 
And  dream  of  freedom,  when  we*ve  loft  our  willp 
And  chingM  away  our  fouU  1  At  thy  conmiand. 
We  fnatch  new  mi(biet  from  a  foreign  hand. 
To  call  tbtm  oari  1  and,  thoughtlefe  of  our  cafe, 
Plague  the  dear  Mf  that  we  were  Horn  to  pleafe. 
Thou  tymnnefi  of  mimii,  whofe  cruel  throne 
Heap  on  poor  mortala  forrowt  not  their  own  1 
At  though  our  mother  nature  could  no  more 
Find  woes  fuificicnt  for  each  fon  ihe  bort, 
Friendlhip  dividea  the  fliant,  and  lengthens  out  the 

nore* 
Vet  we  are  fond  of  thine  impcrioua  reigni 
Proud  of  thy  iU?ery,  wanton  in  our  paint 
And  chide  the  courteous  hand  when  death  diflolves 
the  chain. 


} 
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Virtue,  forgive  the  thought !  the  raving  Mufe 
Wild  and  defpairing  knows  not  what  Hie  dots, 
Grows  mad  in  grief,  and  in  licr  favage  huurs 
Affronts  the  name  (he  loves  and  (he  ailorcs. 
She  is  tliy  votarefs  too ;  and  at  thy  (lirine, 
O  facrcd  Fricnd(hip,  ofTerM  fongA  (iivinc, 
While  Gunfton  liy*d,  and  both  our  fouls  wci-e  thine. 
Here  to  theft  fliades  at  folcmn  hours  we  came, 
To  pay  devotion  with  a  mutual  flame. 
Partners  in  blifs.     Sweet  luxury  of  the  mind ! 
And  fweet  the  aids  of  fenfe !  Each  ruder  wind 
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Slept  in  its  caverns^  while  an  evening  breeze        .     / 
FannM  the  leaves  gently,  fporting  through  the  trees  i 
The  linnet  and  the  lark  their  vcfpers  fung, 
And  clouds  of  crimfon  o'er  th'  horizon  hung  $ 
The  flow.declining  fun  with  (loping  wheels 
Sunk  down  the  golden  day  behind  the  weftern  hillt • 

Mourn,  ye  young  gardens,  ye  unliniftiM  gates. 
Ye  green  inclofures,  and  ye  growing  fweets. 
Lament ;  for  ye  our  midnight  hours  have  known. 
And  watched  us  walking  by  the  filent  moon 
In  conference  divine,  while  heavenly  fire 
Kindling  our  breads  did  all  our  thoughts  infpire 
With  joys  almoft  immortal  5  then  our  zeal 
BIaz*d  and  burnt  high  to  reach  th*  ethereal  hilly 
And  love  refined,  like  that  above  the  poles. 
Threw  both  our  arms  round  one  another*s  fouls 
in  rapture  and  embraces.    Oh  forbear, 
Forbear,  my  fong !  this  is  too  much  to  hear. 
Too  dreadful  to  repeat  5  fuch  joys  as  thefe 
Fled  from  the  earth  for  ever  !  — 

Oh  for  a  general  grief  1  let  all  things  (hare 
Our  woes,  that  knew  our  loves  :  The  neighbouring  air 
Let  it  be  laden  with  immortal  fighs. 
And  tell  the  gales,  that  every  breath  that  flies 
Over  thelc  fields  fhould  murmur  and  complain. 
And  kifs  the  fading  grafs,  and  propagate  the  pain* 
Weep  all  ye  buildings,  and  the  groves  around 
For  ever  weep  :  this  U  an  endlefs  wound. 

Vail 
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Vaft  and  uiranible«    Ye  builUinga  knew 
His  iilver  tongue,  y«  grovft  have  )\t^rd  it  too  a 
At  that  dear  found  no  more  Aial)  ye  rejoice. 
And  1  no  more  mutt  hear  the  charming  voice  1 
Woe  to  my  drooping  foul  1  that  heavenly  breath, 
That  could  fpeak  life,  lies  now  congealed  'in  death  % 
While  on  hit  folded  lips  all  cold  and  pale 
Eternal  chaini  and  heavy  Hlence  dwdU 

Yet  my  fond  hope  would  hear  him  fpeak  again, 
Once  more  at  leafl,  one  gentle  word,  and  then 
Gunfton  aloud  I  call  1  In  vain  I  C17 
Ounfton  aloud  1  for  he  muft  ne*er  reply. 
In  vain  I  mourn,  and  drop  thefe  funeral  .tcari. 
Death  and  the  grave  have  neither  eyes  nor  ear<  1 
Wandering  I  tune  my  forrowt  to  the  grovet, 
And  vent  my  fwelling  gi  icfi,  and  tell  the  winds  our  lovei  j 
While  the  dear  youth  flecps  faft,  and  heart  them  nut  1 
He  hath  forgot  me  1  In  the  lonefome  vault 
Mindlefs  oi'  Wntts  and  Friendihip,  cold  he  lies 
Deaf  and  unthinking  clay.— — 

But  whither  am  T  led  ?  This  artlcfn  grief 
Hurries  the  Mnie  on,  obilinati'  and  deaf 
To  all  the  nicer  rules,  and  bcus  her  down 
From  the  tall  fabrick  to  the  neighbouring  ground  1 
The  pleafing  hours,  the  happy  niumentu  pml 
In  thefe  fweet  fieldn  reviving  on  my  tuile 
Snatch  mc  away  rcfiillcfs  with  impetuous  hade. 
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Spread  thy  ftrong  pinions  once  again,  my  fong^ 

And  reach  the  Turret  thou  had  left  fo  long : 

Or  the  wide  roof  its  lofty  head  it  rears. 

Long  waiting  our  converfe  j  but  only  hears 

The  noify  tumults  of  the  realms  on  high  i 

The  winds  falute  it  whiftling  as  they  fly, 

Or  jarring  round  the  windows  }  rattling  (bowers 

Lafli  the  fair  fides  ;  above,  loud  thunder  roars  ; 

But  dill  the  mafter  ileeps  $  nor  hears  the  voice 

Of  facrcd  friendOiip,  nor  the  tempeft^s  noife  t 

An  iron  (lumber  fits  on  every  fenfe, 

In  vain  the  heavenly  thunders  ftrive  to  rouze  it  thence. 

One  labour  more,  my  Mufe,  the  golden  S|4iere 
Seems  to  demand  :  See  through  the  du(ky  air 
Downward  it  (hines  upon  the  rifing  moon } 
And,  as  (he  labours  up  to  reach  her  noon, 
Purfues  her  orb  with  repercu(five  light. 
And  (beaming  gold  repays  the  paler  beams  of  night : 
But  not  one  ray  can  reach  the  darkfome  grave. 
Or  pierce  the  folid  gloom  that  (ills  the  cave 
Where  Gunfton  dwells  in  death.     Behold  it  flames 
Like  fome  new  meteor  with  di(Fufive  beams 
Through  the  mid-heaven,  and  overcomes  the  ftars|      .<> 
**  So  lldnes  thy  Gunfton's  foul  above  the  fpheres/'       C 
Raphael  replies,  and  wipes  away  my  tears.  j 

*'  We  faw  the  fle(h  fink  down  with  clofing  eyes, 
<«  We  heard  thy  grief  (hriek  out,  He  dies.  He  dies, 
**  Miftaken  grief!  to  eall  the  (ie(h  the  friend! 
<*  On  oir  fair  wings  did  the  bright  youth  afcend, 

5  "All 
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**  All  heivtn  cmbracM  him  with  innnortnl  love, 

*f 'And  Arag  hit  welcome  to  the  courtt  Above. 

"  Gentle  Ithuriel  led  him  round  the  (kie»» 

•*  Tho  bttildingt  ftmck  him  with  immenA  Atrprifr ) 

**  The  fyiru  all  ndianti  and  the  manfioni  brighti 

**  The  roof  high-vaulted  with  etliereal  light  i 

<*  9isattry  and  ftrtDgtb  on  the  tull  bulwarks  fate 

**  Ia  heavenly  diamond  i  and  for  every  gate 

**  On  golden  hingea  a  broad  ruby  turn»> 

*•  Ouarda  off  the  fbe»  and  ai  it  movci  it  bumi  i 

^  Millimit  of  gloriee  reign  through  every  part  i 

<'  Infloiie  powert  and  uncreated  art| 

•*  Stand  here  di()ilay*d»  and  to  the  (Iranger  (ho# 

M  How  it  ottt-(hinee  the  nobleft  feati  below. 

^  The  ftranger  fed  Me  gaaing  powers  awhile 

*<  Traafported  i  Theoi  with  a  rrgardlcA  Anilci 

**  OlancM  hif  eye  dovmward  through  the  cryilal  flooi^ 

<<  And  took  eternal  leave  of  what  he  built  before.'* 


Nowy  fair  Uraniai  leave  the  doleful  ftrain  i 
Raphael  commamlfl  i  Aflume  thy  joyi  again* 
In  everlaftlng  numberi  fingi  and  fayi 
"  Gunfton  hat  movM  his  dwelling  to  the  realms  of  day  j 
**  Gunfton  the  friend  lives  Aill  i  And  give  thy  groans 
««  away." 


} 
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An  ELEGY  on  Mr.  THOMAS  GOUGE. 
To  Mr.  Arthur  Shallet,  Mercliant« 
Worthy  Sir, 

npHE  fubjea  of  the  following  elegy  wat  high  in 
your  cftcem,  and  enjoyed  a  large  (hare  of  your 
atfeftions.  Scarce  doth  his  memory  need  the  affiftanc« 
of  the  Mufe  to  make  it  perpetual ;  but  when  fhe  can  at 
once  pay  her  honours  to  the  venerable  dead,  and  by 
tills  addrefs  acknowledge  the  favours  (he  has  received 
from  the  living,  it  is  a  double  pleafure  to, 

SIR, 

Your  obliged  humble  fervant, 

I.  WATTS. 


To  the  Memory  of  the  Rev**.    Mr  Thomas 
Gouge,  who  died  Jan.  8th,  i«|j. 

XXE  virgin  fouh,  whofc  fwect  complaint 
*  *  Could  teach  Euphrates  •  not  to  flow. 
Could  Sion*s  ruin  fo  divinely  paint, 

Array'd  in  beauty  and  in  woe : 

Awake,  ye  virgin  fouls,  to  nicurn. 
And  with  your  tuneful  forrows  drefs  a  proph:t*8  urn. 

•  Pfal.  137,  .  Lament,  i.  a,  3. 

O  could 
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0  could  my  tips  or  flowmg-  eyci 
But  imitate  fuch  charming  grief, 

1  "d  teach  the  feas,  and  teach  th?  flde*, 
WaiiingSj  and  fjhj,  and  fymp-tthies. 
Nor  Oiould  the  ftones  or  rocks  be  deaf  | 
Rocks  fhall  have  eyes,  and  ftones  have  ear*, 

While  Gouge's  death  ia  mournM  in  melody  and  feftrs. 

Heaven  was  impatient  of  our  crimes, 

And  fcflt  his  niiniflcr  of  death 
To  Icomge  the  bo!d  rebellion  of  the  time;. 
And  10  d  cm  ami  our  prophet's  breath  ; 

He  came  commiflior'd  for  the  Fate* 

Of  awful  Mead,  an  I  charming  Bates  j  i 

There  he  eilajr'd  th*  vengtJince  firf^, 
Then  took  a  dlfmal  ain    and  brought  great  Gouge  todurf. 

Great  Goirge  to  duft  !  how  doleful  is  the  foundt  1 
How  vaft  the  (Irokc  is  I  an4  how  wide  the  wound  i 

O h  p a i  11  t'u i  fl ro kc  !    di  Ib^ ffi »g  dea th  ! 
A  wouiul  unmeafurahly  wide 

No  vulgar  mortal  dy'd 

When  he  rcfign'd  his  breath. 

The  Mufc  that  mourns  a  nation's  falL 

» 

Shouhl  wait  at  Uougc^s  funeral. 
Should  mingle  msjcfty  and  groans, 
Soch  aa  ftie  fing*  to  fmking  thrones. 
And  in  deep  founding  numbers  tell, 
How  Siuo  ucmbled,  when  this  pillar  fcll- 

Bion 
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Sion  grows  weak,  and  England  poor. 
Nature  herfelf,  with  all  her  ftore. 
Can  furnilh  fuch  a  pomp  for  death  no  more* 

The  reverend  man  kt  all  things  mourn ) 
Sure  he  was  fome  aethereal  mind,  , 

Fated  in  flefii  to  be  confia'd. 
And  order'd  to  be  boi*n. 
His  foul  was  of  th'  angelic  frame. 
The  fame  ingredients,  and  the  mold  the  farne^ 
When  the  Creator  makes  a  minifter  of  flamcy 

He  was  all  formM  of  heavenly  things. 
Mortals,  believe  what  my  Urania  iings, 
For  ihe  has  feen  him  rife  upon  his  flamy  wingt < 

How  would  he  mount,  how  would  he  fly 
Up  through  the  ocean  of  the  (ky, 

TowVd  the  celeftial  coaft ! 
With  what  amazing  fwiftnefs  foar 
Till  earth's  dark  ball  was  fcen  no  more, 

And  all  its  mountains  lofl ! 
Scarce  could  the  Mufe  purfue  him  with  her  fight  j 

B.ut,  angels,  you  can  tell, 
For  oft  yoB  met  his  wondrous  flight. 

And  knew  the  ftranger  well  $ 
Say,  how  he  paft  the  radiant  fpheres. 
And  vifited  your  happy  feats/ 
And  traced  the  well-known  turnings  of  the  golden  flreeti 

And  walk'd  among  the  flars. 

Tell 
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Tell  how  he  climb'd  the  everlal^ing  hills 

Surveyiifg  all  the  realms  above^ 
Borne  on  a  ftrong-wingM  faith,  and  on  the  fiery  wheels 
Of  an  immortal  love. 

''Twas  there  he  took  a  glorions  fight 
Of  the  inheritance  of  faints  in  light, 
And  read  their  title  in  their  Saviour^s  right. 

Hovr  oft  the  humble  fcholar  came, 

And  to  your  fongs  he  r2us*d  his  ears 

To  learn  th*  unntterable  name. 

To  view  th*  eternal  hafe  that  bears. 
The  new  creation^s  frame. 

The  countenance  of  God  he  faw, 
Full  of  mercy  :  full  of  awe. 
The  glories  of  his  power,  and  glories  of  his  grace; 
There  he  beheld  the  wondrous  fprings 

Of  thofe  celeftial  facred  things. 
The  peaceful  gofpel,  and  the  fiery  law 

In  that  raajeflic  face. 
That  face  did  all  his  gazing  powers  employ, 
With  moft  profound  abafement  and  exalted  joy. 

The  rolls  of  fate  were  half  unfealM, 
He  (h>od  adoring  by  ; 

The  volume  openM  to  his  eye, 

And  fwect  intelligence  he  held  ^ 

With  all  his  iliining  kindred  of  the  fky. 

Ye  fcraphs  that  furround  the  throne, 
Tell  how  his  name  was  through  the  palace  known. 
How  warm  his  zeal  was,  and  how  like  your  own  : 

Speak 
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Flact  him  furrounded  as  he  ftood 

With  piout  crowiU>  while  from  his  tongue 
A  ftream  of  harmony  ran  foft  along. 
And  every  year  drank  in  the  flowing  good  ; 

Softly  it  ran  its  filver  way, 
Till  warm  devotion  raisM  the  current  ftrong  1 
Then  fenrid  teal  on  the  fwtet  deluge  rode, 

Life»  love  and  glory,  grace  and  joy» 
Divinely  roHM  promircuous  on  the  toirent-floodi 
And  bore  our  mptur'd  fenfc  awayi  and  thoughts  and 
fouls  to  God. 

O  might  we  dwell  for  ever  there ! 
No  more  return  to  breathe  this  groiTcr  air. 
This  ttmofphere  of  fm,  calamity,  and  care, 

3ut  heavenly  fcenes  foon  leave  the  fight 

While  we  belong  to  clay, 
FafHons  of  terror  and  delight, 

Demand  alternate  fway. 

Behold  the  man,  whofe  awful  voice 

Could  well  proclaim  the  firry  law. 

Kindle  the  Hamts  that  Moi'es  faw, 

And  fwcU  the  trumpet's  warlike  noifo. 
He  ftands  the  herald  of  ihc  threatening  fkles, 
Lo,  on  his  reverend  brow  the  frowns  divinely  riTe, 
All  Sinai's  thunder  on  his  tongue,  and  lightning  in 
eyes. 

Round  the  high  roof  the  curfes  flew 

Di(linguiA;ing  each  guilty  head, 
Far  from  th'  uncc^ual  wai  the  atbeiil  fled. 

His 
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Life  *  9  bufy  car^^s  3  facreJ  Git  nee  bound* 

Attention  ftood  with  ail  her  powers. 

With  fiKcH  eyes  and  awe  profound, 

ChairiM  to  the  pleaibre  of  the  foundt 

Nor  knew  the  ftying  hours. 

But  O  my  everlalling  grief  ! 
Heaven  has  retaird  his  envoy  fi*om  our  eyet| 
I     Henct:  delnges  of  iairow  rife. 

Nor  hope  th'^impollible  relief. 

Yc  rem  nan  1 5  of  the  facred  tribe 

Who  feel  the  lofs,  come  fliare  the  fmsrt. 
And  mix  your  groans  with  mine  i 

Wheie  is  the  topgue  that  can  defcnbc 

Infinite  things  with  equal  art, 
Or  language  fo  divine  ? 
I     Our  pafiions  want  the  heavenly  flame, 
fAl mighty  Love  bitathes  fainJly  in  our  fongs. 
And  awful  threatenings  bnguiih  on  our  tongues  5 

Howe  h  a  great  hut  fingle  name  1 
Amidft  the  crowd  he  Ibnda  alone  i 
Stands  yet,  bnc  with  hi  1  (larry  pinions  on, 
Dreft  for  the  flight,  and  ready  to  be  gone* 

Etcrrral  God,  commanJ  his  ftay, 
'      Stretch  the  dear  months  of  his  delay  ; 
O  we  could  wiOi  hi^  age  were  oue  immortaj  day ! 

But  when  the  flaming  chariot 's  come. 
And  (hining  guards,  t^  attend  thy  prophet  home. 

Amid  ft  a  iboufand  weeping  eyes, 
Send  an  Elifiia  down,  a  foul  of  equal  fiie. 
Or  burn  thift  worthkfs  globe,  and  lake  lis  to  the  fkles. 
Y  D  T  V  I  N  F 
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PREFACE, 

To  all  that  are  concerned  in  the  Education  of 
Children. 

My  Friekds, 

J  T  is  an  awful  and  important  charge  that  is  cbrnmitted 
•*  to  you-  The  wifdom  and  welfare  of  the  fuccceding 
generation  are  intruded  with  you  beforehand,  and  de- 
peod  much  on  your  condu^l.  The  feeds  of  mifery  or 
happineTt  in  this  worid,  and  that  to  come,  are  often- 
times fown  very  early  5  and  therefore  whatever  may 
conduce  to  give  the  minds  of  children  a  reli(h  for  vir- 
tue and  religion^  ought,  in  the  firft  place,  to  be  pro» 
pofed  to  you» 

Verfe  was  at  firft  dcfigncd  for  the  fervice  of  God, 
though  it  hath  been  wretchedly  abufcd  fince.  The  an- 
'cients,  among  the  Jews  and  the  Heathens,,  taught  their 
children  and  difciplcs  the  precepts  of  morality  and  wor- 
ihip  in  verfe.  The  children  of  Ifrael  were  commanded 
to  learn  the  words  of  the  fong  of  Mofes,  Deut.  xxxi. 
19,  30.  and  we  are  directed  in  the  New  Teilament, 
not  only  to  fing  "  with  grace  in  the  heart,  but  to  teach 
and  admonifli  one  another  by  hymns  and  fongs,'^  Ephef. 
V.  19.     And  there  are  thefe  four  advantages  in  it. 

I.  There  is  a  great  delight  in   the  very  learning  of 

1;ruths  and  duties  this  way.     There  is   fomcthing   fo 

Y  3,  ainuUng:, 


.-*  V    K     |-     K     A    C    E. 

% -  111,1  f«fri'aiM:nj'  in  ihymcs  asd  metre,    "tbit 

•  . '.-1^  .h:!.!-.  n  (ii  iiiakr  tlii»  })3rt  of  tbnrbnilikiJs 

.  .'..xct I       A  nil  voM  tti.'y  turn  their  Tcry  dotr  2CI0  a 

,^w  i:.I,  liy  ''.imh:*.  i'i«  tii  iIjc  privilege  of  JcamJcg  csf  of 
i:i«>..  Vt'ii^-a  I  \ ,  1 V  \% .  J. ,  iC  tlicy  ftilfil  the  bufineft  cf  ibc 
%«t«k  well,  .iti.l  )Uviiiiirin;.<;  them  the  book  itftlf,  wbsa 

I*UY  hnvr  IrtiiK   irn  i)l   tWCIlt)'  fungS  OUt  of  it. 

It.  Wtui  11  li-.uni  ill  vi-rfc,  is  ]onger  retajred  ia 
lilt  Hint  V,  .iii>t  (I'oiin  iKollc^lcd.  The  like  founds,  asd 
lUft  likr  iiwinliii  (J  (vll:i!)lc«,  exceedingly  afilft  ibe  re- 
titritit»i4Mcr.  And  it  muy  often  happen,  that  the  end 
«>1  a  ftin^;;  itinnuifr  in  the  mind,  may  bean  efifeftoal 
iiiraru  to  krrp  off  fomc  temptationt,  or  to  indineto 
fgnK  (tttty,  when  a  won!  of  fcripture  is  not  upon  thdr 
thcni^;litf. 

III.  Thi«  will  be  a  conflant  furniture  for  the  minds 
of  children,  th:it  they  may  have  fomething  to  think  upon 
when  :il';n«',  and  fin;^  over  to  thcmfclvcs.  This  may 
ibmetimes  {;ivc  tlicirtlunigtits  a  divine  turn,  and  raifca 
youn^;;  mrditntion.  Thus  tlu-y  will  not  be  forced  to 
feck  relief  for  an  empilncfs  of  mind,  out  of  the  loofe 
ami  (lanfi^ciuuH  fonncts  of  the  age. 

IV,  'j'helc  Divine  Songs  may  be  a  pleafant  and  proper 
matter  for  their  daily  or  weekly  worfhip,  to  fing  one 
in  the  family,  at  fiich  time  as  the  parents  or  governors 
fliull  appoint ;  and  therefore  I  have  confined  the  verfe 
to  the  mult  ufual  pfalm  tunes. 

The  |Treatcft  pait  of  this  little  book  was  compofed 

feveral  years  ago,  at  the  tequeft  of  a  friend,  who  has 

7  been 


PREFACE.  317 

baen  long  engaged  in  the  work  of  catechifing  a  very  great 
Boniber  of  children  of  all  kinds,  and  with  abundant  fkill 
and  foccefs.  So  that  yoo  will  find  here  nothing  that  fa- 
voiin  of  a  party  t  Hie  children  of  high  and  low  degree, 
of diechurch  ofEngland  or Diflenters,  baptifed  in  infancy, 
or  notf  may  all  join  together  in  thefe  fongs.  And  as  I 
have  endeavoured  to  fink  the  language  to  the  level  of  a 
child^t  underftanding,  and  yet  to  keep  it>  if  ppfTible, 
above  contempts-  fo  I  have  defigned  to  profit  all,  if 
poffiblcy  and  of{end  none.  I  hope  the  more  general  the 
fenfe  is,  thefe  compofures  may  be  of  the  more  univeriUl 
ufe  and  fervice. 

T  have  added  at  the  end,  (bme  attempts  of  Sonnets 
en  Moral  Subje^^s,  for  children,  with  an  air  of  plea< 
ia.ntry>  to  provoke  fome  fitter  pen  to  write  a  little  book 
of  them. 

May  the  Almighty  God  make  you  faithful  in  this 
important  work  of  education  s  may  he  fucceed  your 
care^f  with  his  abundant  grace,  that  the  rifing  generation 
of  Great  Britain  may  be  a  glory  among  the  nations,  a 
pattern  to  the  chriftian  world,  and  a  ble/Ting  to  the 
earth. 
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iri-''i»ll   if*i.!.l:iT    .  imr  t.i  llnrj 
II.-:    I,    i.il.ii  iii.r'il-;  ' 

::  .'■'    .. :  :i       i;   ;.  »  '.r:    .;,    i;o',ir  -in  J::;.', 
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\  .1  til.-  I<  rlitr  Itiiwl  loiind  ttic  Lord, 
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1  Then 
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Then  let  me  join  this  holy  train, 

And  my  firft  offerings  bring ; 
Th'  eternal  God  will  not  difdain 

To  hear  an  infant  fing. 

My  heart  refolvcs,  my  tongue  obey8» 

And  angels  llnll  rejoice, 
To  hear  their  inigiity  M:ikcr*8  praife 

Sound  from  a  feeble  voice* 


SONG     XL 

Praife  for  Creation  and  Providence* 

T  Sing  th'  almighty  power  of  God, 
-*-     That  made  the  mountains  rife. 
That  fprcad  the  flowing  feas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  ikies. 

I  fing  tlic  wlfdom  that  ordain'd 

The  I'un  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  (liincs  full  at  his  command^. 

And  all  ihe  ftars  obey. 

I  iing  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord, 

Tlmt  fillM  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  fjrnrd  the  creatures  with  his  wordj 

And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

Lord,  how  thy  woncicrs  are  difpluyM, 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye! 
If  I  furvey  the  ground  I  tread. 

Or  i^nze  upon  the  fky  I 

There  > 


ri«      WATT5  5    roxMt- 

7'1»»*^  '•  nv<  0  plptit  vr  flower  belciv* 
|)\H  nittV:*^  til)'  £;lv>ttr»  ktivws; 

l$)r  v»4f.»  fivw)  ^X*y  thrtme- 
f .>v«f  V  t  f«  ( M  ri  ujnwotM  tf  t2iC7  Ik) 

7"h«t»  t  ri'^  •!*!»«  wbrnt  iire  cam  fee, 
Uo<  Of.Kl  i«  ytrtrtjX  thrre« 

]ri  hf^v'ti  hf  t^nnr*  with  beamt  of  lorCy 

*T««  *mhi^  rttih  I  ftaod  or  snorts 
An4  (it  tiU  9ir  I  btralhe. 

Ili«  Ii9tt<l  i«  my  iMrprtual  gtnrd; 

Ur  ^rfj;*  mr  wiib  hi«  eye: 
Wliy  AmmiM  J  tlicn  fc/rifrt  the  Lordf 

Who  i*  for  ever  i>igh  / 

SONG      IlL 

VrnHc  to  God  for  our  Redemption. 

^L  K  8  T  be  the  wir<Jbm  and  the  power, 
TUi"  Jufticc  and  the  grace, 
'J'httt  joinM  in  counfcl  to  reftorc. 
And  Tttvc  our  ruin'd  race. 

Oiir  father  ate  forbidden  fruit, 

An<l  from  hin  glory  fell ; 
And  wf  hit  children  thus  were  brought 

1  u  dtsatii,  and  near  to  hclJ. 

Bkft 


B' 
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Bleft  be  die  Lord  that  fent  his  Son 

To  take  our  fkfh  and  blood  9 
He  for  oar  Kves  gave  up  his  own. 

To  make  our  peace  with  God. 

He  honour^  all  his  Father^s  laws* 

Which  wc  have  difobcvM  5 
He  bore  our  (ins  upon  the  ciofty 

And  our  full  ranfom  paid. 

Behold  him  riling  from  the  grave  j 

Behold  him  rnisM  on  high  : 
He  pleads  his  merit,  there  to  Hive 

TranfgreflTors  doom'd  to  die. 

There  on  a  glorious  throne  he  reigns. 

And  by  his  power  divine 
Redeems  us  from  the  flavifh  chains 

Of  Satan  and  of  Hn. 

Thence  fhall  the  Lord  to  judgment  cdnie»    " 

At»d  w'.th  a  Icvcreign  voice 
Shall  call,  and  break  up  every  tomb, 

While  waking  faiiMs  rejoice. 

O  may  I  then  with  joy  appear 

Before  the  judge's  face. 
And  with  t!ic  ble/Vd  afllmbly  there 

Sing  liis  redeeming  grace  ! 


SONG 
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SONG     V. 
Praife  forBirtli  and  Education  in  a  ChrilUan  Laiid« 

,f^  RE  A  T  God,  to  thee  mj  voice  I  raife, 
^*^  To  thee  my  youn^ft  houn  belong -i 
I  wonld  begin  my  life  with  praife. 
Till  growing  years  improve  the  fpng. 

'*Ti8  to  thy  fovereign  grace  I  owe 
That  I  was  bom  on  BritiOi  ground  % 
-  Where  ftreams  of  heavenly  mercy  flow^ 
And  words  of  fweet  falvation  found. 

I  would  not  change  my  native  land 
Tor  rich  Peru  with  all  her  gold  : 
A  nobler  prise  lies  in  my  hand. 
Than  Eaft  or  Weftem  Indies  hold. 

How  do  I  pity  thofe  that  dwell 
Where  ignorance  and  darknefs  reigns  1 
They  know  no  heaven,  they  fear  no  helly 
Thofe  endlefs  joys,  thofe  endlefs  pains. 

Thy  glorious  promifcs,  O  Lord, 
Kindle  my  hopes  and  my  deiire  ; 
While  all  the  preachers  of  thy  word 
Warn  me  to  'fcape  eternal  fire. 

Thy  praife  (hall  ftill  employ  my  breath. 
Since  thou  haft  mark'd  my  way  to  heaven  5 
Nor  will  I  run  the  road  to  death, 
And  wafte  the  bltflings  thou  haft  given. 

SONG 
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S   O    X   G      Vl. 

PrsLle  fcr  cat  Gospel. 

T    C  RD,  I  aiczibe  it  to  tkr  gnce, 

••^  ArJ  IOC  to  cfacce  as  ccben  cf  c, 
Tliat  I  mis  born  cf  ChrLiLxa  zict^ 
And  Eoc  2  KfarhfTT,  cr  a.  Jev. 

What  wonli  ^t  icd«it  Jf  wi£h  kirgr, 
AexI  Jtwiij.  prcpfaca  ccct  aaTc  grtra, 
Cculd  tfcfiT  hare  hesid  thofr  gloricms  ttm^. 
Which  Chri±  revcal'd  and  brcmght  from  beafoi ! 

K'yw  ^bid  the  He2t!iens  wotiU  haTc  been, 
Thzt  worihxpM  idclsy  i»cod  and  ftone. 
If  they  the  book  cf  Gcd  had  fisn. 
Or  Jcfui  and  his  gofpel  known ! 

Then  if  this  gofpel  I  refiife. 
How  (ball  I  c*er  lift  up  mine  eyes  ? 
lor  all  the  Gentiles  and  the  Jews 
Agair.ft  me  will  in  judgment  rife. 


SONG    vn. 

The  Excellency  of  the  Bible. 

/^  RE  AT  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praiie 
^^     On  all  thy  works  I  look  ; 
3ut  ftill  thy  wifdom,  power,  and  grace^ 
bhi&e  brighteft  in  thy  book. 

The 
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The  ftan«  that  in  their  courfes  roII> 

Have  much  inftruAion  given  ; 
But  thy  good  word  informs  my  foul 

How  I  may  climb  to  heaven. 

The  fields  provide  me  food,  and  fhow 

The  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  i 
But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 

In  thy  moft  holy  word. 

Here  are  my  choice!);  treafures  hid. 

Here  my  beft  comfort  lies  j 
Here  my  defires  are  fatisfy^d. 

And 'hence  my  hopes  arife. 

Lord,' make  me  underiland  thy  law ; 

Shew  what  my  thoughts  have  been  : 
And  from  thy  gofpel  let  me  draw 

Pardon  for  all  my  fm. 

Here  would  I  learn  how  Chrift  has  dy*d 

To  fave  my  foul  from  hell : 
Not  all  the  books  on  earth  befide 

Such  heavenly  wonders  telU 

Then  let  me  love  my  Bible  more. 

And  take  a  freih  delight 
By  day  to  read  thefe  wonders  o'er. 

And  meditate  by  night. 


SONG 
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SONG     VIIL 
Praife  to  G  o  d  for  learning  to  Re; 

THE  praifes  of  my  tongue 
I  offer  to  the  Lord, 
That  I  was  taught,  and  learnt  £o  young 
To  read  his  holy  word. 

That  I  am  brought  to  know 

The  danger  I  was  in, 
By  nature  and  by  praftice  too, 

A  wretched  flave  to  fin. 

That  I  am  led  to  fee 

I  can  do  nothing  well ; 
And  whither  (hall  a  fmner  flee 

To  fave  himfelf  from  hell  ? 

Dear  Lord,  this  book  of  thinjt 

Informs  me  where  to  go. 
For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  fin. 

And  make  me  holy  too. 

Here  I  can  read,  and  learn 

How  Chria-,  the  Son  of  God, 
Has  undertook  our  grf  at  concern  ; 

Our  ranfom  coft  his  blood. 


DIVINE     SONGS.         337 

And  now  he  reigns  above. 

He  fends  bis  Spmt  down 
To  ftiew  tlie  woitdera  of  his  lovcj 

And  m:ike  his  goipel  known* 

O  may  that  Spirit  teach. 

And  make  my  heart  receive 
Thofc  truths  which  all  thy  feivam*  preach* 

And  all  thy  ikints  believe. 

[  Then  ihali  1  praife  the  Lord 

1  In  a  more  chearful  f^ram, 

[  That  I  was  taught  to  read  hit  word^ 

I  And  hav-e  not  learnt  In  vain. 


SONG      DC. 
The  Alirmng  Goo, 


A  T.iTiighty  God|  thy  piercing  eye 
^-^    -Strike*  through  the  lliades  of  mght. 
And  our  moft  fee  ret  aflions  lie 
All  open  to  thy  fight. 

There '^s  not  a  Gn  that  we  conamitt^ 

Nor  wicked  word  we  fay. 
But  in  thy  dreadfiil  book^tis  writ* 

Againft  the  judgment-day* 

And  rauft  the  crimes  that  I  have  done 
Be  read  and  publifii'd  there  I 
|[__Be  all  citpoa^d  before  the  fon. 
While  men  and  angels  hear? 

Z  Lordi 
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Lord,  at  thy  foot  a(haro''d  I  tie  $ 

Upward  I  dare  not  look  $ 
Pardon  my  (ins  before  I  diej 

And  blot  them  fr<Siii  thy  boob. 

Remember  all  the  dying  pains 

That  my  Redeemer  felt,  • 
And  let  his  blood  wafh  out  ray  flains. 

And  aniwer  fjr  my  guilt. 

O  may  I  now  for  ever  fear 

T'  indulge  a  finful  thought^ 
Since  the  great  God  can  fee  and  hear. 

And  writes  down  every  fault. 


SONG      X. 
Solemn  Thoughts  of  God  and  Death. 

^T*  HERE  is  a  God  that  reigns  above, 
'■'     Lord  of  the  heavens,  and  earth,  and  feas  t 
I  fear  his  wrath,  I  afk  his  love. 
And  with  my  lips  I  fing  his  praifc. 

There  is  a  law  which  he  has  writ. 
To  teach  us  all  that  we  muft  do  : 
My  foul,  to  his  commands  fubmitj 
For  they  are  holy,  juft,  and  tnic> 

3  tecre 
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lliere  it  a  goTpel  of  rich  grace. 
Whence  finners  all  their  comforts  draw  » 
Lordy  I  repent,  and  feek  thy  hiet  § 
For  I  have  often  broke  thj  law. 

There  is  an  hour  when  I  nnift  die. 
Nor  do  I  know  how  foon  *twill  conoe  t 
A  thouland  children  young  as  I, 
Are  called  by  death  to  hear  their  doom. 

Let  me  improve  the  hours  I  have. 
Before  the  day  of  grace  is  fled ; 
There  *s  no  repentance  in  the  graven 
Nor  pardons  dEPerM  to  the  dead. 

Juft  as  a  tree  cut  down,  that  fell 
To  North  or  Southward,  there  is  lies ; 
So  man  departs  to  heaven  or  hell, 
FikM  in  the  fiate  wherein  he  dies. 

SONG     XL 
Heaven    and  H  e  l  t« 

THERE  is  beyond  the  iky 
^  A  heaven  of  joy  and  love  j 

And  holy  children  when  they  die 
Go  to  that  world  above. 

There  is  a  dreadfiil  hell, 
And  everlafting  pains ; 
There  Tinners  muft  with  devils  dwell 
•   2n  darknefs,  fu-e,  and  chains. 

Z  a  Can 
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Can  fuch  a  wretch  as  I 

Efcape  this  curfed  end  ? 
And  may  I  hope  whene'er  I  die 

I  fliall  to  heaven  afcend  ? 

Then  will  I  read  and  pray. 

While  I  have  life  and  breath  $ 
Left  I  fliould  be  cut  off  to-day. 

And  fent  ta  t'  eternal  death* 

SONG     XIL 
The  Advantages  of  early  Religion, 

TT  APP Y*8  the  chHd  whofc  yoiingifft  years 
'*'  '*•     Receive  inftniftions  welJ  : 
Who  hates  the  iTmner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God, 

'Tis  pleafmg  in  his  eyes ; 
A  flower,  when  ofFer'd  in  the  bud. 

Is  no  vail)  /acrifice. 

'Tis  eafier  work  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes  ; 
While  Tinners  that  grow  old  in  (In 

Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

'Twill  fave  us  from  a  thoufand  fnares. 

To  mind  religion  young  i 
Grace  will  preferve  our  following  year9> 

And  make  our  virtue  ftrong* 


T» 
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To  theCi  Almtghtjr  God»  to  thee» 

Oar  childl^ood  we  refign  i 
*Twill  pleafe  us  to  look  back  and  fee 

That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

Let  the  fweet  work  of  prajrer  and  praiit 

Employ  my  youngeft  breath ;. 
Thus  I  *m  prepared  for  longer  days^ 

Or  fit  for  early  death. 

SONG     XUI. 
The  Danger  of  Delay. 

•ITT H Y  ihould  I  fey,  «  'Tis  yet  too  foon 
V  V    tt  xb  feek  for  heaven,  or  think  of  death  ?'*  ' 
A  flower  may  fadic  before  His  noon^ 
And  i  this  day  may  lo(e  my  bi-eath. 

If  this  rebellious  heart  of  mine 
Defpife  the  gracious  calls  of  heaven, 
I  may  be  hardenM  ia  my  im. 
And  never  have  repentance  given. 

What  if  the  Lord  grow  wroth  and  fwear. 
While  I  refufe  to  read  and  pray,. 
That  he'll  refufe  to  lend  an  ear 
To  all  my  gi*oans  another  day  ? 

What  if  his  dreadful  anger  burn^ 
While  I  refufe  his  offer'd  grace,^ 
And  all  his  love  to  fury  turn. 
And  (Irike  me  dead  upon  the  place  ? 

Z  3  TIs 
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^Tis  dangerous  to  provoke  a  God  * 
His  power  and  vengeance  none  can  tell  3 
One  ftroke  of  his  Almighty  nxi 
Shall  fend  young  finners  qoick  to  helL 

Then  'twill  for  ever  be  in  Tain 
To  cry  for  pardon  and  for  grace  3 
To  wi(h  I  had  my  time  agaun. 
Or  hope  to  fee  my  Maker's  face. 

SONG     XIV. 

Examples  of  early  Piety. 

■fTTHAT  blefs'd  examples  do  I  find 
V  V    ,  ^rit  in  the  word  of  troth. 
Of  children  that  began  to  mind 
Religion  in  their  youth  ! 

Jefus,  who  reigns  above  the  (ky. 

And  keeps  the  world  in  awe. 
Was  once  a  child  as  young  as  I, 

And  kept  his  Father's  law. 

At  twelve  years  old  he  talk'd  with  mef^ 

(The  Jews  all  wondering  ftand) 
Yet  he  obey'd  his  motber  then. 

And  came  at  her  command. 

Children  a  fweet  hofanna  Aing, 

And  bleft  thcic  Saviour's  name  j 
They  gave  him  honour  with  their  tongue^ 

While  fcribes  and  priefts  blafpheme. 

Samueli 
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Saimid  the  chiU  ya^  ^n»f^*c^  ^Qf^  brought 

To  wiit  npon  the  L^  $ 

Young  Timothy  betimes  was  taught 

To  know  hU  holy  wprd. 
f 

Then  why  (hould  I  fp  long  delay. 

What  others  learnt  (b  foon  ? 
I  would  not  pa(8  another  day 

Without  this  work  begun. 

SONG     XV. 
Againft  Lying. 

/^'TIS  a  loTely  thing  for  youth 
^^  To  walk  betimes  in  wifdom's  way  | 
To  fear  a  lie,  to  fpeak  the  truth. 
That  we  may  truft  to  all  they  fay. 

But  liars  wt  can  never  tni(^. 

Though  they  fliould  fpeak  the  thing  that  *s  true  $. 

And  he  that  does  one  fault  at  firfl. 

And  lies  to  hide  it,  makes  it  two* 

Have  ¥re  not  known,  nor  heard,  nor  read^. 
How  God  abhors  deceit  and  wrong  ^ 
How  Ananias  was  ftruck  dead, 
CatchM  with  a  lie  upon  his  tongye  f 

So  did  his  wife  Saphira  die. 

When  flie  came  in,  and  grew  fo  bold 

As  to  confirm  that  wicked  lie 

That  juft  before  heV  hu(band  told*  ^ 

Z  4,  The 
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The  Lord  delights  in  them  that  fpeak 
The  words  of  truth  ;  but  every  liar 
Muft  have  his  portion  in  the  lake 
That  bums  with  brimftone  and  with  fire. 

Then  let  me  always  watch  my  lips. 
Left  I  be  ftruck  to  death  and  hell, 
Since  God  a  book  of  reckoning  keeps 
For  every  lie  that  children  tell, 

SONG     XVL 

Againil  Quarrelling  and  Fighting. 

T    ET  dogs  delight  to  hark  and  bite, 
•*^     For  God  hath  made  them  fo  j 
Let  bears  and  lions  growl  and  fight. 
For 'tis  their  nature  too. 

But,  children,  you  fhould  never  let 

Such  angry  pafTions  rife  j 
Your  little  hands  were  never  made 

To  tear  each  other's  eyes. 

Let  love  through  al^your  aflions  run. 

And  all  your  words  be  mild  j 
Live  like  the  blefled  virgin's  fon. 

That  fweet  and  lovely  child. 

His  foul  was  gentle  as  a  lamb  ; 

And  as  his  ftature  grew. 
He  grfcw  in  favour  both  with  man. 

And  God  his  Father  too. 


Now 
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Now  Lord  of  AH  he  reigns  above, 

And  from  his  heavenly  throne 
He  fees  what  children  "dwell  in  love. 

And  marks  them  for  his  own. 

SONG     XVIL 
Love  between  Brothers  and  Sifter** 

WHatever  brawls  difturb  the  ftreet, 
There  (hould  be  peace  at  home  i 
Where  fifters  dwell  and  brothers  meet, 
■  Quarrels  ihould  never  come. 

Birds  in  their  little  nefts  agree  ^ 

And  His  a  Ihameful  iight. 
When  children  of  one  family 

Fall  out,  and  chide,  and  fight. 

Hard  names  at  firft,  and  threatening  words* 

That  are  hot  noify  breath. 
May  grow  to  clubs  and  naked  fwords, 

To  murder  and  to  death. 

The  Devil  tempts  one  mother^s  Ton 

To  rage  againft  another ; 
So  wicked  Cain  was  hurry'd  on 

Till  he  had  kiird  his  brother. 

The  wife-will  make  their  anger  cool. 

At  leaft  before  'tis  night ; 
But  in  the  bofom  of  a  fool 

It  bums  till  morning-light. 

Pardon, 
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Pardon,  O  Lord,  our  childiih  rage^ 

Our  little  brawls  remove  5 
That,  as  we  grow  to  riper  age. 

Our  hearts  may  all  be  lo?e« 

SONG    xvin. 

Againft  Scofiing  and  calling  Names* 

I^UR  tongues  were  made  to  blefs  the  Lordf, 
^^  And  not  fpeak  ill  of  men  ; 
When  others  give  a  railing  word» 
We  muft  not  rail  again. 

Crofs  words  and  angiy  names  xequkfr 

To  be  chaftis'd  at  fchool  5. 
And  he 's  in  danger  of  hell-fire. 

That  calls  his  brother  ^1. 

But  Ups  that  dare  be  fo  profane^ 

To  mock  and  jeer  and  feoff 
At  holy  things  or  holy  men, 

The  Lord  fliall  cut  them  offl 

When  children  in  their  wanton  play 

ServM  old  Elifha  fo  ; 
And  bid  the  prophet  go  his  Mray, 

«*  Go  up,  thou  bald-head,  go." 

God  quickly  ftopp'd  their  wicked  breathy 

And  fent  two  raging  bears. 
That  tore  them  limb  from  limb  to  deaths 

With  blood  and  groans  and  tears*. 

Greab 
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Great  Gtd,  haw  terribfe  art  Thou 

To  (inners  e^er  io  young ! 
Grant  me  thy  grace,  and  teach  me  ho^ 

To  tame  and  rule  my  tongye. 

8  O  N  G     XIX. 

AgsanA  Swearing,  and  Corfing^  and  taking 
God's  Name  in  vaitt. 

A  NGELS^  that  high  in  glory  dwelj, 
•^^  Adore  thy  name.  Almighty  God  t 
And  derilt  tremble  4lown  in  hell. 
Beneath  the  terroif^  of  thy  rod.    . 

And  yet  how  wicked  children  dai:e 

Abufe  thy  dreadful  glorious  name  ! 
And  when  they  Ve  angry,  how  they  fwear^ 

And  curfe  their  fellows,  and  bls^pheme  t 

How  will  they  ftand  before  thy  face. 

Who  treated  thee  with  fuch  difdain. 
While  thou  (halt  doom  them  to  the  place 

Of  everlafting  fire  and  pain  } 

Then  never  (hall  one  cooling  di^p 

To  quench  their  burning  tongues  be  giren ; 

But  I  will  praife  thee  here,  and. hope 
Thus,  to  employ  my  tongue  in  hnven. 

My 
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My  heat  fliall  be  in  pain  to  licar 

Wretches  affiront  the  Lofd  abote  ;  * 
*Tistfaat  great  God  wbofepoifcr  I  fear;  . 

That  heavenly  Fathar  whom  I  love.  ^ 

If  my  companions  gnm  pnyfane^ 

I  *)1  leave  their  frienddiip,  when  I  hear 

Young  finners  take  thy  name  in  Tain, 
And  learn  to  coriie,  and  learn  to  fwear. 

SONG     XX. 

Againft  Idlenefs  and  Mifchlef.. 

TT  O VV  doth  the  little  hufy  bee 
-■-  **■  Improve  each  fliining  hour» 
And  gather  honey  all  the  day 
From  every  opening  flower  ? 

How  flcilfuHy  (he  buiUh  her  cell  r 

How  neat  (he  fpreads  the  wax  I* 
And  labours  hard  to  ftore  it  well 

With  the  fweet  food  (he  makes* 

In  works  of  labour  or  of  ikill»  • 

I  would  be  bufy  too; 
For  Satan  finds  feme  mifchief  ftill 

For  idle  hands  to  do. 

In  books,  or  work,  or  healthful  play^ 

Let  my  firft  years  be  paft» 
That  I  may  give  for  every  day 

Some  good  account  at  laft. 

7  SONG 
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SONG    XXL 
Agiinft  Evil  C<Mn|Mui]r« 

\\TUY  IkouM  I  join  with  thofe  in  play^ 

^^    In  whom  I'  vc  no  delight  { 
Who  Gurfe  and  fwear,  but  newer  prayi 
Who  call  ill  names  and  fight  f 

I  hate  to  hear  a  wanton  fong  s 

Their  words  ofFend  mine  ears } 
I  (hould  not  dare  defile  my  tongue 

With  language  fuch  as  theirs. 

Away  from  fools  I'*ll  turn  mine  eyes. 

Nor  with  the  fcoflfers  go  s 
I  would  be  walking  with  the  wife. 

That  wifer  I  may  grow. 

From  one  rude  boy  that  us  *d  to  mock,. 

They  learii  the  wicked  jeft  : 
One  fickly  fheep  infefls  the  flock. 

And  poifons  all  the  reft. 

My  God,  I  hate  to  walk,  or  dwell 

With  finful  childi'en  here  5 
Then  let  me  not  be  fent  to  hell. 

Where  none  but  (innen  are« 

«0NO 
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&  O  N  O    XXII. 

*   Asainft  Pride  ia  Cloaths. 

WT H Y  (hould  otir  garmentSy  made  to  hide 
^  ^     Our  parents  (hame,  proroke  oar  pride  ^ 
The  art  of  drefs  did  ne'er  begin. 
Till  Eve  our  modier  learnt  to  fin. 

When  firft  fhe  put  her  covering  oU» 
Her  robe  of  innocence  was  gone ) 
And  yet  her  children  vainly  boaft 
In  the  fad  marks  of  ^ory  loft. 

How  proud  we  are !  how  fond  to  /hew 
Our  cloaths,  and  call  them  rich  and  new! 
When  the  poor  iheep  and  filk-worm  wore 
That  very  cloathing  long  before. 

The  tulip  and  the  butterfly 

Appear  in  gayer  coats  than  I  $ 

Let  me  be  dreft  fine  as  I  will, 

Flies>  worms>  and  flowers>  exceed  me  ftill. 

Then  will  I  fet  my  heart  to  find 
Inward  adorn ings  of  the  mind  5 
Knowledge  and  virtue,  truth  and  grace, 
Thefe  are  the  robes  of  richeft  drefs. 

No  more  (hall  worms  with  me  comparej 
This  is  the  raiment  angels  wear ; 
The  Son  of  God,  when  here  below, 
Put  on  this  bleft  appare!  too. 


It 
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tt  never  fadiet,  itae^er  grows  old. 
Nor  feart  the  rain,  nor  moth,  nor  mold  t 
It  takes  no  ipot,  but  fttll  refines  | 
The  more  *tis  worn«  the  ftiore  it  (hines. 

In  this  on  earth  ihould  I  appear ; 
Then  go  to  heaven  and  wear  it  there  i 
God  will  approve  it  in  his  fight  | 
^is  his  own  work,  and  his  delight. 

SONG  xxra. 

Obedience  to  Parents. 

E  T  children  that  would  fear  die  Lord 
Hear  what  their  teachers  {ay ; 
With  reverence  meet  their  parents  word. 
And  with  delight  obfcy. 

Have  you  not  heard  what  dreadful  plagues 

Are  threaten'd  by  the  Lord, 
To  him  that  breaks  his  Father's  law» 

Or  mocks  his  Mother's  word  i 

What  heavy  guilt  upon  him  lies ! 

How  curfed  is  bis  name  I 
The  ravens  /hall  pick  out  his  eyes, 

And  eagles  eat  the  Ame. 

But  thofe  who  worship  God,  and  give 

Their  parents  honour  due, 
Here  on  this  earth  they  long  fliall  live, 

And  live  hereafter  too. 

SONG 
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SONG    XXIV. 

The  Child's  Complaiar. 

• 
XTTHY  (hould  I  love  my  fport  fo  well, 

^^     So  conftant  at  my  play. 
And  lofe  the  thoughts  of  heareii  and  bcll  % 
And  then  forget  to  pray  ? 

What  do  I  read  my  Bible  for. 

But,  Lord,  to  learn  thy  will ; 
And  (hall  I  daily  know  thee  more. 

And  lefs  obey  thee  ftill  ? 

How  fenfelefs  is  my  heart  and  wild ! 

How  vain  are  all  my  thoughts  I 
Pity  the  weaknefs  of  a  child. 

And  pardon  all  my  faults  I 

Make  me  thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear. 

And  let  me  love  to  pray  ; 
Since  God  will  Jend  a  gracious  ear 

To  what  a  child  can  fay* 

SONG     XXV. 

A    Morning     Song« 

li^  Y  God,  who  makes  the  fun  to  know 
•^    '■'  His  proper  hour  to  rife. 
And,  to  give  light  to  all  below. 
Doth  fend  him  round  the  ikies* 

Whe» 


.4^1  t  i  N  E     S  O  N  G  S,  353 

When  from  the  chambers  of  the  Ball    ' 

Hit  morning  race  begins^ 
He  never  tires,  nor  ft6p8  to  reft ; 

But  round  the  world  he  ihinet.   . 

So,  like  the  fun,  would  I  fulfil 

.  The  bufinefa  of  the  day  » 
Begin  my  work  betimes,  and  ftill 
March  on  my  heavenly  way. 

Give  me,  O  Lord,  thy  early  grace. 

Nor  let  my  ioul  complain 
That  the  young*  morning  of  my  days 

Has  all  been  fpent  in  vain. 

SONG     XXVI, 

AnEvBNXNO      SONC* 

AND  now  another  day  is  gone, . 
I  *1I  iing  my  Maker's  praifei 
My  comforts  every  hour  make  known 
His  providence  and  grace. 

But  how  my  childhood  n\ns  to  wade ! 

My  fms,  how  great  their  fum  ! 
Lord,  give  me  pardon  for  the  paft. 

And  ftrength  for  days  to  come. 

I  lay  my  body  down  to  deep ; 
Let  angels  guard  my  head, 
And  through  tlie  hours  of  darknefs  keep 
.  Their  watch  around  my  bed. 

A  a  With 
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With  chearful  heart  I  clofe  my  eyet« 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove  | 
And  in  the  morning  kt  me  n(k 

Rejoicing  in  thy  iove» 

SONG    xxvn. 

For  the  Lord's-Da^y  MoRKiNe% 

'T^HIS  is  the  day  when  Chrift  arofe 
-*•     So  early  from  the  dead  $ 
Why  (hould  I  keep  my  eyelids  c]os*d> 
And  wafte  my  hours  in  bed  ? 

This  is  the  day  when  Jefus  broke 

The  power  of  death  and  bell  i 
And  (hall  I  ftill  wear  Satan^s  yoke» 

And  love  my  fins  To  well  ? 

To-day  with  pleafare  thridians  meet^ 

To  pray  and  hear  the  word  : 
And  I  would  go  with  ehearful  fcet 

To  learn  thy  ^lUy  O  Lord. 

1*11  leave  my  fi>ort,  to  read  .and  prayi 

And  fo  prepare  for  heaven  : 
O  may  I  love  this  blefled  day 

Thebcftofall  thcfeveni 
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For  the  LokdVDat  Evbnino, 

LORD,  bow  deligfatfoPtis  to  fee 
A  whole  aflambly  worfli}f.Thcet 
At  once  the3r  fing,  at  once  tliey  prajr  | 
They  hesr  ^  heaven,  and  learn  ihe  waf« 

•I  have  heen  there^  and  ftill  would  go  1 
""Tit  like  a  little  heaven  below« 
Not  all  my  pleafure  and  my  play 
€haU  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

0  write  upon  my  memory,  Lord, 
The  teietf  and  ^o^innes  of  thy  wt>rd  % 
That  I  may  break  thy  law$  no  mote. 
But  love  thee  better  than  before. 

With  thonghtf  of  Chrift  and  thing!  divine 
Pill  up  this  foolifti  heart  of  mine ) 
That,  hoping  pardon  through  hit  blood, 

1  -may  lie  downi  and  wake  with  God* 


A  a  a  Tlic 
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The  Ten  Commandments,  out  of  the  Old 
Tefbiment,  put  into  (horc  Rhyme  for  Chil- 
dren. 

£  X  o  D  u  s>  Chap.  xx. 

I.  '"p^  HOU  ihalt  have  no  more  Gods  but  me* 
•^     1.  Before  no  idol  bow  thy  knee. 

3.  Take  not  the  name  of  Ood  in  vain* 

4.  Nor  dare  the  Sabbath-day  profane. 

5.  Give  both  thy  parents  honour  due. 

6.  Take  heed  that  thou  no  murder  do. 

7.  Abftain  from  words  and  deeds  ui^clean. 

S.  Nor  fteal,  though  thou  art  poor  and  mean. 

9.  Nor  make  a  wilful  lie,  nor  love  it. 

10.  What  is  thy  neighbour's  dare  not  covet. 

The  Sum  of  the  Comjjandmbm  ts^  oat  of 

the  New  Teihiment. 

Matthew  xxii.  37. 


W 


ITH  all  thy  foul  love  God  above. 
And  as  thyfclf  thy  neighbour  love. 

Oar  Saviour's  Golden  Role. 
Matt.  vii.  la. 


BE  yo.u  to  others  kind  and  true, 
As  you  'd  liave  others  be  to  you  ; 
And  neither  do  nor  fay  to  men, 
Whate'er  you  would  not  again.  • 

'  5  I>»ty 
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Duty  to  God  and  our  Neighbour. 

T   OVEjGod  with  all  your  foul  and  ftrengtb, 
^^  With  all  your  heart  and  mind  t 
And  love  your  neighbour  at  yoiirii:lf» 
Be  faithful,  juft,  and  kind. 

Deal  with  another,  as  you  M  have 

Another  deal  with  you  j 
What  you're  unwilling  tp  receive, 

fie  Aire  you  never  do. 

Out  of  my  Book  of  Hymni  I  have  here  added 
the  Hofanna,  and  Glory  to  the  Father,  Sec, 
to  be  fuiig  at  the  End  of  any  of  thefe  Songs, 
according  to  the  Diredion  of  Parents  or  Go- 
vernors. 

The  Hofanna ;  or  Salvation  afcribed  to  Chrift. 
LONG    METRE. 

TT  OS  ANN  A  to  king  David's  Son, 
^  •■•   Who  reigns  on  a  fupeiior  throne ; 
We  blefs  the  prince  of  heavenly  birth. 
Who  brings  falvation  down  on  earth. 

Let  every  nation,  every  age. 
In  this  delightful  work  engage  j 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Sion  fing 
The  growing  glories  of  her  king* 

A  a  3  COM- 
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COMMON    METRE. 

H  OS  ANN  A  to  the  Prince  of  Graces 
SioD,  behold >tby  King! 
Proclaim  the  Son  of  David-s  rafce. 
And  teach  the  babes  to  dng. 

Hofanna  to  th'  etemtl  word* 

Who  from  the  Father  came  } 
Afcribe  falvatron  to  the  Lord, 

With  bkfHngt  o»  his  name* 


SHOfRT    METRE. 

rOSANNA  to  the  Son 
Of  David  and  of  God, 
Who  brought  the  news  of  pardon  dowsy 
And  bought  it  with  hit  blood. 


H' 


To  Chrift,  tV  anointed  King, 
Be  endlefs  bleflings  given  } 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  fing. 
Who  made  ovr  peaoe  with  heaVen. 


GlrOMT 
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OtOKTt  tothePATHSR  and  the  Son,  Sec. 

LONG    METRE. 

^'ty)  GoiUthe  ^tber,  <^od  the  Soh, 
-*•    AikI  God  t!w  Spirit,  Three  in  One  $ 
Be  honoafi  pratfe  and  glory  given, 
Bj  all  oo  earthy  and  all  in  heaven^ 


COMMON    METRE. 

»   jUI'OW  let  th<  Father  and  tlie8ton» 
^^  And  tfkiitf  be  ador'd. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  fcnown« 
Or  fiuntt  to  lo?e  the  Lord. 

SIldRT    MtlTRE. 

If^  IV£  to  the  Father  praife, 
^^  Gife  glory  ta  the  Son  s 
And  t*  the  Spirit  of  his  grace } 
Be  equal  hommr  d6ne.  i 


Aa4  A   SLIGHT 


A    SLIGHT 

SPECIMEN 

O  F 

MORAL    SONGS, 

Such  as  I  wiAi  fome  happy  and  conddcendiog 
prenias  would  undertake  for  the  oie  of  children^ 
and  perform  much  better. 

'T^  II K  fcnfe  and  fuhjcflft  might  be  borrowed  plenti- 
'''  fully  from  the  Proverbs  of  Solomon^  from  all  the 
common  appearances  of  nature,  from  all  the  occnnences 
of  civil  life,  both  in  city  and  country  (which  wouAf 
alfo  afford  matter  for  other  divine  fongt).  Here  the 
language  and  menfures  ihould  be  eafy,  and  iowing 
with  chearfulnefs,  with  or  without  the  iblemnitiet  of 
religion,  or  the  facred  names  of  God  and  holy  things] 
that  cIiiMren  might  find  delight  and  profit  together. 

This  would  be  one  efft^ual  way  to  deliver  them 
from  thofc  idle,  wanton,  or  profane  fongs,  which  give  fo 
early  an  ill  taint  to  the  fancy  and  memory ;  and  be* 
romc  the  feeds  of  future  vices. 

LThe 
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1.    The    SLUGGARD. 

3^1 '  IS  the  voice  of  the  (laggard  |  I  heard  him  com- 

^  plain, 

**  Ypa  have  wakM  me  too  Toon,  I  muft  flomber  again/* 
At  the  door  on  itt  hinges,  fo  he  on  his  bed, 
Torat  hit  fides  and  his  (houtders  and  his  heavy  head. 

'<  A  little  more  fleep,  and  a  little  more  flumbcr  j'* 
Thus  lie  waftes  half  his  days,  and  his  hours  without 

number  $ 
And  when  he  gets  up,  he  fits  folding  his  hands. 

Or  nhJkM  about  iauntering,  or  trifling  he  (lands. 

t 

I  pafsM  by  his  garden,  and  faw  the  wild  brier. 
The  thorn  and  the  thiftle  gro^  broader  and  higher  | 
The  eloaths  that  hang  on  him  are  taming  to  ragt  t 
And  his  money  ftill  waftes  till  he  ftarves  or  he  begs. 

I  made  him  a  vifit,  ftill  hoping  to  find 

He  had  took  better  care  for  improving  his  mind  : 

He  told  me  hit  dreams,  talked  of  eating  and  drinking ; 

But  he  fcarce  reads  his  bible  and  never  loves  thinking. 

Said  I  then  to  my  heart,  **  Here  *s  a  leifon  for  me  :'* 
That  man*s  but  a  pifbire  of  what  I  might  be  x 
But  thanks  to  my  friends  for  their  care  in  my  brteding. 
Who  taught  me  betimes  to  love  workiog  and  reading. 

U.  INNG- 
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IL    INNOCJENT    PLAY. 

A  BRQAB  in  the  meadows  to  fee  the  young  Jambt 
**•  Run  Tporting  fthoutty  the  fide  of  their  damsj 

With  fleeces  Co  clean  and  io  white ; 
Or  a  neft  of  young  doves  in  a  large  open  cagOy 
When  they  play  all  in  love,  widiout  anger -or  rage^ 

How  much  may  we  learn  from  the  fight ! 

If  we  had  h6en  ducks,  we  might  dabble  in  mud^ 
Or  do^9  we  might  play  till  it  ended  in  blood  ^ 

So  foul  and  fo  fierce  are  their  natures  : 
But  Thomas  and  William^  and  fuch  pretty  iianKSf 
Should  be  cleanly  and  harmlefs  as  doves,  or  as  lambs^ 

Thofe  lovely  fweet  innocent  creatures. 

Not  a  thmg  tfast  wc  do,  nor  a  w«rd  that  wt  fycf. 
Should  hinder  auither  in  jeftxng  or  play } 

For  he's  ftill  is  eameft  that  *s  bttrt : 
How  rude  are  the  boys  that  throw  pebbles  and  mircrt 
There's  none  but  a  madman  will  fling  about  fire. 

And  tell  you,  *«  *Tis  all  but  in  fport." 

in.   The    R  O  S  E. 

HO  W  fair  it  the  role  !  what  a  beautiful  flower  t 
The  glory  of  April  and  May  ! 
But  the  leaves  are  beginning  to  fade  in  an  hour. 
And  they  wither  and  die  in  a  day« 

Yet 


TcC  Ik  Roib  bM  one  powecfol  virtufi .  to  boaf(. 

Above  all  the  flowea.of.tbe^eld.t 
Wben  ito  Itavet  are  all  dead,  aad  &V  •colouca  a»  lotkr 

Still  bow  fweet  a  perfume  .it  MriU  yield  t 

So  fnul  is  the  youth  andtthe  betotj  a£  mcDb 
Though  they  bloom  and  look  gay  like  .the  RoTe » 

But  all  our  fond  care  to:pGe&rv£  ihtm  m  vain  f 
Time  kiUe  then  as  ^iu  heifpoet. 

Then  ini  not  be  proud  of  my  youth  or.ay  JbB«aty# 

Sioce  both  of  them  wither  and  fide  i 
But  gain  t  good  name  by  well-doing Jnjr  duty^ 

This  will  ic^t,  like  a  Rofej-when  J  *A  dead. 

JV.    The    THIEF. 

^MTTHY  fronld  I  deprive  my  neighbour 
^^    Of  his  goods  againft  bis  will  f 
Hands  were  made  for  honeft  labour^ 
Not  to  plunder  or  to  deal. 

*Tis  a  foolifli  fdf*deceiving 

By  fuch  tricks  to  hope  for  gain  i 
All  that '«  «ver  got  by  thieving 

Turns  to  forcow*  &ame,  and  paijf* 

Have  not  Eve  and  Adam  taught  us 

Their  fad  profit  to  compute  f 
To  what  difmai  date  they  brought  us 

When  they  ftolt  forbidden  fruit  ? 

5  'Oft 


Til  ^V^rt  J^  i  JBDte.  i  ^BHT  ; 

7  flj^  -vuS  aKC  ^  a^srm  liWirfinr, 

Ijck  %  'Mv^.  ft^aet'%  wt  want  s 
C'jJr4  mj  hart  md  basdf  fnKD  £fl« 


V.    The    ANT    or    EMMET. 

THTftK  Fmmetf  bow  litde  they  are  in  our  eyes  I 
W<:  tread  them  to  dufl,  and  a  troop  of  them  dies 
W»th'/ut  our  regard  or  concern  : 
Vm,  a*  wifi:  ut  wc  arc,  if  wc  went  to  their  ichool, 
'i  her''  \  rrany  a  (luggard,  and  many  a  fool, 
hun\t  lc((orii  of  wifdom  might  learn. 

Thry  don't  wear  their  time  out  in  fleeping  or  play, 
jidt  ^athrr  up  corn  in  a  fun-(hiny  day, 

And  fur  winter  they  lay  up  their  ftores  : 
T  htjy  nmnagc  their  worit  in  fuch  regular  forms. 
Our  would  think  they  forefaw  all  the  frofts  and  the. 
ftotn)i» 
And  lb  brought  their  food  within  doors. 

But 
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But  I  hive  left  ftnfe  than  a  poor  creeping  Ant, 
If  I  take  not  due  can  for  the  things  I  /hall  want> 

Nor  provide  again  ft  dangers  in  time. 
When  death  or  old  age  (hall  ftare  in  my  face» 
What  a  wretch  (ball  I  be  in  the  end  of  roy  days» 

If  I  trifle  away  all  their  prime  t 

Now,  now,  while  my  ftrength  and  my  youth  are  in 

bloom. 
Let  me  think  what  will  ferve  me  when  ficknefs  (hall  come. 

And  pray  that  my  fins  be  forgiven  i 
Let  me  read  in  good  books,  and  believe,  and  obey. 
That  when  death  turns  me  out  of  this  cottage  of  ckiy, 

I  may  dwell  in  a  palace  in  heaven. 


VI.    Good  Refoltttionf. 

THOUGH  I  am  now  in  younger  days^ 
Nor  can  I  tell  what  (hall  befal  me, 
I  '11  prepare  for  every  place 
Where  my  growing  age  fhaU  call  me. 

Should  I  be  rich  or  great, 

Others  (hall  partake  my  goodnefs  ; 
I  Ml  fupply  the  poor  with  meat. 

Never  (hewing  fcorn  or  rudenefs. 

Where  I  fee  the  blind  or  lame. 

Deaf  or  dumb,  I  *]1  kindly  treat  them  |  ^ 

I  df ferve  to  feel  the  fame 

If  I  mock,  or  hurt,  or  cheat  them. 

If 
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If  I  meet  witli  nOiiig  tongues. 
Why  flMnld  I  xctum  tbem  niliog^ 

Sioce  I  beft  ittcuge  my  ^•nxigs 
By  my  piticDceiictcrEnliiig? 


When  I  Itear  dmn  telliiig  lies. 

Talking  fboIiA,  curling,  fwearing; 
Fiift  I  *n  try  to  make  tbem  wUe^ 

Or  I  *n  fbon  go  oat  of  hearing. 

What  though  I  be  low  and  mean^ 

I  *11  e^i^gp  the  rich  to  love  roe. 
While  I*m  noodefty  neat  and  dean. 

And  Aibmit  vhm  they  reprove  roe«  •« 

If  I  (hould  be  poor  and  fick, 

I  (hall  meet,  I- hope,  with- pity. 
Since  I  love  to  help  the  weak, 

Though  they  're  neither  fahr  nor  witty* 

I  '11  not  willingly  offend. 

Nor  be  eafily  offended  $ 
What's  amifs  I  'Jl  ftrive  to  mend. 

And  endure  what  can't  be  mended; 

May  I  be  fo  watchful  ftill 

0*er  my  humours  and  my  paflion. 
As  to  fpeak  and  do  no  ill, 

Though  it  ihould  be  all  the  faihion  ! 

Wicked 


V^Uktd  ftihiont  lead  to  hell ; 

Ne*er  may  I  be.  found  comglying  j 
^at  m  ^h  b^ave  (b  well'. 

Not  to  be-afraid-of  dyiAg. 

A  SUMMER   EVENING. 

HOW  fifte'lias  dioday.beeiitloKbnglit  wag  the  A]n» 
How  lovely  suid  joyfia}  the  comcre  that  he  run. 
Though  he  rofe  in  a  mift.when  hit  race  he  beguo> 

And  there  followM  feme  drop^ngt  of  rain  t 
But  now  the  fair  travdler.'^s  come  to  the  Weft, 
Hit  rays  are  all  gold,  and  his  beautiea  are  beft-j 
He  paints  the  flty  gay  as  b»-flbk»  to  hii  nt^ 
And  foretdsft- bright  rifihg^agaiii* 

Juft  fuch  it  the  chriftian  :  His  couxie.hye  begins. 
Like  the  fun  in  a  mift^  while  he  moui^t  for  his  iini, 
And  melts  into  tears :  Then  he  breaks  out  and  fhinet. 

And  travels  his  heavenly  way  : 
But  when  he  comes  nearer  to  finifh  Ms  race. 
Like  a  fine  fetting  fun  he  looks  richer  in  grace, 
And  gives  a  fure  hope  at  the  end  of  lua  dsiya 

Of  rlfing  in  brighter  array* 


fomt 
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Some  Copies  of  the  following  Hymn  having  go6 
abroad  already  into  feveral  Hands^  the  Author 
has  been  perfuaded  to  permit  it  to  appear  in 
Public,  at  tiie  End  of  chefe  Songs  for  Chil- 
dren. 


h; 


A    CRADLE    HYMN. 

'  tf  SH  !  my  dear,  lie  fij'll  and  dumber^ 
^ '  Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed  I 
Heavenly  blcffings  \vithout  number 
Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

Sleepy  my  babe ;  thy  food  and  raiment* 
Houfe  and  home  thy  friends  provide  ^ 

All  vrithout  thy  care  or  payment. 
All  thy  wants  are  well  fupply'd. 

How  nwich  better  thou  'rt  attended 

Than  the  Son  of  God  could  be. 
When  from  heaven  he  defcended. 

And  became  a  child  like  thee  ? 

Soft  and  eafy  i«  thy  cradle : 

Coarfe  and  hard  thy  Saviour  lay  i 
When  his  birth-place  was  a  ftable. 

And  his  fofteft  bed  was  hay, 

Bleffed  babe  I  what  glorious  features, 

Spotlefs  fair,  divinely  bright  * 
Muft  he  dwell  with  brutal  creatures ! 

How  could  angels  bear  the  iight  ? 

Was 
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Wat  there  nothiog  bat  a  manger 

Curfed  finners- could  afford. 
To  receive  the  heavenly  ftranger  \ 

Did  they  thus  aiFn>At  their  Lord  f 

Soft  my  child  {  I  did  not  chide  thet. 
Though  my  fong  might  found  too  hard  ; 
r  •  Mother  J 
rris  thy  }  (fits  beiidc  thee, 

I  Nurfe  that   J 
And  her  arms  (hall  be  thy  guard. 

Yet  to  read  the  fhamefal  ftory. 

How  the  Jews  abus'd  their  King^  ,  ,     « 

How  they  ferv'd  the  Lord  of  glory. 

Makes  me  angry  while  I  fing. 

See  the  kinder  (hepherds  round  him. 

Telling  wonders  from  the  (ky  ! 
Where  they  fought  him,  there  they  found  him. 

With  his  Virgin  Mother  by. 

See  the  lovely  babe  a-drefling } 

Lovely  infant,  how  he  fmilM  ! 
When  he  wept,  the  Mother's  blefling 

SoothM  and  huih^d  the  holy  child. 
Lo,  he  (lumbers  in  his  manger. 

Where  the  horned  oxen  fed  5 
Peace,  my  darling,  here  *s  no  danger. 

Here 's  no  ox  a-near  thy  bed. 

*  Here  you  mav  ufe  the  words,  Brother,  Sifter, 
Ntighhour,  Friend,  Sec, 

B  b  'Twa* 
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*Twat  to  ftye  thee,  child,  from  dying. 

Save  my  dear  from  burning  flame. 
Bitter  groans  and  endlefs  crying. 

That  thy  bleft  Redeemer  came, 

May*ft  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  him^ 
Truft  and  love  him  all  thy  6Mf^ 

Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  him. 
See  hit  face,  and  fing  his  praife  I 

I  could  give  thee  thoufand  ktflcs. 

Hoping  what  I  moft  deiire ; 
Not  a  Mother^s  fondeft  wiihea 

€aa  to  greater  )oys  afpirc. 
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PREFACE. 

THF  old  ami  infirm  h:ive  at  kaft  this  privilege, 
thr*t  they  can  recal  to  thtir  minds  thof&  fcenes  of 
joy  in   %vhic!i  ihey  once  delighted,   and  rum  mate  over 
thdr  paft  pleafuresj   with  a  fatisfaflbn  almoft  equal  ta 
the  fiift  enjoyment.     For  thofe   ideas^   to  which  any 
agreeable  fen  la  t  ion  id  annexed,   a<e  eafdy  eatciied  ;  as 
leaving^  behind  the  mt>ft  lUong  and  pei-maneiit  impref- 
ijons.     The  amulmitrnts  of  oiir  youth  are  the  boall  and 
comfort  of  our  declining  ycais.     The  ancieTits  carried 
this  notion  even  yet  ftiriher,  and  fuppofed  their  heroes  in 
the  Elyfisn  Fields  were  fond  of  the  veiy  fame  diverilans 
they  excrclfejon  eardi.     Dearh  itfclf  coviM  rot  wcaji 
them  from  the  ;icctiftonied  Iports  and  gayeties  of  Jife, 
"  Pars  m  gramineis  exercent  membra  paloeftris  ; 
"  Contendnnt  ludo,  et  fulva  lu^lantiir  arena  : 
**  Pars  pedibns  plaudtint  choreas,  ct  carraina  dicunr. 
**.  Arma  procul*,  ctirnifque  viruA^  miratur  inane s. 
"  Stant  terra  defixae  haflae,  pafTimque  fohiti 
**  Per  campum  pafcuntur  cqui.     Qjrae  gratia  cunum 
♦*  Armorumque  fuit  vivis,  quae  cura  nitentes 
**  Pafcere  equos,  eadem  fequitur  tellure  repoftos.'* 

ViRG.  ^neid.  vi. 
Part  on  the  grafly  cirque  their  pliant  limbs 
In  wrefUing  exercife,  or  on  the  fand^ 
Struggling  difpute  the  prize.    Pavt  XtzA,  \\vt  t\tv'^> 
OrlweJI  the  chorus  with  alternator \aN%. 
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The  chief  their  arms  admires,  their  empty  cars. 
Their  Jances  fix'd  in  earth.    Th'  unharnefs'd  ftecds 
Graze  unreihain'd  }  hories,  and  cars,  and  arms; 
All  the  fame  fond  defires,  and  pleafing  cares. 
Still  haunt  their  (hades,  and  after  death  furvive. 
I  hope  therefore  I  may  be  indulged  (even  by  the  more 
grave  and  cenforious  part  of  mankind)  if  at  my  leifure 
hours,  I  run  over,  in  my  elbow-chair,  fome  of  thofe 
chaces,  vvhich  were  once  the  delight  of  a  more  vigorous 
age.     It  is  an  entertaining,  and  (as  I  conceive)  a  very 
innocent  amufement.    The  refult  of  thefe  rambling 
imaginations  will  be  found  in  the  following  poem; 
which  if  equally  diverting  to  my  readers,  as  to  myfelf» 
I  ihall  have  gained  my  end.    I  have  intermixed  the 
preceptive  parts  with  fo  many  defcriptions  and  digref^ 
fions  in  the  Georgick  manner,  that  I  hope  they  will  not 
be  tedious.    I  am  fure  they  are  very  neceflary  to  be 
well  underftood  by  any  gentleman,  who  would  enjoy  this 
noble  fport  in  full  perfe6lion.     In  this  at  leaft  I  may 
comfort  myfelf,  that  I  cannot  trefpafs  upon  their  pati- 
ence more  than  MaA.ham,  Blome,  and  the  other  pxofe 
writers  upon  this  fubjefl. 

It  is  moil  certain,  that  hunting  was  the  exercife  of 
the  greateft  heroes  in  antiquity.  By  this  they  formed 
themfelves  for  war$  and  their  exploits  againft  wild 
beafts  were  a  prelude  to  their  other  viftories.  Xeno- 
phon  fays,  that  almoft  all  the  ancient  heroes,  Neftor, 
Thefeus,  Caftor,  PoUux,  Ulyffes,  Diomedes,  Achilles, 
&c,  were  (aMoX  Jtuv»jywv5i,  ^\KY^t%  <i£  hunting; 
being  taught  carefully  that  act,  ^^viV^x.HiwiA\*t\«^^ 
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fcrviccablt;  to  thtfin  in  military  difcipline,  Xen.  Cyne- 
geiic.  And  Pliny  obfeives,  thofe  who  were  defigned 
for  gi-eat  captains,  were  fidl  taught  *'  certare  cum  f^- 
'^  ^cibus  ffrris  curfti,  cum  audadbus  rob  ore,  cum  cal- 
'f  iidis  aiiu  ;**  to  conteft  with  the  fwiftdl  wild  beafts,  tn 
fpeed  J  with  the  boldeft,  in  itreo^h ;  with  the  mo  it 
cunningj  in  craft  and  fabtilty,  Flin.  Panegyr.  And 
the  Roman  emperui^,  in  thofe  monuments  they  crc^td 
to  tranfmit  their  a£iioTis  to  futiire  ages,  made  no  fcruple 
to  join  the  glories  of  the  chace  to  their  mo  ft  celebrated 
triumphs,  Neither  were  their  poets  w^atiting  to  Jo  juf- 
tice  to  this  heroick  ejtercife,  Eefide  that  of  Oppian  in 
Greek,  we  have  feveral  poem4  in  Latin  upon  hunting, 
Gratios  was  contemporary  witb  Ovidj  as  appears  by 
thh  verfej 

**  Aptaque  venanti  Gr3tm«  arma  dabic/' 

Lib.  iv.  Pont, 

Gratius  fliall  arm  the  huntfman  for  the  chace» 
Bot  of  his  works  only  fome  fragments  remain*  There 
ai^  many  other e  of  more  modern  date,  A^on^ft  tbcfe 
Neraefiamis,  who  feems  very  much  Aiperior  to  Gratius, 
though  of  a  more  degenerate  age.  But  only  a  frag- 
ment <^  hk  £rft  book  is  prererved.  We  might  indeed 
have  expe6ied  to  have  feen  it  treated  more  at  large  by 
Virgil  in  his  third  Georgicky  fittce  it  is  exprefsly  part  of 
Bis  fulled.  But  he  has  favoured  ns  only  with  ten 
▼eiies^  flftd  what  he  faTs  of  dogs,  relates  wholly  to 
greyhomidt  and  maftifiii. 

**  Vdocet  Spartae  catulos^  acremqut  MoVoSmtci  " 

Geot^,  \\v« 

Tbe gttjrhoand  fwift^  and  maftlff's  foiiwi*  >ate«A- 
B  1  ^^ 
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And  lie  direfts  us  to  feed  them  with  buttcr-Tnilk. 
•*  Pafce  fero  pingui.*'  He  has,  it  is  tnie,  touched  upon 
the  Chace  in  the  4th  and  7th  books  of  the  ^neid.  But 
it  is  evident,  that  the  art  of  hunting  is  very  different 
now  from  what  it  was  in  his  days,  and  very  much  al- 
tered and  improved  in  thefe  latter  ages.  It  does  not  ap- 
pear to  me  that  the  ancients  had  any  notion  of  purfuing 
wild  beafts  by  the  fcent  only,  with  a  regular  and  well- 
difciplined  pack  of  hounds;  and  therefore  they  mutt 
have  pafled  for  poachers  amongft  our  modem  iportfinen. 
The  mufter-roU  given  us  by  Ovid,  in  his  ftory  of  Ac- 
txon,  is  of  all  forts  of  dogs,  and  of  all  countries.  And 
the  defcription  of  the  ancient  hunting,  as  we  find  it  in 
the  antiquities  of  Fere  de  Montfaucon  taken  from  the  Se- 
pulchre of  the  Nafos,  and  the  Arch  of  Conftantine,  has 
not  the  leaft  trace  of  the  manner  now  in  ufe. 

Wkcnever  the  ancients  mention  dogs  followed  by  the 
fcent,  they  mean  no  more  thafi  finding  out  the  game  by 
the  ttofe  of  one  fuigle-dog^  This  was  ^  much  as  they 
knew  of  the  "  odora  canum  vi«,^  Thus  Neroefianus 
fays, 

**  .Odorato  nofcunt  veftigia  prata, 
**  Atque  etiam  leporum  fecreta  cubilia  monftrant.^ 
They  challenge  on  the  mead  the  recent  ftains^ 
And  trail  the  hare  unto  her  fecret  form. 
Oppian  has  a  long  defcription  of  thefe  dogs  in  his  firft 
book,  from  ver.  479  to  526.     And  here,  though  he 
feems  to  defcribe  the  hunting  of  the  hare  by  the  fcent 
through  many  turnings  and  windings ;   yet  he  really 
iaj^  no  more,  than  th^it  otit  ^i  ^vife\vsi>axv^%>  '^Idch  he 
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«aUs  I^^v'T^t^t  finds  otit  ihe  game.  For  he  follow* 
the  fcent  no  further  than  the  hare's  form ;  from  whence, 
after  he  ha$  ftarted  her,  he  puifues  her  by  fight.  I  am 
indebted  for  ihefe  two  hft  remarks  to  a  reverend  and 
very  learned  gentleman,  vphofe  judgment  in  the  id^c/ 
liifrej  nobody  dlfputet,  and  whole  approbation  gave  me 
tile  alurance  to  publifli  this  poem. 

Oppian  alfo  obferves,  that  the  bell  fort  of  thefe  find- 
ers were  brought  from  Britaiti  j  tliia  ifland  having  al- 
ways been  famous  (as  k  is  at  this  day)  fortlie  bcft  breed 
of  hounds  J  for  perfons  the  beft  fk  tiled  in  the  art  of 
hunting,  and  for  horfes  the  mo  ft  enduring  to  follow  the 
chacc.  It  is  thei-efore  ftrange  that  none  of  our  poets 
have  yet  ihougbt  it  worth  their  while  to  treat  of  this 
Jbbjeft  J  which  h  without  doubt  veiy  noble  In  itfelf, 
and  very  well  adapted  to  receive  the  mo  ft  beautiful 
turns  of  poetry.  Perhaps  our  poets  have  no  great 
genius  for  hunting.  Yet  I  hope,  my  biiethren  of 
the  couplesj  by  encoui-aging  this  fir  ft,  but  imperfefl:, 
^ihy,  will  ftiew  the  woild  they  have  at  kaft  fomc  taftc 
for  poetry. 

The  ancients  efteemed  hunting,  not  only  as  a  manly 
and  warlike  exercife,  but  bs  highly  conducive  to  healths 
The  famo^is  Galen  recommends  it  above  all  others,  as 
not  only  cxercifing  the  body,  but  giving  delight  and 
entertainment  ta  the  mind.  And  he  calls  the  inventors 
of  tliis  art  wife  men,  and  well -fkilled  in  human  nature. 
Lib*  de  parvae  pilae  exercitioi 

The  gentlemen,  who  arc  fond  of  agingle  at  the  dofe 
of  crery  Verfe^  and  think  no  potm  ttuVj  iK«iSit^\^^^ 
B  4  ^\^x. 
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what  is  in  rhyme,  will  here  find  themfelves  difappointed. 
If  they  be  pleafed  to  read  over  the  fhort  preface  before 
the  Paradife  Loft,  Mr.  Smith's  poem  in  memory  of  his 
friend  Mr.  John  Philips,  and  the  Archbiftiop  of  Cam- 
bray's  letter  to  Monfieur  Fontenelle,  they  may  probably 
be  of  another  opinion.  For  my  own  part,  I  ihall  not 
be  afhamed  to  follow  the  example  of  Milton,  Philips, 
Thomfon,  and  all  our  befttrag^ck  writers. 

Some  few  terms  of  art  are  difperfed  here  and  there  ; 
but  fuch  only  as  are  abfolutely  requifite  to  explain  my 
fubjefl.  I  hope  in  this  the  criticks  will  excufe  me ;  for 
I  am  humbly  of  opinion,  that  the  affe6bition,  and  not 
the  neceflary  ufe,  is  the  proper  obje£l  of  their  cenfure. 

Hut  I  have  done.  I  know  the  impatience  of  my 
brethren,  when  a  fine  day,  and  the  concert  of  the  ken- 
nel, invite  them  abroad.  1  ihall  therefore  leave  my 
reader  to  fuch  diveHion  as  he  may  find  in'  the  poem 
itfelf. 

**  En  age,  fegnes, 
'*  Rumpe  moras  j  vocat  ingenti  clamore  Cithaeron, 
**  Taygetique  canes,  domitrixque  Epidaurus  equorumi 
<«  Et  vox  affenfu  nemorum  ingeminata  remugit." 

Vi  RG.  Gcorg.  iii, 
Harky  away. 
Call  far  behind  the  lingering  cares  of  life. 
Cithaeron  calls  aloud,  and  in  full  cry 
Thy  hounds,  Taygetus.     Epidaurus  trains 
For  us  the  generous  fteed ;  the  hunter's  Abuts, 
And  chearing  cries,  aflenting  woods  return. 

T  O 
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T    O 

WILLIAM    SOMERVILE,    Efq; 

OK  HIS  POEM  CALLED 

THE     CHACE. 

WHILE  you.  Sir,  gain  the  fleep  aicent  to  fame. 
And  honours  due  to  deathlefs  merit  claim  $ 
To  ft  neak  Mnfe  a  kind  indulgence  lend. 
Fond  with  juft  praife  your  labours  to  commend,         L 
And  tell  the  world  that  Somervile's  her  friend.  j 

Her  incenfe  guiltlefs  of  the  forms  of  art 
Breiithet  all  the  huntfman^s  honefty  of  heart } 
Wbofe  fancy  ftill  the  pleafing  fcene  retains 
Of  Edric's  villa  and  Ardenna*s  plains : 
Joys,  which  from  change  fuperior  charms  recelv'd. 
The  horn  hoarfe  founding  by  the  lyre  relier'd : 
When  the  day  crown'd  with  rural  chafte  delight, 
Reiigns  oblequious  to  the  feflive  night ; 
The  fefti?e  night  awakes  th*  harmonious  lay. 
And  in  fweet  verfe  recounts  the  triumphs  of  the  day* 

Strange.'  that  the  Britifli  Mufe  ihould  leave  fo  long. 
The  Chtce,  the  fport  of  Britsdn's  kings,  unfung! 
Diftinguiih*d  land  i  by  Heaven  indulgM  to  breed 
The  ftottt,  fagacious  hound,  and  generous  fteed  j 
In  vain !  while  yet  no  bard  adom'd  our  iile. 
To  celebrate  the  glorious  /ylvan  toil. 
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For  this  what  darling  Ton  (hall  feel  thy  fire, 
God  of  th*  unerring  bow»  and  tuneful  lyre  ? 
Oar  TOWS  are  heard— Attend,  ye  vocal  throng, 
Soraervile  meditates  th*  adventutous  fong* 
Bold  to  attempt,  and  happy  to  excel. 
His  numerous  yerfe  the  huntfrnan's  art  ihall  tell* 
From  him,  ye  Bririfli  youths,  a  vigorous  race, 
Imbibe  tlie  various  fcience  of  the  chacc  j 
And  while  the  wdl- planned  fyftem  you  ad  mine. 
Know  Brunfwick  only  could  the  work  inrpii-ej 
A  Georgick  Miife  awau*  Aug^iftan  days. 
And  Somerviles  will  ilng,  when  Fredencks  give  the 
baji. 


JOHN    NIXON. 


TO 
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TO    T  H  E 

A       U    *  T       H       O       R 

O    F 

THE       C    H    A    C    E. 

ONCE  more,  my  frkud,  T  touch  the  trembling lyrej 
And  \n  my  bofom  fed  poetic  fire* 
Tot  thee  1  quit  the  law*8  more  rugged  ways. 
To  pay  my  humble  tribute  to  thy  lays, 
What,  though  I  daily  turn  each  learned  fage. 
And  labour  through  the  unenlightfinM  page ; 
WakM  by  thy  lines,  the  borrow 'd  flames  I  feel. 
As  flints  give  fire  when  aided  by  the  ileeL 
Though  in  fulphureous  clouds  of  fmoke  confin'd^ 
Thy  rural  fcenes  fpring  freih  into  my  mind. 
Thy  genius  in  fuch  colours  paints  the  chace. 
The  real  to  fi6litious  joys  give  place. 
"When  the  wild  niuiick  charms  my  raviihM  ear. 
How  dully  how  taftelefs  HandePs  notes  appear  1 
Ev'n  Farinelli*s  felf  the  palm  refigns. 
He  yields— but  to  the  mufick  of  thy  lines. 
If  friends  to  poetry  can  yet  be  found  j 
Who  without  bluihing  fenfe  prefer  to  found  | 
Then  let  this  foft,  this  foul-enfeebling  band, 
Th^fe  .warbtiug  minftrels,  ^it  the  beggax'dlK&4% 
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They  but  a  momentary  joy  impart, 

•Tis  you,  who  touch  the  foul,  and  warm  the  heart. 

How  tempting  do  thy  fylvan  fports  appear ! 

Ev*ii  rtfild  Ambition  might  vouchfafc  an  ear, 
iWight  her  fond  lufl:  of  power  a  while  compofej 
iVnd  gladly  change  it  fcr  thy  fweet  repofe, 
Ko  fierccj  unruly  ftnarea,  threaten  hej-e, 
!No  axe,  no  fcaffold,  to  the  vi*?w  appear. 
No  envy 5  difappointmenti  and  defpair. 
Here,  bkft  viciffitude,  whene'er  you  pleafe, 
You  ftpp  from  cxercife  to  learned  eafe  : 
Turn  o*cr  each  clafiic  pagCj  each  beauty  trace. 
The  mind  unweari-ed  in  the  pleafing.  thace. 
Oh !  would  kind  Heaven  fucb  happlnefs  beftow. 
Let  fools,  let  knaves  J  be  mafters  berc  below. 
Grandeur  and  placcj  thofe  baits  to  catch  the  wife, 
And  aU  their  pageant  train^  I  pity  and  d^fpifep 


J.    TRACY. 
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THE       CHACE. 
BOOK  h 

THE    ARGUMENT, 

The  fubjeft  propofed.  Addreft  to  his  Royal  Iliglme(k 
the  Prince.  The  origin  of  hunting.  The  rude  and 
unpolifhed  manocr  of  the  ftrft  hunters.  BeaJls  at  firft 
hunted  for  food  and  facrifice.  The  grant  made  by 
God  to  man  of  ihe  beafts,  &c.  The  regular  manner  of 
hunting  Brft  brought  into  this  ifland  by  the  Normans. 
The  beft  hounds  and  beft  hoHes  bred  ht^re.  The  ad- 
vantage of  this  eiiercife  to  us,  as  iflanders.  Addrc& 
to  gejitlem^n  of  eftates-  Situation  of  the  kennel  and 
its  feveral  cOTirts,  The  diverfion  and  employment  of 
hounds  in  the  kenneL  The  different  foi  is  of  hounds 
for  each  diflferent  chace.  Defcription  of  a  perfedb 
hound.  Of  fizing  and  forting  of  bounds,  the  middle- 
fized  hooiid  recommended.  Of  the  large  deep- 
nioutlied  hound  for  hunting  the  ftag  and  otter.  Of 
the  lime-hound ;  their  ufe  on  the  borders  of  England 
and  Scotland.  A  phyfical  account  of  fcents.  Of  good 
and  bad  fcenting  days.  A  ihort  admonition  to  my 
brethren  of  the  couples. 

THE  Chace  I  iing,  Hounds,  and  their  various  breed. 
And  no  lefs  various  ufe.    O  thou  Great  Prince ! 
Whom  Cambrifi's  towering  hills  proclaim  their  lord, 

T 
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Deign  thou  to  hear  my  bold,  inftru6live  fong. 

labile  graiteful  citizens  with  pompous  (hew,  ■  ^ 

Rear  the  triumphal  arch,  rich  with  th^  exploits 

Of  thy  illuftrious  houfe;  while  virgins  pave 

Thy  way  with  flowers,  and,  as  the  Royal  Yoiith 

Fading  they  view,  admire  and  figh  in  vain ; 

While  crovfrded  theatres,  too  fondly  proud  lo 

Of  their  exotic  mtnftreU,  and  fhriH  pipes^ 

The  price  of  manhood,  hail  thee  with  a  fong. 

And  airs  fbft- warbling ;  my  hoarfe- founding  horn 

Invites  thee  to  the  Chace,  the  fport  of  kings  ^ 

Image  of  war,  without  its  guilt.    The  Mufe  15 

Aloft  on  wing  ihall  foar,  condu6l:  with  care 

Thy  foaming  courfer  o'er  the  fteepy  rock. 

Or  on  the  river  hank  receive  thee  fafe, 

Light-bounding  o'er  the  wave,  from  lhoi«  to  (hore» 

Be  thou  our  great  prote^kor,  gracious  Youth !  ao 

And  if,  in  future  times,  fome  envious  prince, 

CarelefsK>f  right  and  guileful,  fhould  invade 

Thy  Britain*s  commerce,  or  Ihould  ftrive  in  vaki 

To  wrell  the  balance  from  thy  equal  hand  ; 

Thy  hunter-train,  in  chearful  green  arrayed >  45 

(A  band  undaunted,  and  inur'd  to  toils) 

Shall  compafs  thee  around,  die  at  thy  feet. 

Or  hew  thy  paiTage  through  th'  embattled  foe^ 

And  clear  thy  way  to  fame :  infpirM  by  thee 

The  nobler  chace  of  glory  fhaU  purfue  3© 

Through  fire,  and  fmoke,  and  blood,  and  fields  of  death* 

Nature,  in  her  produ6Uons  flow,  afptres 
By  juil  degrees  to  reach  Pcr£e6lion^$  height  t 

So 
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So  mimic  Art  works  leifurely,  till  Time 
Improve  the  piecCj  or  wile  Expcrie^nce  give  35 

The  proper  finilliiDg*     When  Nimrod  bold. 
That  might)'  hunter,  firfl  made  war  on  bcafts. 
And  ftain'd  the  woodJ  and -green  with  purple  dye. 
New  J  and  vinpoliih'd  was  the  huntfinan's  art  j 
fia  ilated  fule,  his  wanton  will  his  guide.  49 

With  clubs  and  ft  ones,  rude  implements  of  war. 
He  annM  hi!^  ^vrige  bandn^  a  multitude 
I'ntmin'd  ;  of  twining  ofiers  form'd,  they  pitch 
Their  artlefs  toils,  then  range  the  dtfert  hills,  f^ 

And  fcawer  the  pblns  below ;  tlie  trembling  berd      4^ 
Start  at  th'  unufual  louudj  and  clamorou:i  Ihout 
Unheard  beftjn^i  furpriz'd  alas  !  to  lind 
Man  now  their  foe,  whom  eift  they  deera-d  their  lord. 
But  mild  and  gentle,  and  by  whom  as  yet 
.Secure  they  graz'd^     De.'ith  ftretchcs  oW  tlie  plain       50 
Wide-waftingp  and  grim  fUugUter  red  with  blood  & 
Urg'd  on  by  hunger  keen,  they  wound,  they  kill» 
Their  rage  licentious  knows  no  bound;  at  laft^ 
Incumbered  with  their  fpoils,  joyful  they  bear 
Upon  their  fhoulders  broad  the  bleeding  prey;  55 

Part  on  their  altars  finoke  a  facrifice 
To  that  all-gracious  power^  whofe  bounteous  band 
Supports  his  wide  creation  i  what  remains 
On  living  coals  they  broil,  inelegant 
Of  tafte,  nor  ikiU'd  as  yet  in  nicer  arte  60 

Of  pamper!^  luxury.    Devotion  puref. 
And  ftrong  necefiity,  thus  firft  began 
The  chace  of  bcaiU :  though  bloodf  was  the  deed. 

Yet 
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Yet  without  guilt.    For  the  green  herb  •lone 
Unequal  to  fuftain  man's  labouring  race» 
Now  every  moving  thing  that  liv'd  on  earth 
Was  granted  him  for  food*.    So  juft  is  Hetfeo» 
To  give  us  in  proportion  to  our  wants* 

Or  chance  or  induftry  in  after*times 
Some  few  improvements  made»  but  ihort  as  yet 
Of  due  perfeftion.    In  tiiis  iile  remota 
Our  painted  anceftors  were  flow  to  leam^ 
To  arms  devote,  of  the  politer  arts 
Nor  (kill'd  nor  ftudious  i  till  from  Neoftria^  i 
Vi£borious  Wilfiam,  to  more  decent  rules  75 

Subdued  our  Saxon  fathers,  taught  to  fpcak 
The  proper  diale£^,  with  horn  and  voiae 
To  cheer  the  bufy  hound,  whofe  well-known  cry 
His  liftening  peers  approve  with  joint  acclaim* 
From  him  fucceffive  huntfmen  Icarn'd  to  join  Id 

In  bloody  focial  leagues,  the  multitude   • 
Difpers'd,  to  iize,  to  fort  their  various  tribeiy 
To  rear,  feed,  hunt,  and  difcipline  the  pack. 

Hail,  happy  Britain  !  highly  favour'd  iile. 
And  HeavVs  peculiar  care !  To  thee 'tis  gi^«n  85 

To  train  the  fprightly  fteed,  more  fleet  than  thofc 
Begot  by  winds,  or  the  celeftial  breed 
That  bore  the  great  Pelides  through  the  prefs 
Of  heroes  arm'd,  and  broke  their  crowded  ranks } 
Which  proudly  neighing,  with  the  fun  begins  90 

Chearful  his  courfe  ?  and  ere  his  beams  decline^ 


T  Hi  fi    C  H  A  C  £,    Book  I.  17 

Has  meafui^d  half  dqr  fiurface  un^eitigued. 
In  tbee  alone,  fair  land  of  liberty! 
Is  bred  tbe  perfe£l  hound,  in  (cent  and  (peed 
A*  yet  unrival'd,  while  in  other  dimes  95 

Their  virtue  £uls,  a  weak  d^;enerate  race. 
Jn  vain  malignant  fteams  and  winter  fogs 
Lofkl  die  dull  air,  and  hover  round  our  coafts. 
The  huntfinan  ever  gay,  robuft,  and  bold^ 
Defies  the  noxious  vapour,  and  confides  too 

In  diis  delightful  exercife,  to  laife 
His  drooping  herd,  and  chear  his  heart  ¥dth  joy. 
Ye  vigocous  youths,  by  fmiling  Fortune  bleit 
With  laig^  demeihes,  hereditary  wealth, 
He^'d  cofMOus  by  your  wife  fore-^tthers'  care,        105 
Hear  and  attend  !  while  I  the  means  reveal 
T'  enjoy  thole  pleafures,  for  the  weak  too  fttY>ng, 
Too  coftly  for  the  poor :  To  rein  the  fteed 
Swift-ftretfhing  o*er  the  plain,  to  chear  the  pack 
Opening  in  conforts  of  harmonious  joy,  1 10 

But  breadiing  death*    What  though  the  gripe  fcverc 
Of  brazen-fiiled  Time,  and  flow  diieaft 
Creeping  through  every  vein,  and  nerve  unfhiuig, 
ABii€t  my  (hatter'd  frame,  undaunted  Hdll, 
Fix'd  as  a  mountain  afli,  that  braves  the  bolts  115 

Of  angry  Jove ;  though  blafled,  yet  unfallen ; 
Still  can  my  foul  in  Fancy's  mirrour  view 
Deeds  gtcnrioua  once,  recal  the  joyous  fcene 
In  all  its  fplendors  deckM,  o'er  the  full  bowl 
Hecount  my  triumj^  paft,  urge  others  on  "^"^^ 

Wltb  band  and  voice,,  9nd  point  tfaft  wisdnOL^*^  * 


iS        SbM«RVILE'8  POBMS. 
Plcat'd  with  that  Ibcial  iWcec  g^wrafity. 
The  poor  difianded  irctttte't  fbic  delight* 

Firft  let  the  Slciiiid  be  tlie  bniitfiiiiik's  caie^ 
UpoD  ibiiie  litde  cmmeMee  enStf  U5 

And  frontiii^  to  thfe  Hiddy  dawn ;  its  OMUti 
On  either  hand  wide  opddng  to  reiceiire- 
The  fun'j  all«cfacaraig  teams,  whca  nild  he  ftiaei»    - 
And  gilds  die  moantain  tops.    For  madi  the  peck 
i  Rous'd  from  their  daik  alcofves)  del^^  id  ftietci^  130 
And  bafk  in  his  invigoratii^  ny  r 
Wam'd  by  tlie  ftreaming  l^;ht  aad  menf  fairlc^ 
Forth  mih  t!ie  |olIy  chm ;  widi  tnnefid  tfaraeti 
They  carol  loud,  and  in  grand  diorat  joai'd 
Salute  the  new-bom  day.    For  not  alone  i|$ 

1'be  vegetable  world,  bat  men  aid  1 
Own  his  reVtfing  influence,  aid  joy 
At  his  approach.    Ponntain  of  l%|bt !  if  c 
Some  enfioQs  cloud  veil  diy  ifcfa%ttit  brow. 
In  vain  die  Mufes  aid ;  mttoach'd^  mftnrag^         14^ 
Lies  my  mute  harp,  and  diy  deljpoDding  bard- 
Sits  darkly  mufing  o'er  th'  imfinifli'd  lay. 

Let  no  Cbrindiian  pillan  prop  the  dome,  - 
A  vain  expence,  on  diarhaUe  deeds 
Better  di^'d,  to  clodie  die  tatter'd  wretdi,  14^ 

Who  (brinks  beneath  die  blaft,  to  feed  the  ]poor 
Pinch'd with afliidtive want :  Forufe,  not fitte# 
Gracefully  plain,  let  each  apartment  rife. 
O'er  all  let  cVeanlinefs  ^^lefide,  no  fciapt 
Beilrew  the  ^^^emenXf  vel^  Ttf^Va^-^^^'d  bonet      150 
To  kindle  fierce  e«V»w>  at  \ft  ebi^ 
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That  nic<!r  fcnfc^  on  which  die  fportftnan^fi  hope. 

And  all  his  future  triumphs,  muii  depend. 

Soon  as  the  growUng  pack  with  eaeer  joy 

Have  lapped  their  fmakin^  viands,  moin  or  eve,       155 

From  the  full  ciHetn  lead  the  duAile  ftreiim*. 

To  wafli  thy  court  well  pavM^  nor  fparc  tliy  palnSj 

For  much  to  health  will  ckanlinefs  avaiL 

Scek^ft  thou  for  hounds  to  climb  the  rocky  ftecp. 

And  bruih  th*  entangled  covert,  whofe  nice  fcent      i6o 

O'er  ^ft^y  fallows  and  fre^jueated  roads 

Can  pick  the  dubious  way  ?  Bant^  far  oiF 

Each  noifbme  ftcnch,  itt  no  ofTeniivc  fmeU 

Invade  thy  wide  inclofurep  but  admit 

The  nitrous  air  and  purifying  breoic-  t^Sf 

Water  and  (hade  no  lefs  demand  thy  care  s 
In  2.  lar^c  ^uare  th^  adJHccnt  field  indole, 
There  plant  in  e^ual  ranks  the  fp reading  elm> 
Or  fragrant  lime  ;  moft  h^ippy  thy  defign, 
If  at  the  bottom  of  thy  spacious  court,  17Q 

A  large  canal,  fed  by  the  cryftal  brook. 
From  its  rranlparent  bofbm  (hall  reflect 
Downward  thy  (tru£ture  nnd  inverted  grove. 
Here  when  the  fun's  too  potent  gleams  annoy 
The  crowded  kennel,  and  the  drooping  pack,  175 

Rcftkfs  and  faint,  loll  tlieir  unmoiften'd  tongues, 
And  drop  thdr  feeble  tails,  to  coder  fhadeti 
Lead  fo|^h  the  paoiting  tribe ;  foon  (halt  thou  find 
The  cordial  breeze  their  fainting  lyearts  rcvv^e  \ 
Tumultuous  foon  they  plunge  into  the  ftte»m>  .      "^^^ 
TXcnp  lare  their  reeking  fides,  with  gctcd^  \o^ 
C  z 


0>A^ 
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f  RMi  BOR!^9  sore  ™^  ^"B?*  ^ 

Thai  OB  file  f«Mf  iMk  tkj  1 


jMic  II0C  WHB  wjujiiiii  ana  <niemHC  ^^ 
Aftcad  taar  lirolidcsy  wiucli  too  oncA  cod  wffo 

Ib  bloody  braflt  and  de«li.    Higji  o^cr  di j  Imd 
^Vare  tny  ffnomidu^  woipy  and  win  a  voioB 
Fiare-moiadBg:  o'cr-nile  the  flem  debate^ 
And  qncadi  their  kindimgn^;  fiBroftm%iift 
Beg[iiii^  oombat  cniocsy  grawhag  ™7  fimly  195 

Then  od  their  haondics  icar*d,  tamfmt  tkqr  fiaie 
£ach  other's  throats^  with  ttedi  vid  daws  n  gore 
Beunear'df  diey  womidy  jdiej  tcar^  till  on  the  ffonpdf 
Paathigy  half  dead  die  conqnec'd  fhamjann  lies : 
Then  fodden  an  die  baie  igndbie  cicwd  .  500 

Iroad-clamouriog  ieize  die  helplels  wonied  wnich 
And  thirfting  for  hb  Uood^  drag  difibent  wys 
111$  mangled  carcaif  on  di'  eniangninM  plain. 
O  breaftt  of  pity  Tind  1  t' oppfefs  die  weak. 
To  point  your  vengeance  at  the  firiendleis  head,       ^5 
And  with  one  mutual  cry  infult  die  ^'n  ! 
Emblem  too  juft  of  man's  degenerate  race. 

Others  apart,  by  nadve  inflin6^  led. 
Knowing  in(hru£^or  I  *mong  die  ranker  grafi 

Cull  each  falubrious  plant,  with  bitter  juice  »io 

^-'onroflive  ftor*d,  and  poitutto  A^jk^ 
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Etch  idciout  ferment.  '  Thus  the  hand  divine 

Of  Providence,  beneficent  and  kind    . 

To  all  his  creatures,  for  the  brutes  prefcribes 

A  ready  remedy,  and  is  himfelf  2x5 

Their  great  phyiician.    Now  grown  ftlflf  with  age, 

And  many  a  painful  chaee,  the  wife  old  hound, 

Regardlefs  of  the  froiick  pack,  attends - 

His  mafter's  fide,  or  (lumbers  at  his  eafc 

Beneath  the  bending  ihade ;  there  many  a  ring        220 

Runs  o'er  in  dreams  ;  now  on  the  doubtfjil  foil 

Puzzles  perplexM,  or  doubles  intricate 

Cautious  unfolds,  then  wing'd  with  all  his  fpeed. 

Bounds  o'er  the  lawn  to  feize  his  panting  prey  : 

And  in  imperfeA  whimperings  fpeaks  his  joy.  115 

A  different  hound  for  every  different  chace 
Seled  with  judgi^ent  $  nor  the  timorous  hare    . 
O'ermatch'd  defbroy,  but  leave  that  vile  o£fence 
To  the  mean,  murderous,  courfing  crew ;  mtent 
On  blood  and  fpoil.    O  blafl  their  hopes,  jyil  Heaven ! 
And  all  their, painful  drudgeries  repay 
With  difappointment  and  fevere  remorfe. 
But  hufband  thou  thy  pleafures,  and  give  fcope 
To  all  her  fubtle  play  :  by  nature  led 
A  thoufand  fhifts  fhe  tries ;  t'  unravel  thefe  -  235 

Th'  indufirious  beagle  twifls  his  waving  tail. 
Through  aU.her  labyrinths  purfues,  stfid  rings 
Her  doleful  knell.   .  $ee  there  with  cpuntenance  blithe. 
And  with  a  courtly  grin,  the  fawning  hound 
Salutes  thee  cowering,  his  wide  opening,  nofe  ^140 

Upward  he  curls,  and  his  large  doe-bUck  v^ti^ 
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Melt  in  foft  blandiflimcnts,  and  humble  joy ; 
His  glolTy  flcin,  or  yellow-pied,  or  blue. 
In  lights  or  ihades  by  Nature's  pencil  drawft, 
Reflc£^s  the  various  tints  ;  his  ears  and  legs  245 

Fleckt  here  and  there,  in  gay  enamel'd  pnde. 
Rival  the  fpeckled  pard ;  his  ruih-grown  tail 
O'er  his  broad  back  bends  in  an  ample  arch  ; 
On  fhoulders  clean,  upright  and  firm  he  ftands ; 
His  round  cat  foot,  ftrait  hams,  and  wide-fpread  thi^. 
And  his  low-dropping  cheft,  confefs  his  fpeedy        251 
His  ftrength,  his  wind,  or  on  the  ftecpy  hill. 
Or  far<^xtended  plain ;  in  every  part 
So  well  proporrion'd,  that  the  nicer  flull 
Of  Phidias  himfelf  can't  blame  thy  choice.  155 

Of  fuch  compofe  thy  pack.     But  here  a  mean 
Obferve,  nor  the  large  hound  prefer,  of  fize 
Gigantick ;  he  in  the  thick-woven  covert 
Painfully  tugs,  or  in  the  thorny  brake 
Tom  and  embarrafs'd  bleeds ;  But  if  too  fmall,       ft6o 
The  pigmy  brood  in  every  furrow  fwims  j 
Moil'd  in  the  clogging  clay,  panting  they  lag 
Behind  inglorious ;  or  elfe  fhiverlng  creep 
Benumb'd  and  faint  beneath  the  iheltering  thorn. 
For  hounds  of  middle  fize,  aftive  and  ibx)ng,  165 

Will  better  anfwer  all  thy  various  ends. 
And  crown  thy  pleafmg  labours  with  fuccefs. 
As  fome  brave  captain,  curious  and  exaft. 
By  his  fix'd  ftandard  forms  in  equal  ranks 
His  gay  battalion,  as  one  man  they  move  17^ 

Step  after  ftep,  their  Cut  xlicie  toit,  \!Mt\r  arms 
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Fir-gteamiiig^  dart  die  (apio  imited  blaze : 
Reviewing  genenb  his  merit  own ; 
How  regular  I  how  ju4 !  And  all  his  cares 
Are  well  repaid,  if  mighty  Geoige  approve.  i; { 

So  model  thou  diy  pack,  if  honour  touch 
Thy  generous  foul,  and  the  world'^s  jud  applaufe. 
But  above  all.take  heed,  no|r  mix  thy  hounds 
Of  diiPferent  kinds  |  diicordant  foufids  ih^ll  grate 
Thy  ears  offended,  and  a  lagging  line  sSe 

Of  babbling  curs  diigrace  thy  broken  ^^•^ 
But  |f  th'  amphibious  otter  be  thy  chace. 
Or  ftately  ftag,  that  o'er  the  woodland  reigns  p 
Or  if  the  harmonious  thun4er  of  the  field 
Delight  thy  raviih'd  ears  i«  the  deep-flew'd  hound    2S5. 
Breed  up  widi  care,  ftrong,  heavy,  ilow»  but  fure ; 
Whole  ears  down*hangi|ig  hqm  his  thicjk  round  head 
Shall  fweq)  the  morning  dew,  whoTe  changing  voice 
Awake  the  mountain  echo  in  her  cell. 
And  (hake  the  forefts  :  The  bold  Talbot  kind         290 
Of  thefe  the  prime ;  as  white  as  Alpine  fiiows ; 
And  great  their  ufe  of  old.     Upon  the  banks 
Of  Tweed,  (low  winding  through  the  vale,  the  feat 
Of  war  and  rapine  once,  ere  Britons  knew 
The  (weets  of  peace,  or  Anna's  dread  commands    295 
To  lafting  leaguciS  the  haughty  rivals  aVd, 
There  dw^t  a  pilfering  race ;  well  trained  and  fkili'd 
In  all  the  myfteries  of  theft^  the  fpoil 
Their  only  fub&mce,  feuds  and  war  their  ijport : 
!Not  more  expert  in  every  fraudful  sift  300 
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Th*  arch  *  felon  was  of  old,  who  by  the  tail 

Drew  back  his  lowing  prize :  in  vain  his  wfletf 

In  vain  the  ihelter  of  the  covering  rodkp 

In  vain  the  footy  cloud,  and  ruddy  flames 

That  iflued  from  hi^  mouA ;  for  ibon  he  pud         30$ 

His  forfeit  life  :  a  debt  how  juftly  due 

To  wrong'd  Alcides,  and  avenging  Hdnren ! 

VeilM  in  the  ihades  of  ni^  they  fofd  die  firetm. 

Then  prowling  far  and  near,  whate'er  diey  feixe 

Becomes  their  prey ;  nor  flocks  nor  herds  ate  iah,  310 

Nor  flails  proted:  the  fleer,  nor  ftrong-barr^d  doon 

Secure  the  fmvpudte  horfe.    Soon  as  the  tuoni 

Reveals  his  wrongs,  with  ghaftly  viiage  wan 

The  plunder'd  owner  ftands,*  and  from  hb  Upa 

A  thouiand  thronging  cur&s  buifl:  thdr  wjbj  p         j  1 5 

He  calls  his  flout  allies,  and  in  a  line 

His  faithful  hound  he  leads^  then  ykh  a  Toke 

That  utters  loud  his  rage,  attentive  chears : 

Soon  the  fagadous  brute,  his  curling  tail 

Flourifli'd  in  air,  lGwi)endlng  plies  around  jio 

His  bufy  nofe,  the  fteancung  vapour  (hufls 

Inquifltive,  nor  leaves  tme  turf  untried. 

Till,  confcious  of  the  recent  Ihuns,  his  heart  ' 

Beats  quick  j  his  fnufliing  nofe,  his  a£tive  till, 

Atteft  his  joy ;  then  with  deep  opening  moudit       3*5 

That  makes  the  welkin  tremble,  he  prodsiimt 

Th'  audacious  felon ;  foot  by  foot  he  mariu 

His  winding  way,  while  all  the  liftening  crowd 

•  Cacus,  Virg,  JEn.  lib-  YiiL 
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ApplntA  hb  resfooingt.    O'er  the  watery  ford. 

Dry  (andy  heaths,  and  ftony  barren  hrlls,  330 

O'er  beattn  paths,  with  men  and  beafts  difiain'd, 

Unerrii^  he  purfues ;  till  at  the  cot 

AiTiT'd,  and  feizing  by  his  gaihy  thratt 

The  eaidf  Tile,  redeems  the  captive  prey : 

So  cx^uifitely  delicate  his  (enft !  335 

Should  (brne  more  curious  fyoirt&auk  here  enquire 
Whence  diis  iagacity,  this  wondraut  power 
Of  tudng  ftep  by  ftep,  or  man  or  Uttfe  f 
V^iMl  guide  invifiUe  points  out  dicir  way. 
O'er  the  dank  marfli,  bleak  hill,  and  Tandy  plain  f    340 
The  courteous  Mule  fliall  the  dark  caufc  rereaL 
The  blood  dutt  from  die  heart  inceflant  rolls 
In  many  a  cnmfon  tide,  then  here  and  there 
In  fmallor  liUs  difparted,  as  It  flows 
Propell'd,  the  ferous  particles  evade  '    345 

Through  th'  open  pores,  and  with^the  ambientair 
Entanglii^  mix;    As  fuming  vapours  rife. 
And  hang  upon  the  gently  purling  brooky 
There  by  th' incumbent  atmofjf^iere  compreis'd. 
The  panting  chace  grows  warmer  as  he  flies,  350 

And  through  the  net-work  of  the  fliin  perfpires ; 
Leaves  a  long-ftreaming  trail  behind,  which  by 
The  cooler  air  condensed,  remains,  unleft 
By  fome  rude  florm  difpers'd,  or  rarified 
By  the  meridian  fun's  intenfer  heat.  355 

To  every  ihrub  the  warm  effluvia  cling. 
Hang  on  the  grafs,  impregnate  eaith  and  flues. 
With  noflrils  opening  wide,  o'er  hill,  o'er  dale 
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The  vigoroiis  hounds  purfuey  with  every  breath 

Inhale  the  grateful  ileam,  quidL  pleafum  filing       jif 

Their  tingling  nerves,  while  they  their  tjo^^ia  tsgtjl    . 

And  in  triumphant  mdody  qonfefs 

The  titillating  joy,  •  Thu«  on  th«  air 

Depend  the  hun^r'a  hqpes.    Wh«i  ruddy  ftrothi 

At  eve  forebode  a  biuflcring  f^ormy  4f^f.  .   361 

Or  lowering  clouds  b)acken  the  mountiui^'ji  IfVt^M    ■ 

When  nipping  frpitSf  and  the  kic^  bittog  hlafts 

Of  the  dry  pai^chuag  ttft»  nienace  the  tee^ 

With  tender  hloflbms  teeming»  kjx^  Ijgift  •  . 

Thy  ileqping.j^y  ill  their  wan9])^«f.(^^   .  %79 

Low-finking  fit  their  eaie  1  \\6i^$  4)cy  ArioK 

Into  fome  dark  feceis,  nor  he^  ^y  yffikt 

Though  oft  invoke  s  or  haply  if  Ay  Cf4t 

Roufe  up  the  (lumbering  tribe,  vnak  beavy  eyat      374 

Glaz'd,  lifelefsy  dull,  downward  ^hey  ig9p.dam  ^nU 

Inverted ;  hig^on  their  bear  backs  ttetk  > 

Their  pointed  brifUes  fiare,  or  'meig  the.  tufts- 

Of  ranker  weeds,  each  ftomacb-healtng.^fnt 

Curious  they  crop,  fick,  fpiritiels,  fbriocn.. 

Thefe  inauipicious  days,'  on  other  catis  jjBo. 

Employ  thy  precious  hours;  th'  improving IxiBiid 

With  open  arms  embrace,  and  from  his  Hpe 

Glean  fcience,  feafon'd  with  good-ni^r'd  wit,. 

But  if  th*^  inclement  ikies  and  angry  Jove 

Forbid  the  pleafing  intercourfe,  thy  books  3^5 

Invite  thy  ready  hand,  -each  facred  page 

Rich  with  the  wife  remaiks  of  heroes  dd. 

Coiiverfe  fanuliat  vnxYLi&w'  illufhrious  dead  j 

With 
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With  great  ezimples  of  old  Greece  or  Rome 
Enlarge  thy  free-bom  heart,  and  blefs  kind  Heaven, 
That  Britain  yet  enjoys  dear  Liberty, 
That  balm  of  life,  that  fweeteft  bleffing,  cheap 
Though  purchased  with  our  blood.    WclUbred,  polite^ 
Credit  thy  calling.    See !  how  mean,  how  low. 
The  bookleisiauntering  youth,  proud  of  the  ikut     39  j 
That  dignifies  his  cap,  his  flouriih'd  belt, 
And  mfty  eoujAts  gingling  by  his  fide. 
Be  thou  of  other  mold ;  and  know  that  fuch 
Transporting  pleafurcs  were  by  Heaven  oixiain'd 
tVlfdam's  zditfy  and  Virtue's  great  rewaxd,  40* 
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BOOK        n. 

THE    ARGl^MENT. 

Of  the  power  of  ia£dn€t  in  brutes.  Twoffemaikabk 
inftances  in  the  hunting  of  the  roehuek»  and  in  the 
hare  going  to  feat  in  the  morning.  Of  the  irarietj  t^ 
feats  or  forms  of  die  hare,  according  to  the  dnageof 
the  fgaSotif  'weather,  or  wind.  Beier^tifm  ^  thfe 
hare-hunting  in  nil  its  parts,  iiter^eiftd  with  nkt^ 
to  be  oblerved  by  thofe  who  follow  that  chace.  Tran- 
fition  to  the  Aiiatick  way  of  hunting,  particulaily 
the  magnificent  manner  of  the  Great  Mogul,  and 
other  Tartarian  princes,  taken  froin  Mon&ur  Ber- 
nier,  and  the  hiftory  of  Gengiibm  the  Gre|t.  Con- 
cludes with  a  fliort  reproof  of  tyrants  and  oppftflbrt 
of  mankind. 

NOR  will  it  lefs  delist  th*  attentlTe  fage 
.    T*  obfenre  that  Ittftin£l,  which  unerring  guides 
The  brutal  race,  which  mimicks  reafon's  lore, 
And  oft  tranfcends :  Heaven-taught,  the  roe*buck  fwift 
Loiters  at  eafe  before  the  driving  pack  5 

And  mocks  their  vain  purfuit,  nor  far  he  flies. 
But  checks  his  ardour,  till  the  (learning  fcent 
That  freihens  on  the  Made,  provokes  their  rage. 
Urg'd  ito  their  ipeed,  his  weak  deluded  foes 
Soon  flag  fatigued  1  ftrain'd  to  excefs  each  nenre,      to 

Each 
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Eich  flackcQ^d  linew  fails  j  they  pant,  they  foam  ; 
*rheii  o'er  the  lawn  he  bounds ^  o'er  the  high  kills 
Stretches  ihcure^  and  leaves  tlie  ibatter'd  (irowd 
Tq  puzzle  m  the  diftant  vale  below* 

'Tis  Inilin£l  that  direfts  the  jealous  hitre  15 

To  ehulc  her  fbft  abode  :  With  ftep  reversed 
She  forms  the  doublmg  maze  ;  then,  ere  the  mom 
Peeps  ihrou^gh  the  clouds,  leaps  to  her  clofe  reccfs. 

As  wandering  ihephcrds  on  th*  Arabian  plains 
No  ietdcd  rcfidcnce  obferve,  but  Ihift  20 

Their  moving  canip,  now,  on  fome  cookr  hill 
Witb  cedar?  crown M,  court  the  refrefhing  breeze  1 
And  then,  b<;low,  where  trickling  flrcams  diAil 
From  fome  penurious  fourcc,  their  thiril  allajr, 
And  feed  ibeir  fainting  flocks  :  So  tlie  wife  hares      15 
Oft  quit. their  feau,  left  (bme  more  curious  eye 
Should  mark  their  hauntis,  and  by  dark  treacherous  wiles 
Plot  their  dellruftion  ;  or  perchance  in  hopes 
Of  plenteous  forage,  neaj-  the  ranker  mead. 
Or  matted  blade,  wary  and  dofe  they  fit^  30 

When  fpring  ftdnes  forth,  fcafon  of  love  and  joy. 
In  the  moift  marfh,  'mong  beds  of  ruJhes  htd, 
They  cool  t^idr  boiling  blood :  When  fununer  funs 
Bake  the  .cleft  earth,  to  thick  wide-waving  fields 
Of  corn  full-grown,  they  lead  their  helplefs  young :  35 
But  when  autiunnal  torrents  and  lierce  rains 
Deluge  th^  vale,  in  the  dry  crumbling  bank 
Their  forpas  they  delve,  and  cautioudy  avoid 
The  dripping  covert  1  Yet  when  winter's  cold 
Their  limbs  benumbs,  thither  with  i^petd  rttViin'^     Af)i 
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In  the  long  grafs  they  ik^lk,  or  fhiinking  cisep 

Among  the  withered  leaves,  thus  changihg  ftiil^ 

A9  fancy  prompts  them,  er  as  foo4  invites* 

But  every  feafon  carefully  oUerr'd, 

Th'  inconftant  winds,  the  fickle  elemett:,  115 

The  wife  experienced  huntfman  ibon  duiy  find 

His  fuhtle,  various  game^  nor  wafte  in  yM 

His  tedious  hours,  till  his  impatient  hottsdt^ 

With  difappointment  vex'd,  each  fpringing  kule 

Babbling  purfue,  far  feattered  o'er  the  fiefiU.         '   .50 

Now  golden  Autumn  from  hK  open  lap 
Her  fragrant  bounties  ihow^ ;  the  fields  ^ue  fton  1 
Inwardly  fmiling,  the  proud  fEurmer  views 
The  rifing  pyramids  that  grace  hiar  yard, 
And  counts  his  large  increaie  i  Ids  bams  are  fiot^ '   55 
And  groaning  ftaddles  bend  beniith  tbeu:  load* 
All  now  is  free  as  air,  and  die  gay  pack 
Id  the  rough  briftly  ftubblei  range  unblam'df  t 
Ko  widow's  tears  o'erflo^,  no  lecret  corft  * 
Swells  in  the  farmer's  breaft,  which  his  ptk'lipi       te 
Trembling  conceal,  by  his  fierte  landlord  «w*d  s 
But  courteous  now  he  levels  every  fence. 
Joins  in  the  conmion  cry;  and  halloos  lo«id, 
Cbarm'd  with  the  rattling  thunder^f  ch«  field* 
Oh  bear  me,  fome  kind  power  invifibk  I  ^^ 

To  that  extended  lawn,  where  the  gay  court 
View  the  fwift  racers,'  firetcbing  to  the  gold  1 
Games  more  renowned,  and  a  far  nobl<T  tndn. 
Than  proud  EleaH  fields  could  boaft  of  old. 
Oh  I  wcrcaThtbwi\^ttt«iXvi«os«v^hfite,  to 

IssA 
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Aad  Pindu't  Toice^  to  do  dwir  merit  right! 

Or  to  tho6  fytaaat  plaint,  wliere  the  ftrain*d  eye 

In  the  wide  pabTpea  loft,  behoUt  at  laft 

Saniro't  proi^d  fpire,  that  o^er  the  hillt  sScendt, 

Aad  fatten  through  the  clouds.    Or  to  thy  downs,     75 

Fair  Cotfwold,  where  the  well-hraidi'd  beaj^  climbs 

Whh  matchkTs  Tpeed,  thy  green  afpiiing  Uow» 

And  leaves  die  lagging  multitude  behind* 

Hail,  gentle  Dawn  I  mild  bluihing  goddeif,  hail  f 
Riqoic'd  I  fee  thy  purple  mantle  fynad  So 

O'er  Uf  the  fkies«  gems  pave  thy  radiant  way^ 
And  orient  pearls  from  every  Ihrub  dqiend.  • 
Farewd,  Clcora  i  here  deq>  funk  in  down 
Slimiber  fecorey  with  happy  dreams  amus^df 
Till  grateful  fteamsihall  tempt  thee  to  ieceiv»  S5 

Thy  early  meal,  or  thy  officious  maids, 
Tlie  toilet  placed,  ihall  urge  ^diee  tot  perform 
Th'  impcttaat.  work.    Me  other  joys  inrite^ 
The  hcnrn  fonorous  calls,  the  pack  awak*d 
Their  nsattins  chaunt,  nor  brook  my  long  delay4      90 
My  courfer  heaia  their  voice }  fte  there,  with  ears 
And  tail  ereft,  neighing  he  paws  the  ground  j 
.  Fierce  rq>ture  kindles  in  his  reddening  eyes. 
And  boils  in  every  vein.    As  o^ee  boys 
CowM  by  the  ruling  rod  and  haughty  firownt  95 

Of  pedagogues  ievere,  from  their  hard  taiks 
If  once  difinifs'd,  no  limits  can  contain 
The  tumult  rais'd  within  tbdr  little  breafts,  . 
But  give  a  Joofe  to  all  their  frolick  play  t 
So  from  their  kennel  jnih  th<;  joyous  pack  {,  J^'^ 
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A  thoufand  wanton  gaieties  exprefs 

Their  inward  extafy,  their  pleafing  fport 

Once  more  indulged,  and  liberty  reftor'd* 

The  rifing  fun,  that  o'er  th*  horizon  peeps. 

As  many  colours  from  their  glofly  ikins  105 

Beaming  refie6ls,  as  paint  the  various  bow 

When  April  fhowers  defcend.    Delightful  fcene ! 

Where  all  around  is  gay,  men,  horfes,  dogs. 

And  in  each  fmiling  countenance  appeal's 

Fre(h  blooming  health,  and  univerfal  joy.  no 

HuntTman,  lead  on !  behind  the  cluftering  pack 
Submifs  attend,  hear  with  i-efpc£i  thy  whip 
Loud-clanging,  and  thy  hariher  voice  obey  : 
Spare  not  the  ftraggling  cur  that  wildly  roves  j 
But  let  thy  briik.  alTiftant  on  his  back  115 

Imprint  thy  juft  refentments  ;  let  each  laflt 
Bite  to  the  quick,  till  howling  he  return. 
And  whining  creep  amid  the  trembling  crowd. 

Here  on  this  verdant  fpot,  where  Nature  kind 
With  double  bleffings  crowns  the  ^umer's  hopes  $    tae 
Where  flowers  autumnal  fpring,  and  the  rank  mead 
Affords  the  wandering  hares  a  rich  repaft  ^ 
Throw  off  thy  ready  pack.     See,  where  they  fpread^ 
And  range  around,  and  dafli  the  glittering  dew. 
If  fome  ftanch  hound,  with  his  authentic  voice,        1*5 
Avow  the  recent  trail,  the  juftling  tribe 
Attend  his  call,  then  with  one  mutual  cry, 
The  welcome  news  confirm,  and  echoing  hill* 
Repeat  the  pleafing  tale.     See  how  they  thread 
The  brakes,  and  up  yon  furrow  drive  along  I*  r^o 

But 
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•  But  quick  they  back  rfcoil,  and  wifely  check 
Their  eager  hafte ;  then  o*er  the  fiallow*d  ground 
How  leifurely  they  work,  and  many*  a  paofe- 
Th'  harmonious  concert  breaks  f  till  more  aflurM 
With  joy  redoubled  the  low  Tallies  rii^.  13^ 

What  artful  labyrinths  perplex  their  imyi 
Ah  f  there  fhe  lies ;  bow  clofe !  fiie  pants,  fhe  doubts 
If  now  fhe  lives }  (he  trembles  as  ihe  fits. 
With  horror  feizM.    The  withered  grafs  that  clings 
Around  her  head,  of  the  fame  ruflet  hue  140 

Almoft  deceivM  my  fight,  had  not  her  eyes 
With  life  full-beaming  her  vain  wiles  betrayM. 
At  diftance  draw  thy  pack,  let  all  be  huih*d. 
No  clamour  loud,  no  frantic  joy  be  heard. 
Left  the  wild  hound  run  gadding  o'er  the  plain        145 
Untra£bibre,  nor  hear  thy  chiding  voice* 
Kow  gently  put  her  off;  ftehowdireft 
To  her  known  mew  Ihe  flies !  Here,  huntfihan,  bring 
(But  without  hurry)  all  thy  jolly  hounds. 
And  calmly  lay  them  in.     How  low  they  ftoop,        150 
And  feem  to  plough  the  ground  !  then  all  at  once 
With  greedy  noihils  fnuflF  the  fuming  fteam 
That  glads  their  fluttering  hearts.    As  winds  let  loofe 
From  the  dork  caverns  of  the  bluftering  Qod, 
They  burft  away,  and  (weep  the  dewy  lawn.  155 

Hope  gives  them  wings  while  ihe 's  (purr'd  on  by  fear.  . 
The  welkin  rings,  men,  dogs,  hills,  rocks,  and  woods. 
In  the  full  concert  join.    Now,  my  brave  youths. 
Stripped  for  the  chace,  give  all  your  ibuls  to  joy  I 
Sec  how  their  couriers,  than  the  mountain  rob  i€o 
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More  fleet,  the  verdant  carpet  ikim,  thick  clouds 

Snorting  they  breathe,  their  (hining  hoofs  fcarce  print 

The  grafs  unbruisM ;  with  emulation  iir'd 

They  ftrain  to  lead  the  field,  top  the  barr'd  gate. 

O'er  the  deep  ditch  exulting  bound,  and  brufli  165 

The  thorny-twining  hedge :  The  riders  bend 

O'er  their  arch'd  necks ;  with  fleady  hands,  by  tumt 

Indulge  their  fpeed,  or  moderate  their  rage. 

Where  are  their  forrows,  dilappointmtnts,  wrongs. 

Vexations^  ficknefs,  cares  >  All,  all  are  gone,        170 

And  with  the  panting  wiads  lag  far  behind. 

Huntfinan  §  her  gait  obierve ;  if  in  wide  rings 
She  wheel  her  mazy  way,  in  the  fame  round 
Perfifling  ftill,  ihe  11  foil  the  beaten  track. 
But  if  (he  fly,  and  with  the  favouring  wind  175 

Urge  her  bold  courfe ;  lefs  intricate  thy  tafk : 
Pulh  on  thy  pack.    Like  fome  poor  exil'd  wretch 
The  frighted  chace  leaves  her  late  dear  abodes. 
O'er  plains  remote  fhe  ftretches  fur  away. 
Ah  I  never  to  return !  For  greedy^  Death  i8a 

Hovering  exults,  fecure  to  feize  his  prey. 

Hark  f  from  yon  covert,  where  thofe  towering  oaks 
Above  the  humble  copfe  afpiring  rife. 
What  glorious  triumphs  burft  in  every  gale 
Upon  our  ravifh^d  ears  I  The  hunters  ihout,  185 

The  clanging  horns  /well  their  fweet-winding  notes. 
The  pack  wicfe  opening  load  the  trembling  air 
With  various  melody ;  from  tree  to  tree 
The  propagated  cry  redoubling  bounds. 
And  winged  zephyrs  wuft  the  floating  joy  190. 

Through 
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Through  all  the  regions  near :  aiHi6live  birch 
No  mo]  e  the  fchool-boy  dreads,  his  prifon  hroke^ 
Scampering  he  flies,  nor  heeds  his  maker's  call; 
The  weary  traTeller  forgets  his  road> 
And  climbs  th'  adjacent  hill ;  the  ploughman  leaves 
Th'unfinifli'd  furrow;  nor  his  bleating  flocks  19^ 

Are  now  the  fliepherd*s  joy !  men,  hoj9f  and  ^rls, 
Defert  th*  unpeopled  Tillage ;  and  wild  crowds 
Spread  o'er  the  plain,  by  the  fweet  frenzy  fek'd. 
Look,  how  (he  pants  !  and  o*er  yon  opening  glade  20* 
Slips  glancing  by  !  while,  at  the  further  end. 
The  puzzling  pack  'unravel  wile'  by  wile, 
Maze  within  maze.    The  covert*s  utn^oft  bound 
Slily  flie  ikirts ;  behind  theni  cautious  creepa^ 
And  in  that  very  track,  fo  lately  fbdn'd  205 

By  all  die  fleaming  crowd,  feems  to  purfue 
The  foe  flie  flies*     Let  cavillers  deny 
That  brutes  have  reafon ;  fure  'tis  fomething  more, 
^is  Heaven  dhne£ts,  and  ftratagems  infpires 
Beyond  the  fliort  extent  of  human  thought.  210 

But  hold*-I  fee  her  fix>m  the  covert  break ; 
Sad  on  yon  little  eminence  ihe  fits ; 
Intent  flic  liflens  with  one  ear  ere6t, 
Pondering,  and  doubtful  what  new  courfe  to  take. 
And  how  t'  efcape  the  fierce  blood- thirfiy  crew,  1 1 5 

That  ftill  mge  on,  and  ftill  in  vollies  loud. 
Infult  her  woes,  and  mock  her  ibre  diflrefs. 
As  now  in  louder  peals  the  loaded  winds 
Bring  on  the  gathering  ftorm,  her  fears  prevail ; 
Aad  o'er  the  plain^  and  o'er  the  mountain's  ridge,     2to 
J)  1  KsN^ 
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The  Inintfinan  now>  a  deep  incifion  made. 
Shakes  out  with  hands  impure,  and  dafhes  down 
Her  reeking  entrails  and  yet  ^ivcring  heart. 
Tbe(^  claim  the  pack,  the  bloody  perqai6te 
For  all  thehr  toils.    Stretch'd  on  the  ground  (he  lies 
A  mangled  corfe }  in  her  dim  glaring  eyes 
Cold  death  exults,  and  ftiffens  every  limb, 
A\v*d  Dy  the  threatening  whip,  the  furious  hounds 
Around  her  bay ;  or  at  their  mailer's  foot. 
Each  happy  favourite  courts  his  kind  applaofe,         190 
With  humble  adulation  cowering  low. 
All  now  is  joy.    With  cheeks  full-blown  they  wind 
Her  folemn  dirge,  while  the  loud-opening  pack 
The  concert  fwell,  and  hills  and  dales  return 
The  fadly-pleaAng  founds.    Thus  the  poor  hare^     ^9$ 
A  puny,  daftard  animal,  but  vers'd 
In  fubtle  wiles,  diverts  the  youthful  train. 
But  if  thy  proud,  afpiring  foul  difdains 
So  mean  a  prey,  delighted  with  :he  pomp. 
Magnificence,  and  grandeur  of  the  chace ;  300 

Hear  what  the  Mufe  from  faithful  records  fings. 

Why  on  the  banks  of  Gemna,  Indian  ftream, 
I'inc  within  line,  rife  the  pavilions  proud, 
Th^rir  filken  ftreamers  waving  in  the  wind  ? 
Why  neighs  the  wanior  horfe  ?  From  tent  to  tent,  305 
Why  prefs  in  crowds  the  buzzing  multitude  ? 
Why  dunes  the  poHfh*d  helm,  and  pointed  lance. 
This  way  and  that  far  beaming  o*er  the  plain  } 
Nor  Vifapour  nor  Golconda  rebel ; 
IsW  tlic  great  Sophy,  with  his  numerous  hoft,         310 

Lays 
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l^ays  wafle  the  provinces ;  nor  glory  firtt 
To  rob  and  to  deftrovj  beneatk  tht  name 
And  {pccious  guife  of  war.     A  nobler  caufe     - 
Calls  Aurengicbe  to  arm$.     No  cifiti  fack.'d> 
No  mcithcr's  tears,  no  hclplefs  orphan^  cries^  jxj 

No  violated  leagues,  with  lharp  rrniorfe 
Shall  ilirig  the  con fc bus  viHor :  hut  mankind 
Shall  hail  him  good  and  juft.     For  'tJ*  on  h^di 
He  draws  his  vengeful  fword  !  on  beafta  of  prey 
FuU^fed  with  human  gore.     See,  fee,  he  cotnci  i      329 
Imperial  Dehli^  «pt"'i^g  ^*de  her  gatest 
Pom-R  out  her  thronging  legions,  bright  in  arm», 
And  a H  the  pomp  of  wan    Befofe  them  found 
Clarions  and  trumpets,  bfta thing  martial  mir«. 
And  bold  defiance.     High  upem  hit  throne,  325 

Borne  on  the  back  of  hit  proud  dephani^ 
Sits  the  great  cfcief  of  Tamer's  glorious  nee  i 
Sublime  he  fits^  amid  the  radiant  hhut 
Of  gieiiis  and  gold.    Omrahs  about  him  ctowdf 
And  veia  th'  Arabian  ftfcd,  and  watch  bii  nod ;      I30 
And  potent  Rajaht,  mho  tbemielvief  prefide 
O'er  realms  of  wide  extent;  bbt  here  fubroift 
Their  homage  pay,  alternate  kings  and  flavet* 
Next  theie,  with  prying  eunuchs  girt  around^ 
The  fur  fiiltanas  of  his  court :  a  troop  335 

Of  chofen  beauties,  but  with  care  conceal'd 
From  cadi  intruiive  ere ;  one  loA  it  death* 
Ah  cnid  JEafem  law !  (had  kings  a  power 
But  equal  to  their  wiki  tyrannic  will) 
To  rob  us  of  tiie  fun's  all-cheajing  ray,  ^4^ 

D  4  "V^i  c\* 
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Were  lefs  iereie.    The  vulgar  cloft  the  marcli* 

Slaves  and  artificers  $  and  Dehii  mourns 

Her  empty  and  depopulated  ftreetsr 

Now  at  the  camp  anVd  with  flem  review. 

Through  groves  of  {pears,  from  file  to  file  be  darts  345 

His  Iharp  ezperiencM  eye ;  dieir  order  maiks, 

£ach  in  his  ftation  ranged,  exaft  and  fim. 

Till  in  the  boundlefs  line  his  fight  is  loft. 

Kot  grea^  multitudes  in  arms  appeared 

On  thele  esctended  plaiiis,  when  Ammon's  Am         35^ 

With  mighty  Poms  in  dread  battle  jom'd. 

The  vaUal  world  the  prize.    Nor  was  that  hoft 

More  numerous  of  old,  which  the  great  Iting* 

Pour'd  out  on  Greece  from  all  th"  unpeopled  Eaft  $ 

That  biidg'd  the  Hellefppnt  from  ihore  to  ihore,      355 

And  drank  the  rivers  dry.    M«in  while  in  troops 

The  bufy  hunter-train  mark  out  the  ground, 

A  wide  circumference ;  full  many  a  lei^ue 

In  compafs  round ;  woods,  rivers,  hills,  and  j^ains. 

Large  provinces  j  enough  to  gratify  360 

Ambition's  higheft  aim,  could  reafbn  bound 

Man's  erring  will.    Now  fit  in  dofe  divan 

The  mighty  chiefs  of  this  prodigious  hoft. 

He  from  the  throne  high-eminent  prefides. 

Gives  out  his  mandates  proud,  laws  of  the  chace,     365 

From  ancient  records  drawn.    With  reverence  low. 

And  proftrate  at  his  feet,  the  chiefs  receive 

His  irreverfible  decrees,  from  which 

♦  Xerxes. 

To 
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To-yary,  is  to  die.    Then  his  brave  bands 
£ach  to  his  ftation  leads  $  jencamping  round,  370 

Till  the  wide  circle  is  compleat(y  formed. 
Where  decent  <»der  reigns»  i^diat  thefb  coimiiafid> 
Thoie  execute  with  fpeed,  and  puii£lual  care  i 
In  all  the  ftri^^cft  difcq[>lbe  of  war : 
As  if  Tome  watchful  foe,  with  bold  inftilt^  375 

Hung  lowering  o'er  their  camp.    The  high  refoWe 
That  flies  on  wings  through  all  th'  cocirding  line. 
Each  motion  fteers,  and  animates  the  whole. 
So  by  the  fun's  attraftire  poMrer  cootroll'd. 
The  planets  in  their  Ipheres  roll  round  his  <Mh  t       3S0 
On  all  he  ihineSy  and  rules  the  great  machine. 
Ere  yet  the  mom  difpels  the  fleeting  mifts. 
Hie  fignal  gtten  by  the  loud  trumpet's  voioey 
Now  high  in  air  th*  imperial  ftandard  wmSf 
EmblazonM  rich  with  gold,  and  glittering  gems ;     385 
And  like  a  flieet  of  fire,  through  the  don  gloom 
Streaming  meteorous.    The  foldiei  s'  fliouts. 
And  all  the  brazen  inftpiments  of  war. 
With  mutual  clamour,  and  united  din. 
Fill  the  large  concave.  While  from  camp  to  camp   39* 
They  catch  the  varied  founds,  floating  in  air,- 
Round  all  the  wide  circumference,  tigers  fell 
Shrink  at  the  noife.  deep  in  his  gloomy  den 
The  lion  (brts,  and  morfels  yet  unchew*d 
Drop  fix>m  his  trembling  jaws.    Now  all  at  once     395 
Onward  they  march  embattled,  to  the  found 
Of  martial  harmony  ;  fifes,  comets,  difums, 
Tiiat  roofe  the  fleepy  foul  to  arms,  and  bold 

Heroio 
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Heroic  deeds.    In  parties  here  and  there 

Detach'd  o'er  hill  and  dale,  the  hunters  range  400 

Inquifitive ;  ftrong  dogs,  that  match  in  £gbt 

The  boldeft  brute,  around  their  mafters  wait, 

A  faithful  guard.    No'haunt  unfearch'd,  they  drfre 

From  every  covert,  and  from  every  den. 

The  lurking  favages.    IncefTant  fliouts  405 

Ke-echo  through  the  woods,  'and  kindling  fim 

Gleam  from  the  mountain  tops ;  the  fored  feems 

One  mingling  blaze  :  like  flocks  of  iheep  they  fly 

Before  the  flaming  brand  :  fierce  lions,  pards. 

Boars,  tigers,  bears,  and  wolves ;  a  dreadful  crew    410 

Of  grim  blood-thirfly  foes  ;  growling  along, 

They  flalk  indignant ;  but  fierce  vengeance  flill 

Hangs  pealing  on  their  rear,  and  pointed  fpears 

Prefcnt  immediate  death.    Soon  as  the  night 

Wrapt  in  her  fable  veil  forbids  the  chace,  415 

They  pitch  their  tents,  in  even  ranks,  around 

The  circling  camp.   The  guards  are  placed,  and  fires 

At  proper  difhmces  afcending  rife. 

And  paint  th'  horizon  with  their  ruddy  light. 

So  round  fome  ifland's  fhore  of  large  extent,  4ZO 

Amid  the  gloomy  horrors  of  the  night. 

The  billows  breaking  on  the  pointed  rocks. 

Seem  all  one  flame,  and  the  bright  circuit  wide 

Appears  a  bulwark  of  furrounding  fire. 

"What  dreadful  bowlings,  and  what  hideous  roar,     415 

Difturb  thofe  peaceful  (hades  !  where  erlt  the  bird 

That  glads  the  night  had  chear*d  the  liftening  groves 

With  fweet  complainings.   Through  the  (llent  gloom 

Oft 
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Oft  they  the  guards  aflkil ;  as  oft  repell'd 

They  fly  relu£bnty  with  hot-boiling  rage  430 

Stung  to  the  quick,  ^and  mad  with  wild  deipair. 

Thus  day  by  day  they  Ml  the  chace  renews 

At  night  encamp  1  till  now  in  ftreighter  bounds 

The  cirde  letena,  and  the  beafts  perceive 

The  wall  that  hems  them  in  on  erery  fideu  435 

And  now  their  fury  burfts,  and  knows  no  mean  1 

From  man  they  turn,  and  point  their  ilUjudg'd  rage 

Againfl  their  fellow  brutes.     With  teeth  and  daws 

The  civil  war  begins^  grappling  they  tear. . 

laons  cm  tigen  prey,  and  bears  on  wolves :  440 

Horrible  difcord !  dll  the  crowd  bdiind 

Shouting  purfue,  and  part  the  bloody  fny. 

At  once  their  wrath  fub£des  1  tame  as  the  Iamb 

The  lion  hangs  his  head,  the  furious  parji, 

Cow*d  and  fubdijiedy  flies  firom  the  ^ace  of  man,      445 

Nor  bears  one  glance  of  his  commanding  eye. 

So  abje£l  is  a  tyrant  in  diftrefs  ! 

At  laft,  within  the  narrow  plain  confin'dy 
A  lifted  field,  mark'd  out  for  bloody  deeds. 
An  amphitheatre  more  glorious  far  450 

Than  ancient  Rome  could  boaft,  they  crowd  in  heaps, 
Difmay'd,  and  quite  appall'd.    In  meet  array 
SheathM  in  refulgent  arms,  a  noble  band 
Advance ;  great  lords  of  high  imperial  blood, 
Eariy  refolv'd  t*  aflert  their  royal  race,  455 

And  prove  by  glorious  deeds  their  valour's  growth 
Mature,  ere  yet  the  callow  down  has  fpread 
Its  curling  (hade.    On  bold  Arabian  fteeds 

With 
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With  decent  pride  they  fit,  that  feaiiefs  hear 

Hie  Uon's  dreadful  roar ;  and  dowa  the  rock  41641 

Swift-fhoodng  plunge,  or  o'er  the;iiiKAui|ahi's  xi^ 

Stretching  along»  the  greedy  tiger lUi:^ '. 

Panting  bdiifid.    On  foot  their  fioAfiii  ilavet 

With  javelins  armM  attend ;  each  waldifid  eye 

Fiz'd  on  his  youthful  care,  for  him  alone  '  465 

He  fearsy  and,  to  redeem  his  Kfe,  uiimov*d 

Would  loTe  his  own.    The  mighty  Auiengzcbc^ 

From  his  hi^-ekvated  throne,  hdiddi 

His  blooming  race;  revoWing  in  his  wSanA 

What  once  he  was,  m  his  gay  (pring  of  life,  47* 

Wheir  vigour  ftnmg  his  nerves.    Pareatal  joy 

Melts  in  his  eye,  and  fluflies  in  his  ehetk. 

Kow  the  loud  trumpet  (bunds  a  charge.    The  ihouti 

Of  eager  hofts,  through  all  die  circling  Itne, 

Aad  the  wild  howlings  of  the  heafts  wiihm  47$ 

Rend  wide  the  w^in,  flights  of  arrowa,  wmgM 

With  death,  and  javelins  laun^M  from  eveiy  iiai» 

Gall  foni  the  brutal  bands,  with  many  a  wound 

Gor'd  through  and  through.    Defpair  at  laft  pravaft. 

When  fainting  nature  ihrinks,  and  roufts  all  4IU 

Their  drooping  courage.     SwelPd  with  furious  ragc^ 

Their  eyes  dart  fire  $  and  on  the  youdifol  band 

They  rufh  imi^cable.    They  their  broad  fiuelds 

Qiiick  intetpofe ;  cm  each  devoted  head 

Their  flaming  fakhions,  as  the  bolts  of  Jove,  4S5 

Defcend  unerring.    Proftrate  on  the  ground 

The  grinning  monfters  lie,  and  their  foul  gope 

Defiles  the  verdant  plain.    Kor  idle  fiaad 

The 
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Tht  trufty  flafvcs  *  \\ith  pointed  fpear^  the  pierce 
Through  their  touE^h  hides  i  rr  at  th^ir  gaping  mouths 
An  caiicr  palfao^c  find.     The  king  of  brutes 
In  broken  roarings  breathes  his  kft  j  the  bear 
Grumbles  in  death  j  nor  can  his  fpotted  ikin^ 
Though  fleck  it  fliine,  with  varied  beauties  gay. 
Save  the  proud  pard  from  unrelenting  fate,  495 

The  battle  bleeds,  grim  SJaughtcr  firidts  along. 
Glutting  her  greedy  jau^s,  grins  o'er  her  prcy» 
Men,  horfes,  dogH,  fierce  beafts  of  every  kind, 
A  ftrange  promifcuous  carnage,  drenched  in  bicody 
And  heaps  on  heaps  amafaM,     What  yet  remain      500 
AlivCf  with  vain  aflault  contend  to  break 
Til*  impenetrable  line.     Others,  whom  fear 
Infpircs  whh  fe If- preferring  wiles,  beneath 
The  bodies  of  the  flain  for  ilielter  creep, 
Aghaft  they  fly,  or  hide  their  heads  difpers'd.  505 

And  now  perthance  (had  Heaven  bur  pleased)  the  work 
Of  death  had  been  compleat ;  and  Aurengzebe 
By  one  dread  frown  extinguifh'd  half  their  race. 
When  lo !  the  bright  fultanas  of  his  court 
Appear,  and  to  his  ravifh'd  eyes  difplay  5 10 

Thofe  charms  but  rarely  to  the  day  revealM. 
Lowly  they  bend,  and  humbly  fuc,  to  fave 
The  vanquifh'd  hod.     What  mortal  can  deny 
When  fuppliant  beauty  begs  ?  At  his  command, 
Opening  to  right  and  left,  the  well-train'd  troops     5 1 5 
Leavo^a  large  void  for  their  retreating  foes. 
Away  they  fly,  on  wings  of  fear  upborn, 
To  ieek  on  diflant  hills  their  late  abodes* 
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BOOK  III. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

Of  King  Edgar,  and  his  impofin^  a  tribute  of  wolves 
heads  upon  the  kings  of  Wales :  from  hence  a  tranf- 
ition  to  foz-huntingy  which  is  defcribed  in  all  it» 
parts.  Cenfure  of  an  over-numerous  pack.  Of  the 
feverai  engines  to  deftroy  foxes  and  other  wild  beafts. 

'  The  fteel-trap  defcribedy  and  the  manner  of  ufing  it. 
Defcription  of  the  i»tfall  for  the  lion;  and  another 
for  the  elef^iant.  The  ancient  way  of  hunting  the 
tiger  widi  a  mirror.  The  Arabian  manner  of  hunting 
tiie  wild  boar.  Defcripdon  of  the  loyal  ftag-chace  at 
Windfor  Foreffc.  Concludes  with  an  addrefs  to  his 
Majcfty,  and  an  eulogy  upon  mercy. 

IN  Albion's  iile  when  glorious  Edgar reign'dy 
He,  wifely  provident,  from  her  white  cliffs 
Launch'd  half  her  forefts,  and  with  numerous  fleets 
Cover'd  his  wide  domain  :  there  proudly  rode 
Lord  of  the  deep,  the  great  prerogative  5 

Of  Britiih  monarchs.    Each  invader  bold, 
Dane  and  Norwegian,  at  a  diflance  gaz'd. 
And,  difkppcunted,  gnaih'd  his  teeth  in  vain. 
He  fcour'd  the  feas,  and  to  remoteft  ihoret 
With  fwelling  fails  the  trembling  corfair  fled.  10 

Rkh  oommerce  flourifli'd  1  and  with  bufy  oart 

Dam'd 


4S         SOMERVILE'S   POEMS. 

DafhM  the  refounding  furge.     Nor  lefs  at  land 

His  royal  cares ;  wife,  potent,  gracious  prince  ! 

His  fubje^ls  from  their  cruel  foes  he  {av'd. 

And  from  rapacious  favages  their  flocks :  15 

Cambria's  proud  kings  (though  with  reludance)  paid 

Their  tributary  wolves ;  head  after  head, 

In  full  account,  till  the  woods  yield  no  more^ 

And  all  the  ravenous  race  extind  is  loft. 

In  fertile  pailures,  more  fecurely  graz'd  %o 

The  focial  troops ;  and  foon  their  large  increafe 

With  curling  fleeces  whiten'd  all  the  plains. 

But  yet,  alas !  the  wily  fox  remained, 

A  fubtle,  pilfering  foe,  prowling  around 

In  midnight  ihades,  and  wakeful  to  deftroy*  ^5 

In  the  full  fold,  the  poor  defenceleik  lamb. 

Seized  by  his  guileful  arts,  with  fweet  warm  blood 

Supplies  a  rich  repaft.     The  mournful  ewe, 

Her  denreft  treafure  loft,  through  the  dun  night 

Wanders  perplex'd,  and  darkling  bleats  in  vain :       30 

While  in  th*  adjacent  buih,  poor  Philomel, 

(Herfelf  a  parent  once,  till  wanton  churls 

DefpoiPd  her  ncft)  joins  in  her  loud  laments. 

With  fweetcr  notes,  and  more  melodious  woe. 

For  thefe  noftumal  thieves,  huntfman,  prepare      35 
Thy  Iharpeft  vengeance.     Oh  !  how  glorious  'ris 
To  right  th'  opprefs'd,  and  bring  the  felon  vile 
To  juft  difgrace  !  Ere  yet  the  morning  peep. 
Or  ftars  retire  from  the  firft  blu/h  of  day. 
With  thy  far-echoing  voice  alarm  thy  pack,  40 

And  roufc  thy  bold  compeers.    Then  to  the  copfc. 

Thick 
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Thick  with  entangling  grsdsy :  ov  prickly  funt,  • 

With  iilence  lead  thy  many-colour'd  hounds, 

In  all  their  beauty's  pride.     See  I  how  they  range 

PUpers'd,  how  bufily  this  way,  and  that,  45 

They  crofs,  examining  with  cjurious  nofe. 

Xach  lilfieiy  haunt.    Hark  !  on  the  drag  I  hear-    •   . 

Their  doubtful  notes,  preluding  to  a  cry 

More  nobly  fuU,  and  fwell'd  with  every  mouth* 

As  ftraggling  armies,  at  the  trumpet's  Toicey    .  .       50 

Prds  to  their  fUndard ;  hither  all  repair. 

And  hurry  through  the  woodsy  with  hafty  fiep 

Ruitiing,  and  full  of  hope ;  now  driven  on  heaps 

They  pu(h,  they  ilrive ;  while  from  his  kennel  fneaks 

The  coniciout  villain.    See  I  he  ikulks  along,  55 

Sleek  at  the  fhepherd's  coft,  and  plump  with  meals 

Purloin'fL    So  thrive  the  wicked  here  below. 

Though  high  his  bru£i  he  bear,  though  tipt  with  white 

It  gaily  ihine ;  yet  ere  the  fun  declined 

Jlecal  the  ihades  of  night,  the  pamper*d  rogue  60 

Shall  rue  his  fate  reversed ;  and  at  his  heels 

Behold^  the  juft  avenger,  fwift  to  feize 

His  forfeit  head«  and  thirfting  for  his  blood. 

Heavens  I  what  melodious  Arams !  huw  beat  our  hearts 
BJig  with  tumultuous  joy !  the  loaded  gales  65 

Breathe  harmony ;  and  as  the  temped  drives 
From  wood  to  wood,  through  every  dark  recefs 
The  foreft  thunders,  and  the  mountains  ihake. 
The  chorus  fwells ;  lefs  various,  and  lefs  fweet. 
The  trilling  notes,  when  in  thofe  very  groves,  70 

The  fcather'd  choriflers  falute  the  fpring. 
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And  every  bufli  in  concert  joins  5  or  when 

Thponaftcr's  hand,  in  modulated  air, 

Bids  the  loud  orga^  breathe,  and  all  the  powers 

Of  mufick  in  one  inftrumeht  combine,  ^5 

An  univerfal  minftrelfy.     And  now 

In  vain  cadi  earth  he  tries,  the  Aoofs  ate  barr'd 

impregnable,  nor  is  the  covert  fafe ; 

He  pants  for  purer  air.    Hark !  what  loud  fiiouts 

Re<^echo  throtgh  the  groves !  he  bitaks  away.  80 

Shrill  horns  proclaim  his  flight;  Each  ftraggling  hound 

Strains  o'^er  the  lawli  to  reach  the  diftaht  pack. 

^Tis  triumph  all  and  joy.    Now,  my  brave  youths. 

Now  give  a  loofc  to  the  clean  generous  fteed ; 

Flourifh  the  whip,  nor  ^pare  the  grilling  ipur ;  I5 

But,  in  the  madnefs  <jf  delight,  forget 

Your  fearsr.     Far  o'er  die  rocky  hills  we  range^ 

And  dangerous  our  courfe ;  but  in  the  brave 

True  courage  never  fails.     In  vain  the  fh^etm 

In  foaming  eddies  whirls ;  in  vain  the  ditch  >90 

Wide-gaping  threatens  death.    Tlie  craggy  fteep. 

Where  the  poor  diz2y  ihepherd  crawls  with,  care. 

And  clings  to  every  twig,  gives  iis  no  pain ; 

But  down  We  fweep,  as  ftodps  the  fklcon  bold 

To  pounce  his  prey.    Then  Up  th*  opponeitt  hill,      95 

By  the  fwift  motion  flung,  we  mount  aloft: 

So  ihips  in  winter- feas  now  iliding  fink 

Adown  the  fieepy  Wave,  then  tofs'd  on  high 

Hide  on  the  billows,  and  defy  the  florin. 

What  lengths  we  pafs !  where  will  the  v^andering  chace 
Lead'U«'bewlldefd\  Cmoot^  as  fwallowi  &im 

Tkc 
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^tVawr  A6ni«wfcd»  tad  Ar  more  Avift>  we  fly. 
See  my  bme  padc ;  iibw  10.^  Iicad  thej  pref?) 
Joftling  in  doie  ansy,  iiicti  mom  dtiufe 
Obliquely  wheel,  while Iromdatir  opening  mouths    10 ^ 
The  vollied  diimder  breaks.    So  when  the  cranes 
Their  aimvai  vojrage  fteer,  wiib  wantion  wing 
Their  figure  oft  they  changet  and  ihetr  loud  clang 
From  doud  tf}  cloud  rebofonds.    How  fur  behind 
The  hunter-crewy  wide^flxaggiing  o'er  the  fdain  {     1 10 
The  panting  coaHer  now  witii  trembluig  nervas 
Bc^nt  to  reel ;  urg'd  by  the  goring  fpur^ 
Makes  many  a  faint  effort :  he  fnorts,  he  foams. 
The  big  rewkl  drops  run  trickling  down  his  fides, 
WIdi  (wfeBt  and  blood  diflain'd.     Look  back  and  yiew 
The  ftmge  ooafufion  of  the  vale  bdow. 
Where  ftiur  vexation  reigns;  fee  yon  poor  jade. 
In  vun  di'  impatient  rider  frets  and  (wears ; 
Widi  gidUng  fpors  harrows  his  mangled  fides ; 
He  can  no  ianorc :  his  ftiff  unpliant  limbs  120 

Rooted  ia -earth,  unmov'd  and  fix'd  he  ftands. 
For  eveiy  cruel  curTe  returns  a  groan. 
And  fobs,  and  founts,  and  dies.     Who  without  e;ricf 
Can  Tiew  that  pamper'd  iked,  his  mailer's  joy. 
His  minion,  andiiis  daily  care,  wdl  cloath'd,  ta^ 

Well  fed  with  every  nicer  cate  5  no  coft, 
No  labour  fpar'd  $  who,  when  tiie  flying  chace 
Broke  from  the  copfe,  widK>ut  a  rival  led 
The  numerous  train :  now  a  fiul  fpe6lacle 
Of  pride  brought  low,  and  humble  infolence,  130 

Drove  like  a  pannier'd  afs,  and  fcourg'd  along. 
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While  thefe,  with  loofenM  reins  and  dangling  faeels,    * 
Hang  on  their  reeling  palfreys y  that Tcarce  bear 
Their  weights ;  another  in  the  treacherous  bog 
Lies  floundering  half  ingtriph^d.  What  biting  tboug^tr 
Torment  th'  abandon'd  crewi  Old  age  laments 
His  vigour  fpent :  the  tall,  plump,  brawny,  youth 
Curfes  his  cumberous  bulk)  and  envies  nov    ..- 
The  ihort  pygmean  race,  he  wlalom  kenn'd        j  ..* 
With  proud  infulting  leer.     A  chofen  few  .    140' 

Alone  the  fport  enjoy,  nor  droop  beneadi 
Their  pleaiing  toils.    Here,  huntfman,-froi&  this  h^^ta! 
Obferve  yon  birds  of  prey  j  if  lean  judge, 
'Tis  there  the  villain  lurks :  they  hover  rouod : 
And  claim  him  as  thieir  own.     Was  I  not  right }  ,  145 
See !  there  he  creeps  along ;  his  brulh  he  dn^^  -.  . 
And  fweeps  the  mire  impure  i  £rora  hit  wide  )awf . 
His  tongue  unmoiften'd  hangs ;  fjnmptomt  coo.  A^j , 
Of  fudden  death.    Ha !  yet  he  flies,  nor  yieldt     1:3: 
To  black  deipair.    But  oneioofe  more,  and  all      15^. 
His  wiles. are  vain.    Hark  1  through  yon  village  npw 
The  rattling  clamgur  rings.     The  bams,  the  cots» 
And  leaflefs  elms  return  die  joyous  founds.    . 
Through  every  homeftall,  and  through  every  yard. 
His  midnight  walks,  panting,  forlorn^  he  flies ;       155 
Through  every  hole  he  fheaks,  through  every  jakes 
Plunging  he  wades  befinear'd,  and  fondly  hopes 
In  a  fupeiior  flench  to  lofe  his  own : 
But,  faithful  to  tl^  track,  th'  unerring  hounds 
With  peals  of  cchom^  '^cn^^awt  dofe  \|urfue.         160 
And  now  difticfe'^>  tiQ  ft«\x«S»^wi«xwwt^ 
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Into  tbe  hen-iooft  cnicpiy  whbfe  walls  with  gore 
Diftain*d  atteft  his  guilt.     There*  vHlain,  there 
£xpe£^  thy  fate  defenr'd.    And  ibon  from  thence 
The  pack'inquifitive»  with  clamour  loud,  16$ 

Drag  out  their  trembling  prize ;  and  on  his  blood 
.With  greedy  tranfport  feaft*    In  bolder  notes 
Each  founding  horn  proclaims  the  felon  dead : 
And  all  th'  aflembled  village  ihouts  for  joy. 
The  farmer,  who  beholds  his  mortal  foe  170 

Stretdi'd  at  his  feet,  applauds  the  glorious  deed* 
And  grateful  calls  us  to  a  ihort  repaft : 
In  die  full  glafs  the  liquid  amber  fmiles. 
Our  native  produ£i:.    And  his  good  old  mate 
Wjth  choiceft  viands  heaps  the  liberal  board*  17: 

To  crown  ourtriumphs,and  reward  our  toils. 

Here  muft  th'  inftru£Uve  Mule  (but  with  refpe^l) 
Cenfure  that  numerous  pack,  that  crowd  of  ftate* 
With  which  the  vain  profufion  of  the  great 
C^ers  the  lawn,  and  fliakcs  the  trembling  copfe.  - 1  $9 
Pompous  incumbrance !  A  magnificence 
Ufelefs,  .vexatious  !  For  the  wily  fox,  ^ 
Safe  in  th'  increafing  number  of  his  foes, 
Kens  well  the  great  advantage  :  {links  behind. 
And  ilyly  creeps  through  the  fame  beaten  track,       1 85 
And  hunts  them  ftep  by  ftep  :  then  views,  efcap'd, 
With  inward  extafy,  the  panting  throng 
In  their  own  footileps  puzzled,  foil'd,  and  loft. 
So  when  proud  Eaflcm  kings  furamon  to  arni\ 
Their  gaudy  legions,  from  far  diftant  cWme^  "^n^ 

They  Mock  in  avwds,  unpeoj^ing  hall  'A  v;ov\^  •• 

-E  3  ^ 
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But  when  the  day  of  battle  calls  them  forth 

To  charge  the  well-train'd  foe,  a  band  compa£): 

Of  chofen  veterans ;  they  prefs  blmdly  on. 

In  heaps  confusM,  by  dieir  own  weapons  fail  1^5 

A  fmoking  carnage  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain. 

Nor  hounds  alone  this  noxious  Inrood  deftroy :  * 

The  plunder'd  warrener  full  many  a  wile 
Devifes  to  entrap  his  greedy  foe, 
Fat  with  noftumal  fpoils.     At  clofe  of  day,  ^  »oo 

With  filcnce  drags  his  trail ;  then  from  the  ground 
Pares  thin  the  clofe-gmz'd  turf,  there  with  nice  hand 
Covers  the  latent  death,  with  curious  (prings 
Prepar'd  to  fly  at  once,  whene'er  the  tread 
Of  man  or  beaft  unwarily  fhall  preft  205 

The  yielding  furface.     By  th'  indented  fteel 
With  gripe  tenacious  held,  the  felon  grins^ 
And  ftruggles,  but  in  vain :  yet  oft  *tis  known^ 
When  every  art  has  fail'd,  the  captive  fox 
Has  Ihar'd  the  wounded  joint,  and  with  a  limb        a  10 
Compounded  for  his  life.     But,  if  perchance* 
Jn  the  deep  pitfall  plung'd,  there  's  no  efcapc; 
But  unrepriev'd  he  dies,  and  bleach'd  in  air, 
The  jeft  of  clowns,  his  reeking  carcafs  hangs. 

Of  thefe  are  various  kinds  5  not  ev*n  the  king      215 
Of  brutes  evades  this  deep  devouring  grave  : 
But,  by  the  wily  African  betray'd, 
Heedlefs  of  fate,  within  its  gaping  jaws 
Expires  indignant.     When  the  orient  beam 
With  blufhes  paints  the  dawn ;  and  all  the  race       220 
Carnivorous,  with  \)\oodiu\V-^Qrg*d,  retire 

Iilfo  * 
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Iflto  their  daikiom  tSfHU,  ^icre  fati^te  fnore 

O'er  drqypmg  otfalty  anfl  the  mangled  limbs 

Of  men  and  beaft« ;  the  p^ful  forefter 

Ctimbs  the  high  hills>  whofe  p^ud  aipirii^g  tops»    ^15 

With  the  tall  cedar  cfown%  ^n^  t^per  fir^ 

Aflail  the  clouds.    Ther^  'mo^gthe  craggy  rockjy 

And  thickets  intricate,  trembling  he  vievrs 

His  footfiept  in  the  (and  {  the  dii^  road 

And  avenue  to  death.    Hither  he  ca)ls  230 

His  watchful  bands ;  and  Vow  ii|ft>  d^  groufid 

A  pit  they  fink,  full  many  a  fn^thoifi  d^. 

Then  in  the  poidft  a  cplutnn  high  is  rearMy 

The  butt  of  fome  fair  tree ;  ypon  whoft  top 

A  lamb  is  placed,  jufi  rayiih'(l  from  his  ^bm«  235 

And  Aext  a  wall  they  buildy  with  ftoaes  aod  eanh 

Encircling  roimd»  ^nd  hiding  ^rom  all  fifmr 

The  dreadful  precipice.    Nov  when  the  ihadet 

Of.  night  hai^  Wering  o'er  th*  mountain's  brow ; 

And  hunger  keen^  and  pungent  thirfl  of  bloodj,       340 

iRouze  ip  ibtt  ftothful  l?eaft>  he  ihakes  his  fides^ 

Slow-rifing  from  his  lair,  and  ftretche^  wide 

His  ravenous  paws,  vrith  recent  gore  difbun'd. 

The  forefts  tremble,  as  he  roars  aloud. 

Impatient  to  ieilroy.    O'erjoy'd  he  hcaca  245 

The  bleating  innocent,  tha^  claims  in  yaii^ 

The  ihepherd's  care,  9nd  feeks  with  piteous  moan 

The  foodfttl  teat ;  hlmfelf,  alas  I  de%»*d 

Another's  meal.    Fqpr  ^oeir  the  gpeedy  brute 

Winds  him  from  lar ;  and  leaping  o'er  the  mound  250 

To  feize  bis  tremUipg  prey,  headlong  is  plung'd 
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Into  the  de^  abyfs.    Proftrate  lie  lies 

Aftunn'd  and  impotent.     Ah  I  what  araii 

Thine  eye-balls  flalhing  fire,  thy  lengdi  of  tail^ 

That  laflies  thy  broad  fides,  thy  jaws  bbfineafM       ^55 

With  blood  and  offals  crude,  thy  ihaggy  mane 

The  terror  of  the  woods,  thy  ftatcly  port, 

Aftl  bulk  ehonnous,  fince  by  fbutagem 

Thy  (Irength  is  foil'd  ?  Unequal  is  the  ftrift. 

When  fovereign  reafon  combats  brutal  rage.  %^ 

On  diftant  Ethiopia's  fun-burnt  coafts. 
The  black  inhabitants  a  pitfall  frame, . 
But  of  a  different  kind,  and  different  ufe. 
With  (lender  poles  the  wide  capacious  mouth. 
And  hurdles  fii^t,  they  clofe ;  o'er  thefe  it  ^ftad  ^65 
A  floor  of  verdant  turf,  with  all  its  flowers 
Smiling  deluflye,  and  from  flrifbft  feaich 
Concealing  the  deep  grave  that  yawns  below. 
Then  iJbughs  of  trees  they  cut,  widi  tempting  fruk 
'  Of  varioQs  kinds  furcharg'd ;  the  downy  peadi^       %ym 
The  chiftering  vine,  and  of  bright  golden  rind 
The  fragrant  orange.    Soon  as  erening  grey 
Advances  flow,  bdprinkling  all  around 
With  kind  refrefliing  dews  the  thirfty  glebe. 
The  ftately  elephant  from  the  clofe  fhade  475 

With  ftep  mkj«ftic  Andes,  eager  to  tafte 
The  cooler  breeze,  that  from  the  fea-beat  fliore 
Delightful  breathes,  or  in  the  limpid  (beam 
To  lave  hi9  panting  fides ;  joyous  he  fcents 
The  rich  rejMift,  'unwceunig  oi  liit  d^^  tto 

That  lurks  within.    hxA  foou\i  5^tc«i%>s«^ 
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The  brittle  bott^iif^  and  greedily  devours 
The  &uit  deliciofaii.    Ah  !  too  dearly  bought ; 
The  price  is  life.    For  now  the  treacherous  turf 
Trembling  gives  way ;  and  the  unwieldy  beaft,       tt$ 
Self-finking,  drops  into  the  dark  profound. 
So  when  dilated  vapours,  ftruggling,  heave 
Th*  incumbent  earth ;  if  chance  the  cavem'd  ground 
Shrinking  fubfide,  and  the  thin  furface  yield, 
Down  finks  at  once  the  ponderous  dome,  mgulph'd  290 
With  all  its  towers.    Subtle,  delufive  man  \ 
How  various  are  thy  wiles  !  artful  to  kill 
Thy  favage  foes,  a  dull  unthinking  race  t 
Fierce  from  hi^  lair,  fprings  forth  the  fpeckled  pard, 
Thirfting  for  blood,  and  eager  to  deftroy  |  29^5 

The  huntfinan  flies,  but  to  his  flight  alone 
Confides  not :  at  convenient  diftance  fiz'dy 
A  polifli'd  mirrour  flops  in  full  career 
The  furious  brute  :  he  there  his  image  views  $ 
'Spots  againft  fpots  with  rage  improving  glow  1  30* 

Another  pard  his  briflly  whifkers  curls. 
Grins  as  he  grins,  fierce-menacing,  and  wide 
Diftends  his  opening  paws ;  himfelf  againft 
Himfelf  oppos'd,  and  with  dread  vengeance  arm'd. 
The  hui\tfman,  now  fecure,  with  fatal  aim  305 

Dire£ls  the  pointed  fpear,  by  which  transfixed 
He  dies,  and  with  him  dies  the  rival  fliade. 
Thus  man  innumerous  engines  forms,  t*  aflail 
The  favage  kind ;  but  moft  the  docile  horie. 
Swift  and  confederate  with  man,  annoya  '^\Q 

His  brethren  of  the  plains  i  without  y7iix>&  ^ 
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The  hunter's  am  arc  vain,  unfltiird  to  wage 

With  the  more  a^ve  brutes  an  equal  war. 

But  borne  by  him,  without  the  well-train'd  pAck, 

Man  dai'es  his  foe^  on  wings^of  wind  iecure.  315 

Him  the  fierce  Arab  mounts,  and»  with  his  troop 
Of  bold  compeers,  ranges  the  defertt  wild. 
Where,  by  the  magnet's  aid,  the  traveller 
Steers  his  untrodden  courfe  $  yet  oft  on  land 
Is  wrecked,  in  the  high-rolling  waves  of  fand         j2d 
Immerft  and  loft.     While  tbefe  intrepid  bands* 
Safe  in  their  horfes  fpeed,  out-fly  the  ftorm. 
And  fcouring  round,  make  men  and  beafts  thdr  prey« 
The  griily  boar  is  fingled  from  his  herd. 
As  large  as  that  in  Erimanthian  woods,  325 

A  match  for  Hercules.     Round  him  they  fly 
In  circles  wide  j  and  each  in  pafling  fends 
His  feather'd  death  into  his  brawny  fides. 
But  perilous  th'  attempt.     For  if  the  fteed 
Haply  too  near  approach ;  or  the  loo(e  eurth        .    330 
*  His  footing  fail  $  the  watchful  angry  beaft 
Th'  advantage  fpies ;  and  at  one  fidelong  glance 
Rips  up  his  groin.     Wounded,  he  rears  aloft. 
And,  plunging,  from  his  back  the  rider  hurls 
precipitant }  then  bleeding  fpums  the  ground,  335 

And  drags  his  reeking  entrails  o'er  the  plain. 
Mean  while  the  furly  monfter  trots  along. 
But  with  unequal  fpeed  ^  for  ftill  they  wound. 
Swift-wheeling  in  the  fpacious  ring.    A  wood 
Of  darts  upon  hi«  \»cV  Vie%ca.w  •,  %down  340 

His  tonufd  fides,  the  cxuaW  xotwm  ^^W 
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From  many  a  gaping  font.    And  now  at  laft 
Staggering  he  faU$j  in  blood  smd  foam  expires* 

But  whither  roves  tny  devious  Mufe,  intent 
On  antique  tales  ?  While  yet  the  royai  ilag  345 

Uiifuog  rcitiaini.    Tread  with  rerpeflful  awe 
Windfor's  green  glades  j  where  Denhara,  tutisfuT  Uurdj 
Charm' d  once  the  liftening  Dryads,  wifh  his  fang 
Sublimely  fweet.     O  !  gr^nt  me^  f acred  ihade^ 
To  glean  fubmifs  what  thy  full  fickU  JciTes,  350 

The  morniog  fun,  that  gilds. with  trembling  ray* 
Windfoi^B  high  towers,  beholds  the  courtly  train 
Mount  for  the  chace,  nor  views  in  all  his  courfc 
A  fcene  fo  gay  :  heroic ,  noble  youths, 
In  arts  and  arms  reuowTj'd,  and  iovdy  nymphs         355 
The  faireft  of  this  ifle,  where  Beauty  dwells 
Delighted,  atid  deferts  her  Paphian  grove 
For  our  more  favoured  fhades :  in  proud  parade 
Thcfe  fhinc  magnificent,  and  prefs  around 
The  royal  happy  pair,    Gicat  in  themfelves,  |&o 

They  fmilefuperior^  of  external  fhow 
Regard lefs,  whik  their  inbred  virtues  give 
A  luftre  to  their  power,  and  grac^  their  court 
With  real  fplendors,  far  above  the  pomp 
Of  Eaftern  kings,  in  all  their  linfel  pride,  365 

Like  troops  of  Amazons^  the  femaie  band 
Prance  ron&fi tkeir  can,  not  in  nM^tMton 
At  thofe  of  old|  unikillVl  to  widd  die  fmrd. 
Or  bend  the  bow,  diefe  kill  with  fnrer  aiou 
The  royal  oiipfiaf,  faireft  of  dtt  fwr,  ^•^<^ 

Leadontkgfpkadiitnm.    AaxAtSMStMfi^ 
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Than  fummer  funs,  or  as  the  lightning  k«ien» 
With  irrefiftible  effulgence  arm'dy 
Fires  every  heart*    He  muft  be  more  than  man, 
'Who  unconcem'd  can  bear  the  piercing  ray.  375 

Amelia,  milder  than  the  blufhing  dawn^ 
•With  fweet  engaging  air,  but  equal  powcr» 
Infenfibly  fubdiies,  and  in  foft  chains 
Her  willing  captives  leads.    Illuftrioua  maidt. 
Ever  triumplumt  I  whofe  vifkorious  channa,  380 

Without  the  needlefs  aid  of  high  defcent. 
Had  aw'd  mankind,  and  taught  the  woiid^  gnat  lords 
To  bow  and  fue  for  grace.    But  who  is  ho       ■ 
Freih  as  a  rofe-bud  newly  blown,  and  fair 
As  opening  lilies ;  on  whom  every  eye  3^ 

With  joy  and  admiration  dwells  >  See,  fe^ 
He  reins  his  docile  barb  wkh  manly  grace*  . 
Is  it  Adonis  for  the  chace  array'd  ? 
Or  Britain's  fecond  hope }  Hail,  blooming  yontii ! 
May  all  your  virtues  with  your  years  impiove^        390 
Till  in  confummate  worth,  you  fhine  the  pride 
Of  thefe  our  days,  and  to  fucceeding  ttnsea 
A  bright  example.    As  his  guard  of  mutea 
On  the  great  fukan  wait,  with  eyea  deleft 
And  fix*d  oa  earth,  no  voice,  no  ibund  iaiieard      395 
Within  the  wide  ferail,  but  all  is  huih'd. 
And  awfiil  filence  reigns ;  thus  ftand  the  pack 
Mute  and  unmov'd,  and  cowering  low  to  earth. 
While  pafs.  the  glittering  court,  and  royal  pair : 
So  djicipIinM  thofe  hoiind&«  asAib  leCervVl,  400 

IVboii  iiongiir  'tis  to  gUd  \](k^\«a3tv%^>baii^. 
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But  foon  the  winding  horn,  and  buntfinan's  veice^ 

Let  loofe  the  general  chorus  ;  far  around 

Joy  fpreads  iti^  wkig9y  and  the  gay  moming  finiles. 

Unharbour'd  now  the  royal  ftiigfodkkes  405 

-His  wonted  liun  hc^  ihakea  hit  dap]^  iidet. 
And  tofles  high  hag  beamy  head,.lhe  copie 
Beneath  hit  antlers  benda*    What  doubling  ihifU 
He  tries  I  not  more  the  wily  hare  I  in.  die^ 
Would  ftill  perfift,  did  not  the  £ull-nioutb*d  pack    410 
With  dreadfi|l  concert  thunder  in  hit;4PW. 
The  woods  rtply^  the  hunter's  chearing  fliouts 
Float  througli.  the  |^ades,  and  tbe^widej^pnft  nngs. 
How  n^errily  .-tb^  d^t&t !  their  noftrila/do^  '    . 
Inhale  the  gnteful  ftc^nu    Such  i^  the  i;i7»     -  -     415 
And  fuch  th'  barmoiiious  4iD»  tkeibVlifrjdk^mt 
The  battle  kind)ing^:and  the  ftat^vm  gjaast  ^ 
Forgets  his  weighty  earesi  each  aj^e,  >A|ch  fexy 
In  the  wild  tranfport  Joins ;  luxuriabt  )ay« 
And  pleafure  in  ezcefs,  fparkling  cxuk  420 

On  every  brow,  tod  rtrel  unreftrain'd. 
How  happy  art  thou,  man,  when  thou  'rt.no  more 
Thyfelf !  when  all  the  pangs  that  grind  thy  foul* 
In  rapture  and  in  fweet  oblivion  lofty     ' 
Yield  a  (hort  interval  and  eafe  from  pain !  425 

See  the  fwift  courfer  ftrains,  his  ihining  hoofs 
Securely  beat  the  iblid  ground.     Who  now 
The  dangerous  pitfall  fears,  with  tangling  heath 
High-overgrown  i  or  who  the  quivering  bog 
Soft-yielding  to  the  ftep  ?  All  now  is  plain,  430 

FJaia  as  the  ftrand  fea-lay'd,  that  ftretches  far 

Boneath 
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I  the  Mdqr  flMre* 
The  fatt  opct  ^marm  uuSumg  ^fkm  t 
StfchvMdwlciBg'f QMMMBfi*    LitcjrnMtl 
Ltjrwaftecbc^poiidi  fctidbefMfcgloiiMHfHt     435 
TocheckihfirfiMei  «id«fcHiifc»1ini#A««ier 
Of  wtr  if  bu&M  (ai«xtiriftaMMn  Eone) 
T*  fwipipy  hb  itrtwi'd  kgioai  fa  die  wto 
Of  pcacei  tofaootfidienfgipd^viUcneA, 
Todrnntli0iq;imefni,  iDnileAtlopt  440 

Depending  roedt  Biid  to  n^  giy  die  fiM 
Of  neture,  wkh  di*  cmbeftiflnMiits  «f  «t. 

How  nelti  mf  ^cadiif  Imrt  t  M I  MMi 
Eech  loveljr  Ii7iiipli»  ««r  HUnd^t  tadk-nd  pride» 
Pail  OR  die  fetterovt  deed,  dMt  llwiMedtmg        44$ 
0*errougli»  •*erfimeod^  BerheeJi1hc#wpyyil» 
Nor  faulten  hith' «sMiide4  vile  M«ir  r 
Their  giimeiiii  leoMf  wming  fa  die  wmd» 
Aud  tU  the  flnth  ef  heeocy  fa  eheir  ehedn  t 
While  It  their  Alee  diehrpenfive  fame  ««1^  45# 

Dlreft  their  dubieeit  oonilb  1  mow'diiKtdmkik  tor 
8olicitetti»  mA  now  widi  fare  fatfam^. 
O  r  granti  fadulgent  heeifen»  no  iMng  ftorm 
Mty  darken  with  black  wfagadde  gk»ioae-foene  f 
Should  fome  malignant  fMwerdme  damp  «arjojs»  455 
Vain  were  the  gloomy  eaw,  iudi  ae  of  t)ld 
BetrayM  10  lawM  love  the  Tynan  fmn* 
For  Britain*!  Tirtuoni  nymphe  are  chaAe  ai  hJar, 
S|iotle(V«  uiMwnM)  with  equal  triumph  it%n 
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Now  thftUovm  iig»  duRNigli  woods,  bogs,  loftds,  and 
HasmeaAttMbtlf diolbrafts  batalu!*  [ftrauns 

He  flies  in  ^ain,  he  flies  not  from  his  fears* 
Though  fur  he  caft  the  Ungerng  peck  bshiMl» 
His  haggani  hntj  ftili  nith  hofvor  ticsra  465 

The  fell  deftroyer  |  till  thefMi  07 
Infults  his  ears,  awl  wounds  his  CremhKng  haait. 
So  the  poor  fmry-hannted  wretch  (hn  haada 
In  gniltlefs  blood  cfiftain'd)  fliil  flmns  So  Jtoar 
Thedyiiq^fliriefcsi  ^amd  the  palt  thwarcwiBg  ghoft  470 
Mores  as  he  mofres,  and  m  he  flits»  pUvfiies. 
See  here  hbfleti  upyon  greenUlihediBihs, 
Pants  00  its  hraw  a  ¥diile^  fidUy  looks  back 
On  his  purfuers,  cofcring  all  iim  plain  1 
Bttt  wrong  with  angnifli,  bears  not  4ong  the  fight,  475 
Shoots  down  the  ftaep,  and  ftveats  along  the  vale : 
There  mingles  wish  ike  herd,  wliere  ooeeka  rsign'd 
Proud  laonaith  of  the  groves,  whofe  dafliing  beam 
His  rivals  aw'd,  and  whofe  exalted  pownr 
Was  ftill  rewaided  widi  fucceftful  love.  480 

But  the  bafe  herd  have  leam'd  the  ways  of  men, 
Averfe  they  fly,  or  with  rebeUious  aim 
Chace  him  from  thence :  needlefs  their  impious  deed. 
The  huntfinan  knows  him  by  a  theuland  marks. 
Black,  and  imboft  j  nor  are  his  hounds  deceived  1     48$ 
Too  well  diftinguifli  thefe,  and  never  Isaire 
Their  once  devoted  foe  {  familiar  grows 
His  fcent,  and  Arong  their  appetite  to  ktlL 
Again  he  flies,  and  with  redoubled  fpted 
Ukim  o'crtkeJ»wni  ^  the  Itaaciotti  oew  ^"^^ 
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Huig  6ii  thetncky' aloud  demand  dieir  pirfy 

And  puih  him  many  a  league*    If  hajdy  then 

Too  far  efcap'd,  and  the  gay  courtly  train 

Behind  are  ttft»  the  huntjGnan't  cln^sg  whip 

Stops  full  thMC  bdd  career ;  paffive  they  ftaiid,        4)5 

Unmov'dy  an  humble^  an  obftquions  crowd» 

As  if  by  ftem  Meduia  gaz'd  to  Aonet^  .-. 

So  at  their  gencral^s  voice  v^le  armief  hale 

In  full  purfuitt  andjcheck  their  thirft  of  ^»loody 

Soon  at  the  king^t  ownmand,  like  hafty  ftieams       500 

Damm'd  up  a  while,  they  foam,  and  poor  along 

With  frelh-recruitBd  mig^t.    The  ftig,  y^bo  bopM  • 

His  foes  were  loft,  now  once  more  hears  aftunn'd 

The  dreadful  din ;  ,be  fliivers  evexy.limb^. 

He  flarts;  bei  bounds ; .  each  buih  :pvcfcntii  a  foe.       50$ 

Prefs'd  by  the.frefli  relay,  no  pau^«ikyw!d» 

Breathlefs,  andfiunt,  hefaulterifliliHpece, 

And  lifts  hit  wiearyiimbs  with  pain,  that  kam 

Suftain  their  load :  he  pants,  he  fobs.  ap^oU'd  i 

Props  down  his.  heayy  head  to  earth,  beneath  510 

His  cumbrous  beams  opprefs'd.  .  But  if  perchance 

Some  prying  eye  furprize  him ;  iboo  he  rears 

£re£l  his  towoing  fronts  boun^  o'er  the  lawn 

With  iil-diiTembled  vigour,  to  amufe 

The  knowing  forefter  j  who  inly  fmilea  515 

At  his  weak  ihifts.ai^  unavailing  frauds. 

So  midnight  tapers  wade  their  laft  remains. 

Shine  forth  a  while,  and  as  they  blaxe  eipire. 

From  wood  to  vroodi  \e4o\kU\n^  thunders  roll. 

And  bellow  ^brou^  xHwt  ^t^\  ^a»xDsw\s&^%sscwL    ^20 
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Thickens  amain ^  and  U>ud  trJuTnpbant  Itouts^ 

And  horns  fliri  11 -warbling  in  each  glade,  prelud* 

To  his  approaching  fate-     And  now  In  view 

With  hobbling  gait>  and  high,  exerts  amazM 

What  ftroigth  b  left :  to  tlie  I  aft  dregs  of  li  fa  515 

Reduced,  his  fpirits  failj  on  every  fult 

Hemm*d  in,  btfiegM  j  not  the  Icaft  opeiutig  left 

To  ^learning  hope,  th'  unhappy 's  laft  referve. 

Where  fhall  he  turn  }  or  whether  fly  }  Bcipalr 

Gives  courage  to  the  vireak.^     Refolv'd  to  die,  5 JO 

He  fjcars  no  n>ore,  but  ruftes  on  his  foes, 

And  de^ls  hk  deaths  around;  beneath  hi«  feet 

Thtft  groveling  licj  thofe  by  lus  antlers  gorM 

Defile  th*  cnfanguiji'd  plain.     Ah  1  fee  difij^fs^d 

He  ftaude  at  bay  againA  yon  knotty  trunk,  .535 

That  covers  well  his  rear^  his  front  prefents 

An  boil  of  foes.     O  I  fhun,  ye  noble  train. 

The  rude  encounter,  and  believe  your  liyea 

Vour  country's  due  alone.     As  now  aloof 

Thfiy  Wing  around  J  he  finds  his  foul  upraifi'd,  540 

To  dare  Ibme  great  exploit ;  he  charges  home 

Upon  the  broken  wk,  that  on  each  fide 

Fly  diverfe  $  then  Zt  o'er  the  turf  he  i^r^s. 

He  yentft  the  cooHng  fjtream,  and  up  the  bree2|e 

Ui^es  his  courijs  with  eag^r  violence  i  545 

Then  takes  the  ibily  and  plunges  in  the  floo^ 

Trecipit^i  down  the  mid-ftream  he  wftfts 

Along,  tin  (like  a  ^p  difirefs'di  that  nuu 

Into  foroe  winding  credi)  clofe  to  tht  ^tcfg^ 

JOf  9  fmail  iisuid,  for  hi%  weary  feet  .^V^ 
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Sure  anchor^  ^  finds»  there  ikulks  immen'd. 
His  note  alone  above  the  wave  draws  m 
The  vital  air;  all  elie  beneath  the  flood 
CoDceal'd,  and  loft,  deceives  each  prying  eye 
Of  man  or  brute.    In  vun  die  crowding  paok         555 
Draw  on  the  maigjn  of  die  (hneam,  or  cot 
The  liquid  wave  with  oary  feet,  that  move 
In  equal  dme.    The  gliding  waters  leave 
No  trace  bdund,  and  his  contraQ^  poft€ 
'But  fparingly  perfpire :  die  huntfinan  ftraint  566 

His  labouring  lungs,  and  puffs  his  checks  in  vam  t    • 
At  lengdi  a  Uood-boand  hM,  ftodioiis  to  kill* 
And  ezqmfite  of  lenfe»  winds  him  from  hr ; 
Headlong  he  Jeaps  into  the  flood,  his  montii 
Loud  opening  ipends  amain,  and  his  wide  thmat     565 
Swells  every  note  widi  joy ;  then  fiearids  dive* 
Beneath  the  wave,  hangs  on  his  faaund^  and  wooada 
Th'  unhaj^y  brute,  dut  floondtta  in  the  fbem. 
Sorely  diftrefs'd,  and  ftmggling  ftrives  tt>  moimt 
The  fteepy  flioie.    Haply  once  moie  t&ap*d^  570 

Again  be  flands  at  bay,  amid  the  groves 
Of  willows,  bending  low  their  downy  heads* 
Outrageous  traniport  fires  die  greedy  pack ; 
Thefe  fwim  the  deep,  and  thoie  cnrad  op  with  pain 
The  flippery  bank,  while  others  on  firm  land  575 

Engage ;  die  flag  repels  each  ikAd  aflkolt. 
Maintains  his  pofl,  and  wounds  for  wmmdi  returns. 
As  when  fome  W1I7  corikir  boards  a  fliip 
Full-freighted,  or  £tom  Mtve%  ^^eBL5»tfl»<^ 
Or  Indians  wcddiY  ftrao^*  \a*\^wA:^  ««  ^ 
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Upon  her  deck  he  (lings  j  thcfc  tn  the  deep 
Drop  fliort,  ami  fwim  to  reach  her  fteepy  fides, 
And  cJmging  climb  aloft  j  while  thuft  on  board 
Urge-on  the  work  of  fate  ;  the  mafter  bold, 
Piefs'd  to  hia  Jaft  retreat,  b ravel jr  r^folves  5!$ 

To  Unk  his  wealth  beneath  the  whelming  ware, 
Hh  wealth,  his  faes,  nor  unrcvcngM  to  die. 
So  fares  it  with  the  flag  r  Co  he  refolvet 
To  plunge  at  otice  into  the  flood  below, 
Himfelf,  hi:i  foesj  in  one  deep  giilph  iminers'd<L       59% 
Ere  yet  he  executtti  this  dire  intent. 
In  wild  difordcr  once  more  views  the  light ; 
Bf  neath  a  weight  of  woe  he  groans  diHrefsM, 
Ihc  tears  mn  trickling  down  his  hairy  cheeks ; 
lie  weepa,  nor  weeps  in  vaiup    The  king  beholds    59$- 
Ki^  wretched  plight,  and  tendemef^  innate 
Moves  hb  great  foul.     Soon  at  his  high  command 
RcbukM,  the  difappointed,  hungry  pack, 
Ktrirc  fubmifi,  and  grumbimg  quit  their  prey. 

Great  Prince T  from  thee,  what  may  thy  fubje^ls  hope; 
So  kind,  and  fo  beneficent  to  brutes  f 
O  mercy,  heavenly  born  !  fwcet  attribute  ! 
Thou  great,  thou  bcfl  prerogative  of  power  1 
Juftice  may  guard  the  throne,  but,  join'd  with  thee, 
vOn  rocks  of  adamant  it  ftands  fecure,  605 

And  turaves  the  ilonn  beneadi }  foon  as  thy  (miles 
Gild  the  rough  deep,  the  foaming  waves  fubiide^ 
And  all  the  noify  tumult  (inks  in  peace. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Of  tht  utekfBij  of  dcftrojjii^  fome  bfaftiy  isd  jpRKCViij^ 
ethers  for  the  ufe  of  man.  Of  bctc&g  of  Iwvmdts 
the  ieafon  for  this  bufioeis.  The  choice  of  Ae  do^ 
of  great  moment.  Of  the  litter  of  tiMpi.  Of  die 
number  to  be  resued.  Of  iettiiig^  ucni  out  id  flbcfir 
feveral  walks.  Care  to  be  taken  to  prevctt  ttcir 
hooting  too  fix».  Of  entering  dv  «iiel|ie.  Of 
breaking  them  from  running  at  Ihe^  Of  die  St- 
tafe$  of  hounds.  Of  dieir  age.  Of  ] 
forts  of  it  deficribcd,  the  dumb  Mid  i 
neft :  its  dreadful  effeds.  Bomingof  dK  ^ 
commended  as  prerenting  all  lU  coniofiKaccs.  Tlie 
infe£Uous  hounds  to  be  pointed,  and  ftd  apnt.  The 
vanity  of  tmfting  to  the  many  infiUible  cuca  for  dui 
mabdy.  The  difmal  effeat  of  die  bitingof  arnad 
dogy  upon  man,  defcribed.  Deicription  of  the  i 
hunting*    The  conclufion. 


w 


'  Ii  AT£'£R  of  earth  it  form*dy  to  cnni 
DiflblT'd:  dieTariousobieaiwebclMiyj 
tUmh  nimalty  this  wMe  maieiial  inais» 
fp  tffif  cfaflMtiBgi  CTcr  futWm    The  mkiI 
^HBiloac^  diatpis^dt&nsit) 
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HfTice  greae  the  diil:ance  'cwUt  the  beaftt  that  perifh^ 

And  GckJ's  brjj^ht  image,  man*s  immortaji  rac^ 

The  brule  creation  ore  hit  property, 

Subfervieat  to  hit  will,  and  for  hiin  made*  id 

As  hurtful  theie  he  kiUf,  as  uTeful  tho^e 

Preferves  f  their  fok  and  arbittfary  kmg^ 

Should  he  Tiot  kill,  as  trft  the  Sam) an  fage 

Taught  iin^dvb'd,  and  Indiati  brachman^  now 

As  vainly  preach  j  the  teeming  ravenous  brute*  i^ 

Might  fill  the  Tcaniy  fpace  of  this  terrene » 

Incumbering  ail  the  globe  :  Hiould  not  his  care 

Improve  his  growing  ftock,  their  kinds  jnight  fail, 

Man  might  once  more  on  roots  and  acorns  ftjcdj 

And  through  the  deferts  range,  fhlvering,  foHonii     29 

Qliitc  deHitutc  of  every  folace  dear. 

And  every  fmtimg  gaiety  of  life. 

The  prudent  huntfman  then: fore  will  fbpply 
With  annual  large  recruits,  his  broken  pack. 
And  propagate  their  kind.    As  from  the  root  25 

Freih  fcions  flill  fpring  forth  and  daily  yield 
New  blooming  honours  to  the  parent-tree. 
Far  ihall  his  pack  be  fam'd,  far-fought  his  breed* 
And  princes  at  their  tables  feaft  thofe  hound^ 
His  hand  prefents,  an  acceptable  boon.  lo 

Ere  yet  the  Sun  through  the  bright  Ram  has  urgM 
His  fteepy  courfe,  or  mother  £arth  unbound 
Her  ^RMten  bofom  to  the  Weftern  gale ; 
When  feather'd  troops,  their  focial  leagues  dIffolvM, 
9ele£l  their  mates,  and  oif  the  leaftefs  tVm  V-> 

The  noify  nxjL  builds  high  her  Vickei  ue.&» 
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Mkk  wcH  the  wanton  fcoalcs  of  tkf  padcy 

Tim  coil  dKk  G^cr  tails,  mad  in^ag  comt 

jTbcir  pjdwd  JUMUg*  coamoiiril ;  uku  nd eyes 

ndb  fiics  impale  $  Boridl^  Bor  fend  db^laki^        40 

Goaded  by  forions  lofc*    la  fifonte  cefls 

Confine  them  nowr,  left  bloody  cml  wm 

Annoy  thy  peaoefnl  isie.    If  left  at  hugt. 

The  grawlnig  mak  in  dread  battk  jon^ 

And  rude  escoonter ;  00  Scamander's  fticans  45- 

Heroes  of  old  with  far  Ids  finy  fooght^ 

For  the  brig^  Spartan  dame,  their  Talonr's  priae. 

Mangled  and  torn  thy  fifwiiitc  honndt  ihall  li^ 

Stretcb'd  on  die  groimd ;  thy  heond  Ihali  appear 

A  field  of  blood :  like  iboe  nnhsqipy  town  jo 

In  civil  broils  confns'd,  while  Difiooid  fliafces 

Her  Uoody  (courge  aloft,  fierce  pnraea  n^, 

Stjioing  their  impious  hands  in  mntoal  dcttlu 

And  ftill  the beft belov'd,  andbrareftfidl: 

Such  are  the  dire  efefts  of  laiHeft  love*  ^ ^ 

Huntfman !  thefe  ills  by  dmdy  prudent  care 

Prerent :  for  erery  longing  dame  HdcGt 

Some  happy  paramour;  to  him  alone 

In  leagues  connubial  join.    Confider  well 

His  lineage ;  what  his  fathers  did  of  old,  6a 

Chiefs  of  the  pack,  and  firft  to  climb  the  rock* 

Or  plunge  into  the  deep,  or  tread  the  brake 

With  thorns  iharp-pointed,  plaihM,  and  briars  in 

Obfave  with  care  his  fhape,  fort,  colour,  fixe. 

Zjt  will  fagadous  hutitfmai  VC*  tcgard 

^Jawud  habits :  tht  wii\3fl»sj«at  toa^ 
Efc 
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Ever  Ioquaciou8|  ever  in  the  wrong. 

His  fboliih  ofifspring^  fhall  offend  thy  ears 

With  falfe  alarmsy  and  loud  impertineiice. 

lior  left  die  ihifting  cur  avoid,  that  breaki  ?0 

Illufive  horn  the  pack ;  to  the  next  hedge 

Devious  he  ftraysy  diere  every  nuft  he  tries ; 

If  haply  then  he  crofs  the  ftramiog  foenty 

Away  he  flies  vain-glorious ;  and  exults 

As  of  the  pack  fupreme,  and  in  his  fpeed  4^5 

And  ftrength  unrival'd.    Lo !  call  fsur  behind 

His  vex'd  aflbdates  panty  and  labouring  ftrain 

To  cUmb  the  fkcp  afcent.    Soon  at  they  reack  . 

Th^infulting  boafter,  his  falie  courage  fuls» 

Behind  he  lags,  doom'd  to  the  iatal  noofe^  t0 

His  mafter's  hate»  and  fcom  of  all  the  field. 

What  can  firom  fuch  be  hopM,  but  m  bafe  brood 

Of  coward  curs,  a  frantic^  vagrant  race  ? 

When  now  the  third  revolving  moon  appears. 
With  iharpen'd  horns,  above  th'  horizon's  brink ;      S5 
Without  Lucina's  aid)  txipe€t  thy  hopes 
Are  amply  crown'd  i  ihort  pangs  produce  to  light 
The  fmoking  litter,  crawling  helplefs,  blind. 
Nature  their  guide,  they  feek  the  pouring  teat 
That  plenteous  ftreams.    Soon  as  the  tender  dam      9« 
Has  form*d  them  with  her  tongue,  with  pleafure  view 
The  marks  of  their  renown'd  progenitors. 
Sure  pledge  of  triumphs  yet  to  come.    All  thefe 
Seled  with  joy ;  but  to  the  mercilefs  flood 
Expoie  the  dwindling  refufe,  nor  overload  9$ 

Th'  indulgent  mother.    If  thy  heart  relent, 

F  4  Unwilling 


ff        SOMERVILE'S   ^OlMSL 

IXowilisng  to  deiroy,  a  mxA  providi^ 
And  u>  the  fofter-parmt  pie  Ihe  care 
Of  thy  fapcifliMw  brood;  fcUdi 
ThealknolB^ro^l  pkaa'd4»«4i 
HcT  tmdcniaff  aoo  hoijpitjbic  loww 

If  frolic  mut  aad  pli^fal  Aef  deftit 
Their  i^oomy  odl^  aad  em  the 
With  ncnrca  impior'dy  paHqe  the 
Couriing  aroand ;  unto  die  fiioiecft  fincnds  -105 

Commit  tliy  valued  priae :  tfce  mftk  dsHRS 
Shall  at  ^kcmiclwaity  ad  m  their  bpa 
Recehre  ifay  giowu|^  hopes*  win  oBoy  a  kift 
Careft,  aad  Agnify  their  fictle  dtti)pe 
With  Ibme  gnat  tkky  and  rdboodiagBame  ii» 

Of  bx{^  import*    Sue  catitioiit  obc  onem 
To  cfaedL  their  youthiiil  ankwr^  Mv  ptimu 
The  unexperiaic'd  yomdwr,  immifqg^ 
Alone  to  lange  the  woods,  or  haaoc  the  biakca 
Wheie  docking  ooiues  ^rt :  hb  nertcs  imAnaig»  ti| 
And  ftrengds  uoeqaal  1  the  fadwrious  d»ee 
Shall  ^nt  hb  growrth^  and  hit  ndh  fofward  yoaSk 
Contra^  fxidi  Tidoas  habiu^  at  thy.  care 
And  late  conedioii  never  Ihall  reelaiaiu 

When  to  full  ftrcngth  arrisr^d,  matvR  and  holdf  ite 
Condna  them  to  the  field }  not  all  at  oece. 
But  at  thy  coaler  prudence  ihall  direA^ 
Seled  a  iew,  and  fbnn  them  by  degrees 
To  &n€ticr  diictplme.    With  tbefe  confort 
Theftaunchandiba&if  ^<gMQf  thypacky  115 

By  long  c^peikiice  irn'^VsiiBJ^^^^wi^, 
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And  fubtle  doublings  of  the  T^ioua  chacc, 
Eafy  the  kflbn  of  the  youthful  train ^ 
"When  inftin^  promptSj  and  when  example  gukl«# 
Jf  the  too  forward  youtiker  at  the  hcnd  J3P 

Prefs  boldly  on  in  wanton  fponive  mood. 
Correct  his  halle,  and  let  him  feel  abafh*4  ,, 

The  ruling  whip,     Bvit  if  he  ftoop  hehind 
Jii  wary  raodcft  guife,  to  his  own  nofe 
Confiding  fure ;  give  him  full  fcopc  to  work  135 

His  winding  way,  and  with  thy  voice  applaud 
His  pattenccj  and  his  care ;  foon  iJvah  thou  view 
The  hopeful  pupil  leader  of  his  tribe. 
And  all  the  liftening  pack  attend  his  call* 

Oft  lead  them  fortb  where  wanton  JumbkLiis  play^ 
And  Meatfng  dams  with  jealous  eyes  obfei-ve 
Their  tender  care.     If  at  the  crowding  floek 
He  bay  prefumptnousj  or  with  eager  hafte 
Pyrfuc  them  fcatter'd  o*cr  the  verdant  plain  § 
Jot  the  foul  hdi  aitach*d,  to  the  ftroBg  lOaa  145 

Tie  faft  die  i^  dffender.    See !  at  4u^ 
His  homM  cotripanioDy  fearful  and  sam'd. 
Shall  drng  him  trembling  o*er  the  rugged  groan d ; 
ThcB)  i^tk  his  load  fatiguM,  ihall  turn  a-head> 
And  with  hisHnirrd  hard  front  inceifant  .peal  150 

The  panting  wretch  j  till,  breatblefs  and  attUnn*dy 
Stretch'd  oh  the  turf  he.  lie.    Then  fyaxe  not  thou 
The  twining  iRdiipy  iMit  ply  hie  bleeding  ikiea 
Laih  after  .lafty  and  with  thy  tkntBttmn^  voice, 
llarfh-echiMng  from  the  hilisy  incukate  1q\x4  \^\ 

His  ^^^otkaicc.    Soomr  ihaU  tmalbkuie  4(m» 
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EictpM  tlie  Inwk's  Ihxrp  tilonty  in  mid  air, 

Ai&il  didr  dangennis  foe,  dun  he  once  moie 

Biftaib  t]ie  peacefol  flocks.    In  tCDder  i^ 

TInit  joaA  it  tnin'd  i  as  curious  ardfts  bend         160 

The  taper  pltaiit  tmig,  or  pottcn  fbrm 

Their  foft  aad  doAik  day  to  various  ftapes* 

Nor  IS  *t  tDooffk  to  biesd }  hot  to  pfCKfvey 
Muft  be  die  hmttfinan's  care.  The  fiaondi  old  hounds. 
Guides  of  dij  pack,  dioij^  bat  in  number  few,     165 
Are  yet  of  great  account }  Ihall  xift  untie  . 
The  Gofdian  knot,  when  leaibn  at  a  fiand 
Puzzling  is  loft,  and  all  thy  art  is  vain. 
t)'cr  clogging  fallofws,  o'er  dry  plaftn'd  roads, 
Cer  floated  meads,  o'er  plains  widi  flocks  diftam'd  170 
Kank-fcenting,  tfaefe  muft  lead  the  dubious  way. 
As  party-chiefs  in  fenates  who  prefide. 
With  pleaded  reafon  and  with  well-tDm'd  fycedk, 
Conduft  the  flaring  multitude ;  ib  diefe 
Diie£l  die  pack,  who  with  joint  ay  apprave,  175 

And  loudly  boaft  difcoveries  not  dieir  oyn. . 

Unnumber'd  accidents,  and  various  ills, . 
Attend  thy  pack,  hang  hovering  o'er  dieir  heads. 
And  point  the  way  that  leads  to  death's  dark  carer 
Short  is  their  fpan ;  few  at  the  date  arrive  189 

Of  ancient  Argus  in  old  Honncr^s  fong 
So  highly  honoured :  kind,  iagadous  brute  1 
Kot  ev'n  Minerva's  wifdom  could  conceal 
Thy  mi^-lov'd  mafter  from  thy  nicer  fenie. 
Dying  hit  lord  be  own'di  view'd  him  all  o'er  tt5 

With  eager  eyci|  ^lea  c\»%'$i ^^;tf^  ^^%>  ^iS^^y^u'dt 
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Of  lc0er  ilia  the  Mufe  declines  to  Cng^ 
T^or  ftoops  fo  low  ;  of  thefc  each  groom  can  teU 
The  proper  remedy.     But  O  1  what  carej 
What  prudence f  can  prevent  madncfs,  the  wodt      190- 
Of  maladfes  ?  Terrific  peft  \  that  blafts 
The  huntfman's  hopes,  and  defolation  fprcadi 
Through  all  th*  unpeopled  keune!  unrefirain'd, 
More  fatal  than  th'  envcnoro'd  viper's  bite; 
Or  that  Apulian  fpider's  poifonotis  ftmgj  195 

Heal*d  by  the  plenfitig  antidote  of  founds. 

When  Sirius  reigns,  and  the  Tun's  parching  beams 
Bake  the  dry  gaping  furface,  vifit  thou 
Each  ev'n  and  inoni,  with  quick  obfervant  eye, 
Thy  panting  pack.     If,  in  dark  fullen  mood,  aoo 

The  giouting  hound  refufe  his  wonted  meal, 
Retuing  to  fome  clofe,  obscure  retreat. 
Gloomy,  difconfoUte ;  with  Ipeed  re  more 
The  poor  infeflious  wretch,  and  in  ilrong  chains 
Bind  him  fufpeflied.     Thus  that  dire  difeafe  205 

Which  art  can't- cure,  wife  camion  may  prevent* 

But,  this  negle^ed,  ibon  expert  a  change, 
A  difmal  <^hange^  conftifion,  frenzy,  death. 
Or  in  fome  dark  recefs  the  fenfelefs  briite 
i^ts  fadly  pining  :  deep  melancholy,  2  iQ 

And  black  defp^iir,  upon  hh  clouded  brow 
Hang  lowering  j  from  his  half-opening  jaw» 
The  clammy  venom,  and  infc£botis  froth, 
Diftitling  fall  J  and  from  hh  lungs  inflam'd. 
Malignant  vapours  taint  the  ambient  air,  x\^ 

^rtAih2n£^pepdition :  Ids  dim  eyes  art  g\a&*d> 
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He  droopt  hit  pcofive  head,  hit  tremUing  Iniifaa 
I^o  more  i«ppart  hit  weight;  abjedheJi^ 
Dumby  fpiritlefty  bennmb'di  till  deacb  at  idk 
Oiacioui  anettdi,  a&d  kiadly  briagi  nlieC  ««# 

Or,  if  outmgetue  gnmB,  behoUt  alae  I 
A  yet  more  dreidfol  icenei  hie  gMng  9ijm 
Redden  with  ftuy*  ttk«  imc  ang^  tear 
Churning  he  fieasnt  i  asd  oa  hit  back  eraft 
Hit  pointed  brtiUet  riie  i  hit  tail  tnciinr'd  *    *%$ 

He  dropi>  and  with  harih  brokea  howliagt  aende 
The  poiibn-tainted  air,  with  rough  liaada  totce 
Inceflknt  bayt  i  aad  (huft  th'  inleiftieBt  braeaei  . 
Thit  way  and  that  he  (buret  aghaft». and  fyma 
At  hit  own  ihade  t  )ealout|  at  if  he  daem'd  ajo 

The  world  hit  foet.    If  haply  towardt  the  fticam 
He  caft  hit  roving  eye,  cold  horror  chiUa 
Hit  foul }  averfe  he  fliet,  tremhliag »  appall*d. 
Now  frantic  Xo  the  kennel't  utmoft  ^sarge 
Raving  he  runt,  and  dealt  tkftru6^ioD  ramid^  j^$ 

The  pack  fly  diverfe  i  for  whate'«r  he  meett 
Vengeful  he  bitet,  and  every  bite  it  death. 

If  now  perchance  through  the  weak  fence  eftap^d^ 
Far  up  the  wind  he  rovet,  with  opes  mouth 
Inhales  the  cooling  breeae  {  nor  man,  near  beaft*      &40 
He  fparet  implacable.    The  hunter^horie^ 
Once  kind  alTociate  of  hit  fylvan  toilt, 
(Who  haply  now  without  the  kcnnd't  mound 
Crops  the  rank  meadi  and  liftening  hears  widi  joj  . 
The  chearing  erf » that  morn  and  eve  falutet  145 

HU  raptur'd  iaSt)  ^  yintdiai^^  V^^^^^V 
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Unhappy  quadruped  I  no  morC|  alas  ! 
ShaJl  thy^  fond  mafter  with  his  toicc  applaud 
Thy  gentlenei^,  thy  fpeed  j  or  with  hh  hand 
Stroke  thy  foft  dappled  CidtE,  r^  ht  c^ich  day  45ID 

Vifits  thy  ftall,  well  p]eas*d  j  no  more  fhalt  thoQ 
With  fprightly  neighingsj  to  the  winding  horn. 
And  the  loud  opening  pack  in  concert  jomM, 
Glad  his  proud  heart.     For  oh  ]  the  fecret  wound 
Rankling  in  flame  s^  he  hites  the  ground  ^  and  dies  I  455 
Hence  to  tlie  village  with  pemit^ious  hafte 
Baleful  he  bends  his  coyrfe  :  the  village  flies 
Alarms  ;  the  tender  motlier  in  Jier  arms 
Hugs  clofe  the  trembling  bahc  j  the  doors  ai^  barr'd. 
And  flying  cur^  by  native  inftinft  taught  »6© 

Shun  the  contagiou*  bane  j  the  ruilic  bandj 
Hurry  to  arms,  the  rude  militia  feize 
Whatever  at  hand  they  find  ;  clubs,  forks,  or  guns. 
Prom  every  quarter  charge  the  furious  foe. 
In  wild  diibrder,  and  uncouth  an  ay  :  5:65 

Till,  now  with  wounds  on  wounds  opprefsM  and  gor'd, 
At  one  fliort  poifonous  gafp  he  breachet  hi«  3aft, 
Hence  to  tho  kennel,  Mufe,  return ,  and  view 
With  heavy  kent  that  ho%ital  of  woe  1  _ 
Where  Horror  iUlks  at  large  1  infatiate  Death         a  70 
Sits  growling  o*er  his  prey :  each  hour  pwfaitt 
A  different  fcene  of  ruin  and  diftrofs. 
How  bufy  art  thou^  Fate !  and  bow  fevere 
^y  pointed  wrath  1  the  dying  and  die  dead 
Pxtnnifcuous  lie ;  o'er  theie  the  Hving  fig^  %*t\ 

In  one  etcnudbnU^  not  €OB(cioa«  wUy% 
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Nor  yet  with  wbom.    Sodnuikardt>  in  their  cnpt, 
Bpan  not  dieir  fncndty  while  fenfelefs  Iqmbble  reignt. 

HnntfiMnf  itmudibdiovct  tfaeetocroid 
Theperiloniddisiel  Ah!  ronieupdl  tf6 

Thy  ttgituftce»  nd  tretd  the  treKhcroiu  gnmnd 
Widi  cwcfol  ftep.    Thy  fiiee  aiiqiieB<MI  jpicfavc^ 
Ai  crft  tht  Tcfti]  flnwt  j  die  pointed  itiS 
In  tht  hot  cmbcn  hide ;  tnd  if  fnrprii^d 
Thou  fed'ft  the  deadly  bite,  quick  mgt  it  bont      9$$ 
Into  the  teccnt  fare,  and  caotaiie 
The  wounds  ^paienotdiy  flefliyaordKaddi'efcntr 
Vulcan  Ihall  kif€  when  JKfculapins  lailf • 

Here  ftould  the  knowing  Mnfe  Rcoimt  the  wmm 
To  top  diit  glowing  plague.    And  heR»  aht !      ^90 
Each  hand  pccfents  a  Ibtereign  emit,  and  boaftt 
InMibility,  but  boaftt  in  Tain. 
On  diit  depend,  each  to  his  fipante  ftei 
Cflnfiir,  in  lettcn  bound ;  g^caAhbmeft 
Apart,  his  nmge  in  open  air  $  and  dian  195 

If  deadly  lynptQins  to  thy  gncx  appear,  ' 
Derote  the  wictdi,  and  let  him  greatly  faB» 
A  generous  Ti6ltm  for  the  public  wcaL 

Sing,  philofephie  Mule,  the  dire  elfeQs 
Of  this  contagious  htte  on  haplefs  man.  *-  300 

The  niftic  fwains,  by  long  traditioii  tai^n 
Of  leaches  M,  as  loon  as  they  perceife 
The  bite  tmpreis'd,  to  die  (ea-coafts  repur. 
Plunged  in  die  briny  flood,  th'  onhaippy  yooA 
Now  )QiQiitte;f%  VflBit  Wcw^  \  hot  (bon  flail  wift     305 


-Vw.^ 
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The  fbamingfurgey  full  many  a  fathom  deep. 
A  fate  more  difmal,  and  fuperior  ills 
Hang  o*er  his  head  devoted*    When:  the  moon> 
Clofing  her  monthly  round,  retunis  again  310 

.  To  glad  the  night ;  or  when  full*orb'd  ihe  fhines 
High  in  the  vault  of  heaven  ;  the  lurking  peft 
Begins  the  dire  aflault.    The  poifbnoua  foam 
Through  the  deep  wound  inltili'd  with  hoftile  xage. 
And  all  its  fiery  particles  faline,  3 15 

Invades  th'  arterial  fluid :  whole  red  waves 
Tempeftuous  heave,  and,  their  coheiion  broke^ 
Fermenting  boil  j  intedine  war  enfueiy 
And  ordei:  to  confufion  turns  embroiPd. 
Now  the  diftended  veflels  fcarce  contain  320 

The  wild  uproar,  but  prefs  each  weaker  pait 
Unable  to  refift :  the  tender  brain 
And  ftomach  fufier  moft ;  convulikms  ihake 
His  trembling  nerves,  and  wandering  pungent  pains 
Pinch  fore  the  fleeplefs  wretch ;  his  fluttering  pulfe  325 
Oft  intermits  $  peniive,  and  fad,  he  mourns 
His  cruel  fate,  and  to  his  weeping  friends 
Laments  in  vain ;  to  hafty  anger  prone, 
Kefents  each  (light  offence,  walks  with  quick  (lep, 
And  wildly  flares  3  at  lafl  with  boundlefs  fway        330 
The  tyrant  frenzy  reigns :  for  as  the  dog 
(Whofe  fatal' bite  convey 'd  th'  infe£tiou8  bane) 
Raving  he  foams,  and  howls,  and  barks,  and  bites« 
Like  agitations  in  his  boiling  blood 
Prefent  like  fpecies  to  his  troubled  mind  |  w% 

His  nature  and  his  st^om  all  caoine* 

So 


Aodtoi 

One  labour  yet  ] 

Urge. 

Where^ 

FerpcKoal  glide  along  {  «mIi 

The  cavcn'd  faoaks,  bf  db  tonno 

Of  howy  willows  aidiP^;  g^ooaq^icimil 

Of  tkebfightlbdykiBdi  wfacretiMyatwiE  |5f 

Ontjie  grecB  waiciy  iced  nmr  pMbnc  gnsc^ 

Suck  die  mdft  6i],  or  imdicr  at  their  caft^ 

Rock'd  bf  die  idHds  brook,  duit  draws  allopa 

It«  homid  train,  and  hnrct  dwir  daik  abodei. 

Where  n^cs  not  oppreffion ?  MThcrey  alas!  fSo 

Is  innocence  fccore }  Rafane  and  ^>oiI 

Haunt  er'n  die  loweft  de^ ;  leas  have  dwir  ih«ks^ 

lUfen  and  ponds  indole  die  nurenous  fSat  $ 

He  in  his  turn  becomes  a  prey  i  en  him 

Th*  amphibioiM  o«bet  feafts.    Juft  is  his  fine  9^5 

JDcfcnr^d  s  but  tjs«nu\L^iQfi  ia\nwm^\  ^omc  Cgttn, 
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That  briftle  on  his  back)  defend  the  perch 

From  his  wide  greedy  jaws ;  nor  bumifh'd  mail 

The  yellow  caxp,  nor  all  his  arts  can  fave 

Th'  infinuating  eel,  that  hides  his  head  370 

Beneath  the  (limy  mud ;  nor  yet  efcapes 

The  crimfon-fpotted  trout,  the  riv^s  pride. 

And  beauty  of  the  ilream.     Without  remode. 

This  midni^t  pillager,  ranging  around, 

Inlatiate  (wallows  all.     The  owner  mourns  375 

Th*  unpeopled  rivulet,  and  gladly  hears 

The  huntfman's  early  call,  and  iees'wi^  joy 

The  jovial  crew,  that  march  upcm  its  banks 

In  gay  {Munide,  with  bearded  lances  arm'd. 

This  fubtle  ipoiler  of  the  beaver  kind,  380 

Far  off  perhaps,  where  ancient  alders  (hade 
The  deep  (till  pool ;  within  fome  hollow  trunk 
Contrives  his  wicker  couch :  whence  he  furveys 
His  long  purlieu,  lord  of  the  ftiream,  and  all 
The  finny  (hoals  his  own.  But  you,  brave  youths,   3S5 
Difpute  the  felon's  claim ;  try  every  root. 
And  every  reedy  bank ;  encourage  all 
The  bufy-(preading  pack,  that  fearlefs  plunge 
Into  the  flood,  and  crofs  the  rapid,  (Iream. 
Bid  rocks  and  caves,  and  each  re(bunding  (hore,      390 
Proclaim  your  bold  defiance ;  loudly  raife 
Each  chearing  voice,  till  diftant  hills  repeat 
The  triumphs  of  the  vale.    On  the  (oft  fand 
See  there  his  feal  imprefs'd  !  and  on  diat  bank 
Behold  the  glittering  fpoils,  half-eaten  fifh,  395 

Scales,  fins,  and  bones,  the  leavings  of  his  feaft. 

G  Ahl 
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That  with  its  hoaiy  head  incurvM  falutes 
The  palling  wave,  muft  be  the  tyrant's  fort, 
And  dread  abode.     How  thefe  impatient  climb. 
While  others  at  the  root  inceflfant  bay  I  430 

They  put  him  down.    See,  there  he  dives  along ! 
Th'  afcending  bubbles  mark  his  gloomy  way. 
Qjiick  fix  the  nets,  and  cut-off  his  retreat 
Into  the  iheltering  deeps.     Ah  I  there  he  vents  f 
The  pack  plunge  headlong,  and  protended  ipears    43$ 
Menace  deftrudion  t  while  the  troubled  furge 
Indignant  foams,  and  all  the  fcaly  kind, 
Affrighted,  hide  their  heads.     Wild  tumult  reigns. 
And  loud  uproar.    Ah,  there  once  more  he  vents  ! 
See,  that  bold  hound  has  feiz'd  him ;  down  they  fink 
Together  loft :  but  ibon  ihall  he  repent 
His  rafh  affault.    See  there  efcap'd,  he  flies 
Half-drown'd,  and  clambers  up  the  fli^ery  bank 
With  ouze  and  blood  diilainM.     Of  all  the  brutes. 
Whether  by  Nature  fonn'd,  or  by  long  ufc,  445 

This  artful  diver  beft  can  bear  the  want 
Of  vital  air.     Unequal  is  the  fight. 
Beneath  the  whelming  element.    Yet  there 
He  lives  not  long ;  but  refpiration  needs 
At  proper  intervals.    Again  he  vents ;  450 

Again  the  crowd  attack.     That  fpear  has  picrc'd 
His  neck ;  the  crimfon  waves  confefs  the  wound. 
Fiz'd  is  the  bearded  lance,  unwelcome  gueft, 
Wheree'er  he  flies  ;  with  him  it  finks  beneath, 
With  him  it  mounts ;  fure  guide  to  every  foe.         455 
Inly  be  groans  j  nor  can  his  tender  wound 

G  a  Bear 


t4        SOMEltVILE'S   POEM^. 

Bear  die  cold  ftream.     Lo !  to  yon  iedgy  bank 
He  creeps  difcoofblatc.:  his  BumcnHis  foe% 
Sarround  him,  hounds,  and  neo.    Pierc'd  tfuongfa  and 
On  pointed  fpc&n  dieT  lift  him  high  in  air ;     [tfarqugfay 
Wiigglii^  he  hangs,  and  grins,  and  bites  in  vain : 
Bid  the  loud  horns,  in  gayly-waiUing  Ibrains, 
Proclaim  the  felony's  fate ;  he  dies,  he  dies. 

Rejoice^  ye  Icaly  tribes,  and  leaping  dance 
Abcre  die  ^-ave,  in  fign  of  liberty  4^5 

ReftorM ;  the  cruel  tyrant  is  no  moit. 
Rejoice  fecuie  and  blefe'd ;  did  not  as  yet 
Remain,  feme  of  your  own  rapackms  kind  s 
And  man,  fierce  man,  widi  all  lus  Tttnoos  wilc8* 

O  happy !  if  ye  knew  your  happy  ftate,  470 

Ye  rangers  of  the  fields ;  whom  Nature  boon  ^ 

Chears  widi  her  finiles,  and  every  ekment 
Conipires  to  blels.    What,  if  no  heroes  frown 
From  marble  pedeftals  $  nor  Raphsd^s  works. 
Nor  Tidan's  lively  tints,  adorn  our  walls  ?  475 

Yet  tbefe  the  meaneft  of  us  may  bdiold  { 
And  at  another's  coft  may  feaft  at  will 
Our  wondenng  eyes ;  what  can  the  owner  more  ? 
But  vain,  alas  I  is  wealth,  not  grac'd  with  power. 
The  flowery  landfkip,  and  die  gilded  dome,  480 

And  viihis  opening  to  the  wearied  eye. 
Through  all  his  wide  domain ;  die  planted  grove. 
The  fhrubby  wildemefs,  with  its  gay  choir 
Of  warbling  birds,  can't  lull  to  (oft  repofe 
T/i'  ambitious  wretcVi,  -wbofe  difcontented  foul        485 
Is  harrow'd  day  and  m^^vi  •,  Vfc  iMiMn»,  Va  ^aes. 
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Until  hi*  prince's  favour  makes  him  great. 

See  there  he  comes,  th'  exalted  Idol  comes  t 

The  circle  's  iotm'df  and  all  hia  fawning  flavcs 

Devoutly  bow  to  eanh  i  from  evejy  mouth  49a 

The  nauieom  flattery  flnw£,  which  he  returns 

With  promifee  that  dit  as  {oon  :is  bum* 

Vile  intercouife  I  where  virtue  Ims  no  place. 

Frown  but  tlK  monarch  j  all  his  glories  fade  ; 

He  mingUs  with  the  throng,  outcait,  imdone,  495 

The  pageant  of  a  day ;  wiihout  otie  friend 

To  Ibothe  his  tortur'd  mind  ;  all,  all  are  fied- 

For,  though  thcjr  ba{k*d  in  hi-i  meridian  ray. 

The  infefts  vanifii,  ai  his  btams  decline. 

Not  fuch  our  friends ;  for  here  no  daik  defign,      500 
No  wicked  intereft,  bribes  the  venal  heart ; 
But  mclination  to  our  bolbin  ieadsj 
And  weds  them  there  for  life ;  our  foe  id  cup& 
SjDile,  as  VfG  fmile ;  open,  and  uurefcrv'd. 
We  fpeak  our  inmoft  fouls  |  good -hum  our,  mmh,  505 
Soft  complaifance,  and  vvit  from  maUce  free, 
S(.'iooth  every  brow,  and  glow  on  every  check, 

O  happinefs  fincere  t  what  wretch  would  groan 
Beneath  the  galling  load  of  power,  or  walk 
Upon  the  flippery  pavements  of  the  great,  5 10 

Who  thus  could  reign,  unenvy'd  and  fecure  ? 

Ye  guardian  powers  who  make  mankind  yo^ir  care. 
Give  me  to  know  wife  Nature's  hidden  depths. 
Trace  each  myfterious  caufe,  with  judgment  read 
Th*  expanded  volume,  and  fubmifs  adore  ^'^S 

That  gre»t  cteative  \^i]i>  who  at  a  Nvoid 
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Spdcc  fxdi  dK  wxulnms  IcKBe.    Bvtifarfiivil 
To  difa  gro^  efaij  ooofia'd  ftMtm  on  earth 
Widikfiasbicioaswii^;  vaftSI'd  to  range 
PifMB  offfi  CD  oc&y  wbecc  licwEUi  Itaos  die  vanr  $       5^^ 

And  Tiev  widi  pierciD^  ^7*^  ^^  S^'^'i^  nufnincy 

WorMs  a^ore  woMi ;  faHfrneat  to  hb  foke. 

Who,  reii'd  in  clooded  Majcftr,  akne 

Girei  light  to  all ;  hids  the  great  fjHem  bcpv^ 

Asd  chacgtfal  icaibos  in.  their  tmns  adraoory  51^ 

Unmcrr'd,  tiBchang'd,  fainiiclf :  Tct  dm  at  Icaft 

Grant  rae  props tiaus,  an  iDglorioas  life. 

Calm  aad  fercce,  aor  l^ft  in  falie  pnriiuts 

Of  wealth  or  honoun ;   bet  eiKmgh  to  niie 

Mt  drooping  friccdsy  prcTenting  mcdeft  Want        530 

That  dares  not  a(k.     And  tf,  to  crovm  mj  jojs^ 

Ye  grant  me  health,  that,  ruddv  m  my  cheeks^ 

Blooms  ir.  mj  life's  decline;  fields,  woods,  and  ftieansy 

Each  towering  hill,  each  humble  vale  bdow. 

Shall  hear  my  chearing  voice,  my  homids  (hall  wake  535 

The  lazy  mom^  and  glad  th'  horizon  round. 


Vl^^ 
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**  }fkc  fum  animi  dublus,  verbis  ea  vincere  magnum 
**  Q^am  fity  et  anguflis  hunc  addere  rebu6  honorem. 
'<  Sed  me  Pamaili  deferta  per  ardua  dulcis 
**  Raptat  Amor.   Juvat  ire  Jugis,  qua  nulla  priorum 
**  Caftaliam  molli  divertitur  orbita  ciivo/' 

Vjkc.  Gcorg.  lib.  iii. 
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X  o 

Mr.      HOGARTH. 

PERMIT  me,  Sir,  to  make  choice  of  you  for  my 
Patron^  being  the  greateft  raafter  in  the  burlefque 
way.  In  this  indeed  you  have  fome  advantage  of  your 
poetical  brethren,  that  you  paintto  the  eye  $  yet  reroem- 
ber.  Sir,  that  we  give  (peech  and  motion,  and  a  greater 
•variety  to  our  figures.  Your  province  is  the  Town  j 
leave  me  a  finall  outride  in  the  Country,  and  I  ihall  be 
content.  In  this,  at  leaft,  let  us  both  agree,  to  make 
vice  and  folly  the  objeft  of  our  ridicule  j  and  we  can- 
not fail  to  be  of  fome  fervice  to  mankind.    I  am,' 

SIR, 

Your  admirer,  and 

Moft  humble  fervant, 

*    W.  S. 
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NOTHING  ift  D^ore  common  tbah  for  b^  pflflT 
bards,  when  we  have  acquired  a  Ittde  repQtaAm^ 
to  print  ourfelves  into  difgrace.  We  climb  tbe  AoiuMi 
mount  with  difficulty  and  toil;  we  receive  th»  bn^lbr 
which  we  languiihed ;  till,  grafping  ftill'at  moRy.lle 
lofe  our  hold,  and  fall  at  once  to  the  bojttonk         .    , , 

The  Author  of  this  piece  would  not  thus  be /Mb  if 
Je,  nor  would  he  be  murdered  hf  perfcms  nvk»cmBu 
But  as  he  is  ^atisiie(^  that  there  are  maay  iijaperfeft  ce^ 
pies  of  this  trifle  difperfed  abroad,  and  as  he  is  erecRiijr 
informed,  that  he  ihall  foon  be  expofed  to  view  in  itA 
an  attitude,  as  he  would  not  care  to  appear  m^  be 
thinks  it  moft  prudent  in  this  defpafftte  ctfir  tb  0kKm 
hirafelf  on  the  mercy  of  the  publick;  and  ofer^jui 
whimiical  work  a  voluntary  facrifice,  in  hope  fhat  he 
Hands  a  better  chance  for  theif  ilhdulgence,  now  it  has 
received  his  lafl  hand,  than  when  curtailed  and  manned 
by  others. 

The  Poets  of  almoft  all  nations  have  celebrated  the 
games  of  their  feveral  countries.  Homer  began,  and  all 
the  mimic  tribe  followed  the  example  of  that  great  fa- 
ther of  poetry.  Even  our  own  Milton,  who  laid  Ips 
feene  beyond  the  limits  of  this  fublunaiy  world,  has 
found  room  for  dcfcriptions  of  this  fort,  and  has  per- . 
formed  it  in  a  more  fublime  faianner  than  any  who  went 

before 
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Before  him.  Hi»(  Indeed,  are  fports  j  but  they  are  the 
Jports  of  angels.  This  gcntlcmari  has  endeavoured  to 
do  juftite  lo  hia  country icfin,  the  Briiifti  freeholders, 
whoj  when  dreffed  in  their  holiday  clothes j  are  by  no 
means  perfons  of  a  def|^^ic:vble  figure  ■  but  eat  and  drink 
as  plentifully,  and  fight  as  heartily,  as  the  greatcft  hero  iff 
the  Iliad.  There  h  alfo  fo me  ufc  in  defcriptions  of  this 
nature,  fitice  frothing  gi\^es  us  a  clearer  idea  of  the  ge- 
nius of  a  nacioHj  than  their  fpons  and  diverfions.  If 
we  fee  people  dancing-,  even  in  wooden  ihocs,  and  a 
fiddle  always  at  thfirheeh,  we  are  foon  convinced  of 
the  levity  and  volatile  fpirit  of  thofe  merry  ilaves.  The 
famous  buU-feafts  are  an  evident  token  of  the  Qjjixot- 
ifm  and  romantic  tafire  of  the  Spaniards,  And  a 
countr)'-vi*akc  is  toofad  an  image  of  the  infirmities  of 
our  own  people  :  we  fee  nothing  but  broken  heads, 
bottles  flying  about,  tables  overturned,  outrageous 
drunkenncfsj  and  eternal  fquabble. 

Thus  much  of  the  fubje6l  j  it  may  not  be  improper 
to  touch  a  little  upon  die  ftyle.  One  of  the  greateft 
poets  and  moft  candid  critics  of  this  age  has  informed 
us  that  there  are  tw*o  forts  of  burlefque.  Be  pleafed  to 
take  It  in  his  own  wordgj  Speflator,  Numb,  j^i. 
*'  Burlcfque  (fays  he)  is  of  two  kinds.  The  firft  re- 
*'  presents  mean  perfons  in  the  accoutrements  of  heroes  ; 
«  the  ether,  great  perfons  a£ling  and  fpeaking  like  the, 
•*  baferft  among  the  people.  Don  Q^iixote  i^  an  in- 
**  fiance  of  the  f^rft,  and  Lucian's  Gods  of  the  fecond,' 
'  It  is  a  difputc  among  the  critics,  whether  bud cfque 
I  nina  beft  in  heroic,  iike  the  Difpeafary  j  or  in  dog* 
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'<  grtl,  like  that  of  Hudibras.  I  think,,  where  die  Urn 
*<  chi^'-^^r  is  to  be  raifed,  the  heroic  is  the  moft  pro- 
'<  per  meafure ;  but  when  an  hero  is  to  be  puUcd  dowa 
*^  and  degraded,  it  is  beft  done  in  doggrel.**  Thus  fia 
Mr.  Addifon.  If  therefore  the  heroic  is  the  prapor 
meafure  where  the  low  diaraAer  is  to  be  raiifid,  Mil- 
ton's ftyle  muft  be  Tery  proper  bt  the  Aibjeft  hem 
treated  of.;  becaufe  it  raifes  the  low  charader  more  tban 
is  pofiible  to  be  done  under  the  reftraint  of  riiyme ;  and 
the  ridicule  chiefly  confifts  in  raifing  diat  low  cfaanfior* 
I  beg  leave  to  refer  to  the  authority  of  Mr.  SmiAt  i& 
his  poem  upon  the  death  of  Mr.  John  Philipa.  The 
whole  paflage  is  €o  very  fine,  and  gvves  £q  dear  in  idcA 
of  hb  manner  of  writing,  that  the  Reader  will  aoc 
think  his  labour  loft  in  running  it  o<rer. 

But  here  it  may  be  objeded,  that  this  maaacr  of 
writing  contradicts  the  rule  in  Horace : 

*<  Verfibus  expoai  tragicis  res  comica  neii  wtlt^ 

Monfieur  Boileau,  in  his  diflertation  upon  the  J»* 
conde  of  de  la  Fontaine,  quotes  thk  paffiig^  m  Hoiacc^  * 
and  obferves,  '<  Qjie  comme  il  n*y  a  rien  de  plus  fioid,. 
^'  que  de  cotter  une  chofe  grande  en  ftile  bas»  auffi  n'y 
**  a*t-il  de  plus  ridicule,  que  de  raconter  une  hifioire 
**  comique  et  abfiirde  en  tennea  graves  et.  ierieuz." 
But  then  he  juftly  adds  this  e3u:eption  ta  die  general 
rule  in  Horace ;  <<  a  moins  que  ce  ferieux  ne  fiiitaf*^ 
**  f^6  tout  expres  pour  rendre  la  choie  encore  plus 
**  burlefque."  If  the  obfervation  of  that  celebntted 
critic,  Monfieur  Dacier,  is  true,  Horace  himfelf,  iatho 
fame  Epiftle  to  the  Piro*s,  and  not  far  diftant  from  the 
rvde  here  mexiUoiifid>  \a&  aimed  to  impiove  the  bur- 

\efqpe 
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kfquc  by  tiic  help  <jf  the  fubliracp  in  his  noK  npon  this 
verfe  ? 

*'  Dcbcmur  morn  nos  noftraque  ;  five  rcccptus 

'*  Terra  Ncpuinus*' — 
And  upon  the  five  following  verfts  has  this  genemf  re- 
mark :    **  Tout<;fi  ces  expidTions  aobles  qu*  Horace  en* 
"  taiTe  dans  ces  fix  vers  fervent  a  remlre  plus  plaifante 
«  cctte  chute: 

'f  Ne  dum  verborum  ftet  honos*'* — 
"  Car  ricn  ne  ccmtribue  tant  au  ridicuU  qiic  le  grand J^ 
He  indeed  would  be  feverc  upon  himfelf  alone,  who 
Ihould  cenfure  this  w;iy  of  writing,  when  he  muffi 
plainly  Tecp  ilvat  it  ia  affected  on  puipofe,  only  to  raife 
the  ridicule,  and  give  the  i-eader  a  more  agrceshle  en- 
tertainment* Nothmg  can  improve  a  merry  tale  fo 
much,  a*  its  being  delivered  with  a  grave  and  ferious 
air.  Our  imaginations  arc  agreeably  furprifed,  and 
fond  of  a  p^eafure  ib  little  exptfted.  Whereas  be,  who 
would  befpeak:  our  laughter  by  an  affefltd  grimace  aiid 
ridiculous  geftures,  muft  play  hig  part  very  well  indeed, 
or  he  will  fail  fbort  of  tlie  idea  he  has  raifed.  It  is 
true,  Virgil  was  very  fenfible  that  it  wa^  difficult  thus 
to  elevate  a  low  and  mean  iubjeft  : 

tt  Nee  futm  animi  diibius,  verbis  ea  vineere  magnuni 

**  Qjiam  fit,  ct  angufUs  hune  addcre  rebus  honorem/* 
Btit  tells  us  for  our  encouragement  in  another  place, 

"  In  tenui  labor,  at  tenuia  non  gloriaj  fi  quern 

'*  Numina  laevi  ho  not,  auditqoc  vocatus  Apollo," 
Mr.  Addifon  is  of  the  fame  opinion,  and  adds,  that  tlie 
lifficulty  is  Tery  nujch  incrcafed  by  writing  in  blank 

verfe  t 
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verfe.  **  The  Engliih  and  French  (fays  he)  who  al* 
<«  ways  nfe  the  fame  T^ords  in  verfe  as  in  ordinary  ccn- 
**  veHkdon,  are  forced  to  raife  their  language  with  me- 
"  taphors  and  figures,  or  by  the  pomponfhels  of  the 
**  whole  phrafe  to  wear  off  any  littlenefs,  diat  appean 
**  in  the  particular  parts  that  compoie  it.  This  makes 
**  our  blank  Terfe,  where  there  is  no  ihyme  to  fuppoit 
**  the  ezpreffion,  extremely  difficult  to  fnch  as  are  not 
<<  mafters  of  the  tongue ;  efpecially  when  tfaey  write 
<<  upon  kwf  JuhjiSs,*''  Reroaiks  upon  Italy,  p.  99. 
But  there  is  even  yet  a  greater  difficulty  behind :  tilt 
writer  in  this  kind  of  burlefque  muft  not  only  keep  «p 
die  pomp  and  dignity  of  the  ftyle,  but  an  artful  fnecr 
ihould  appear  through  die  whole  work ;  and  every  mn 
will  judge,  that  it  is  no  eafy  matter  to  blend  together 
the  Hero  and  the  Harlequin. 

If  any  perfon  ihould  want  a  key  to  this  poem,  his  cu* 
riofity  fhall  be  gratified  ;  I  fhall,  in  plain  words,  tell 
him,  '<  It  is  a  fatire  againft  the  luxury,  the  pride,  the 
"  wantonnefs,  and  quarrelfome  temper,  of  the  middling 
**  fort  of  people."  As  thefe  are  the  proper  and  genuine 
caufe  of  that  bare-faced  knavery,  and  almoft  univerial 
poverty,  which  reign  without  eontroul  in  every  place ; 
and  as  to  thefe  we  owe  our  many  bankrupt  fanners,  our 
trade  decayed,  and  lands  uncultivated  $  the  author  has 
reafon  to  hope  that  no  honeft  man, '« who  loves  bis 
country,  will  think  this  fhort  reproof  out  of  feafon  r 
for,  perhaps,  this  merry  way  of  bantering  men  into  vir- 
tue, may  have  a  better  effeft  than  the  moft  ferious  ad- 
monitions y  fince  many,  who  are  proud  to  be  thought 
immoral}  ait  hqIn^vy  fond  of  being  ridiculous* 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Propofition.  Invocation  addi-eiTed  to  Mr.  John  Philips, 
author  of  the  Cyder  Poem  and  Spkodid  Shilling. 
Defcripcion  of  the  Vale  of  EvefliSBH.  The  feat  of 
Hohbinol;  Hobbinol  a  great  man  in  his  Tillage, 
icaced  in  his  wicker  fnioking  his  pipe,  has  one  only 
fon*  Young  HobbinoPs  education,  hrcd  up  with 
Ganderetca  his  near  rclaticn.  Young  Uoblnnol  and 
Gandei-eua  chofen  kin^  and  queen  of  May.    Her 

I  drefft  and  attendants.  The  May^games.  Twangdiilo 
the  fiddler,  his  cha racier.  The  dancing.  Gande- 
retta' 8  extraordinary  performance.  Bagpipes  good 
mufic  in  the  Highlands.  Milonides,  nnafter  of  the 
ring»  difciplines  the  mob  ;  proclaims  the  feveral 
prizes.  liis  fpeech.  Paftorel  takes  up  the  belt. 
His  chara^er,  his  heroic  figure,  his  confidence. 
Hobbinol,  by  permifTion  of  Ganderetta,  accepts  the 
challenge,  vaults  into  the  ring.  His  honourable  be- 
haviour, efcapes  a  fcowering.  Ganderetta's  agony. 
Paftorel  foiled.    Ganderetta  not  a  little  pleafed. 

WHAT  old  Menalcas  at  his  feaft  reveal*d 
I  ling,  flrange  feats  of  ancient  prowefs,  deeds 
Of  high  renowOf  while  all  his  lifieiiiag  guefls 

With 
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With,  eager  joy  received  the  pleafing  tale. 

0  thoa  *  1  who  late  on  Vaga's  flowery  banks     \  .  5 
Slumbering  fecure,  with  Stirom  f  well  bedewM, 
Fallacioas  caiky  in  facrod  dreamt  were  taught 

By  antient  feers,  and  Merlin  prophet  Mp 

To  raife  ignoble  themes  with  ftrains  fublimey 

Be  thou  my  guide ;  while  I  thy  track  purlue  10 

Wi&  wii^  unequal,  through  the  wide  eiqpaQle 

Adventurous  range,  and  emulate  ^y  flij^tt. 

In  that  rich  valet,  where  with  Dobuniia  §  ficUi 
ComavianI  borders  meet,  hr  fam'd  of  old 
For  MoAtfort^s^haplefsfite,  undaunted  oui  I   .    4$ 
Where  from  her  fruitful  urn  ATOoa  pours 
Her  kindly  torrent  on  the  thirfty  glebe, 
And  pillages  the  hills  t'enrich  the  plains  ; 
On  whofe  luxuriant  banks  flowers  of  all  hues 
Start  up  fpontaneous  $  and  the  teeming  (oil  so 

With  hafty  fhoots  prevents  its  owncr^s  prayer : 
The  pamperM  wanton  fteer,  of  the  ihaxp  axe 
Regardlefs,  that  o*er  his  devoted  head 
Hangs  menacing,  crops  his  delicious  bane, 
Kor  knows  the  price  is  life  $  with  envious  eye  15 

His  labouring  yoke-fellow  beholds  his  pligbt. 
And  deems  him  bleft,  while  on  his  languid  neck 
In  fblemn  iloth  he  tugs  the  lingering  plough 

*  Mr.  John  Philips,    f  Strong  Herefordfhire  Cyder* 
t  Vale  of  Evefliam.  J  Glocefterflure. 

1  Worcefterfliire. 

§§  Simon  tit  lAoiitioTV)  V]\\^  ^x  \hfi  battle  of  Evcflisni. 

So 
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So  blind  are  rooEtRU^  of  each  other's  ftate 
Mis-jmJgiiig,  felf-deceivM,     Here  as  luprBtne  30 

Stern  Hobbinot  in  rural  plenty  reigns 
O'er  wide- extended  fieMs,  his  large  domain.* 
Th*  obfequious  villagers,  with  looks  fubmift 
Obferrant  of  his  eye,  or  whea  with  feol 
T*  iiuprcgnate  Earth's  fat  womb,  or  when  to  bring    35 
With  clamorous  joy  the  bearded  harvcft  hoirie. 

Here,  when  the  diilarvt  fun  lengthens  the  nights, 
When  tlic  keen  frofkt  the  ftiivering  farmer  \vm:n 
To  broach  his  tnelkw  cafk,  and  frequent  bhft^ 
Inftnift  the  crackling  billets  bow  to  blaae^  40 

In  bi^  warm  wicker -chair,  whole  pibnt  twigs 
In  cloie  embraces  joinM,  with  fpacious  :ircb 
Vault  this  thick-woven  roof,  the  bloated  churl 
Loherfl  in  ftate^  each  ami  recKnM  is  jivop'd 
With  yielding  pillows  of  the  fofttft  dowtj.  45 

Tn  mind  compos' d,  from  fliort  coeval  rube 
He  fucks  the  vapours  bland,  thick  curling  clouds 
Of  fmoke  aroond  bis  reeking  temples  play  j 
Joyoui  he  fits,  and  impotent  of  thought 
Pufls  a^vay  care  and  ibrrow  from  his  heart.  50 

iJow  vain  the  pomp  of  king.^  t  Look  down,  ye  great,        • 
And  view  with  envious  eye  the  dow^nj  neft, 
Where  foft  Kepfe,  and  calm  Contentment  dwell, 
Unbi ib'd  by  wealthy  and  imreftrain'd  by  power- 
One  fon  aloAC  bad  blefl:  his  bridal  bed,  55 
Whom  good  Calilta  borcj  rot  long  furviv'd 
To  ihare  a  motliei't  joy,  but  left  the  babe 
To  hii  paternal  care.    An  orphan  iviec«. 

H  ^«ax 
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Near  the  fame  time  his  dying  brother  fent, 

To  claim  his  kind  fupport.    The  helplefs  pair  60 

In  the  fame  cradle  flept,  nurs'd  up  with  care 

By  the  fame  tender  hand,  on  the  fame  breads 

Alternate  hung  with  joy ;  till  reafon  dawni'd. 

And  a  new  light  broke  out  by  flow  degrees  : 

Then  on  the  floor  the  pretty  wantons  playM,  65 

Gladding  the  farmer's  heart  with  growing  hopet^ 

And  pleafures  crft  unfelt.     Whene'er  with  cares 

Opprefs*d,  when  wearied,  or  alone  he  doz'd. 

Their  harmlefs  prattle  footh'd  his  troubled  foul. 

Say,  Hobbinoly  what  extafies  of  joy  70 

Thrill'd  through  thy  veins,  when  climbing  for  a  ki& 

With  little  palms  they  ftrok*d  thy  grizly  beard. 

Or  round  thy  wicker  whirl'd  their  rattling  cars  * 

Thus  from  their  earlieft  days  bred  up,  and  tnuD'dy 

To  mutual  fondnefs,  with  their  ilature  grew  75 

The  thriving  paffion.     What  love  can  decay 

That  roots  fo  deep  !  Now  ripening  manhood  curled 

On  the  gay  ftripling's  chin  :  her  panting  breafts» 

And  trembling  bluihes  glowing  on  her  cheeks^ 

Her  fecrct  wilh  bctray'd^     She  at  each  man  So 

All  eyes  attra£^ed ;  but  her  faithful  ihade, 

Toung  Hobbinol,  ne'er  wander'd  from  her  fide. 

A  frown  from  him  daih'd  every  rival's  hopes. 

For  he,  like  Pclcus'  fon,  was  prone  to  rage, 

Inexorable,  fwift  like  him  of  foot  Z$ 

-With  eafe  could  overtake  his  daftard  foe, 

Nor  fpar'd  the  fuppliant  wretch.    And  bow  approached. 

Thofc  merry  d?k>|^>  >«\«u  ^\  ^  tv^a^bs  and  fwaias, 
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la  folenm  ItMnlt  and  rural  fports, 

TiLj  their  glafl  homage  to  the  blooming  fpring.  90 

Young  Hobbinol  hj  joint  confent  is  rais'd 

T'  imperial  dignity,  and  in  his  hand 

Bright  Ganderetta  tripp'd  the  jorial  queen 

Of  Maia's  gaudy  mondi.profufe  of  flowers. 

From  each  enamePd  mead  th'  attendant  nymphs        95 

Loaded  with  odorous  (polls,  from  theie  felefib 

Each  flower  of  gorgeous  dye,  and  garlands  wtate 

Of  party-colour'd  fweets  j  each  bufy  hand 

Adorns  the  jocund  queen  :  in  her  loofe  hair, 

Thst  to  the  winds  in  wanton  ringlets  plays,  i09 

The  tufted  Cowflips  breathe  their  faint  perfumes. 

On  her  refulgent  brow,  as  cryftal  clear. 

As  Parian  marble  fmooth,  Narciflus  hangt 

Hia  drooping  head,  and  views  his  image  there. 

Unhappy  flower  I  Panfles  of  various  hue,  105 

Iris,  and  Hyacinth,  and  Afphodel, 

To  deck  the  nymph,  their  richeft  liveries  wear, 

And  lavifli  all  their  pride.    Not  Flora's  felf 

More  lovely  (miles,  when  to  the  dawning  year 

Htr  opening  bofom  heavenly  fragrance  breathes.       1 10 

See  on  yon  verdant  lawn,  the  gathering  crowd 
Thickens  amain ;  the  buxom  nymphs  advance 
Uiher'd  by  jolly  clowns :  diftin6lions  ceafe 
Loft  in  the  common  joy,  and  the  bold  (lave 
Leans  on  bis  wealthy  mafter^  unreprov'd  :  115 

The  (ick  no  pains  can  feel,  no  wants  the  poor. 
Kound  his  fond  mother's  neck  the  fmiling  babe 
Exulting  dings  {  hard  by  decrepit  a^, 

H  a  1?^^'^ 
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Pn^'d  on  his  fta£F  widi  anxious  Aoq^  icvolvet 

His  pleafures  jnft,  ind  cafU  his  ^ave  icmaiks      .   ti6 

Among  the  heedleis  throng*    The  ▼igocout  yomli 

Stfips  for  the  combat,  hopefiil  to  fubdne 

The  fair-one'a  long  difilain»  by  mkrar  nvw 

Glad  to  convince  her  coy  erroneous  heart* 

And  prove  his  merit  equal  to  her  diarms.  115 

Solt  jMty  pleads  his  caufe;  blufliing  ihe  Yiewa 

His  brawny  limbsy  and  his  undaunted  eye* 

That  U>6k%  a  proud  defiance  on  his  foes. 

'RtklT'd  and  obftinatdy  firm  he  fiands ; 

Danger  nor  death  he  liears»  while  the  rich  priio        tjo 

Is  yrlBory  and  lore.    On  the  hige  bon|^ 

Of  a  diick-ipicading  elm  TwangdiUo  fio  t 

One  leg  on  Ifter*s  banks  the  hardy  iWaio 

Left  undifinay'd^  Bellona's  lightning  fixndi'd 

His  manly  viiage,  but  in  pity  left  A]5 

One  eye  fccure.    He  many  a  painful  bmife 

Intrtpid  Irity  and  many  a  gaping  wound. 

For  brown  Kate's  fake,  and  for  his  countiy's  weal  s 

Vet  ftill  the  merry  bard  without  regret 

Bears  his  own  ills,  and  with  his  founding  Ihelly       140 

Ar.d  comic  phjrx,  relieves  his  drooping  friends. 

Haiky  from  aloft  his  tortur'd  cat-gut  fquealt. 

He  tickles  every  firing,  to  every  note 

He  bends  bis  pliant  neck,  his  fingk  eye 

Twinkles  with  joy,  his  a^ve  ftump  beats  dme  t       145 

Let  but  this  fubtle  artift  foftly  touch 

The  trembling  chords,  the  faint  expiring  fwaia 

"^rembles  no  icCs,  wd  libfc  isaii  ^>iSkAasi^aaid 
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Is  nvccdled  into  love.     Set  with  what  pomp 
The  gaudy  bands  advance  in  trim  array !  150 

Love  beats  m  every  vein^  from  ^very  eye 
Darts  his  contagions  flames.    They  ftikf  they  bound 
Now  to  briik  airs>  and  to  the  fpeidtinglliiiigs : 
Attentive,  in  mid- way  the  fexes  meet ; 
Joyous  their  adverfe  fironts  they  clofe,  and  pnfk       155 
To  fhri6t  embrace^  as  relbJute  to  force 
And  ftorm  a  paiTage  to  each  other's  heart : 
Till  by  the  varying  notes  forewarned  back  they 
Recoil  difpaittd  ;  each  with  longing  eyes 
PurfLies  his  mate  retiring,  till  again  16a 

The  blended  feites  miK  ;  then  hand  in  hand 
Faft  lock'dj  around  they  fly,  or  nimbly  wheel 
In  mazes  tntricate.     The  jocund  tioop. 
Picas 'd  with  their  grateful  toil,  inceflant  fliakc 
Their  uncouth  brawny  limbsj  and  knock  their  heels 
Senorous ;  down  each  brovv  the  trickling  balm 
In  torrents  flows,  exhaling  fwcets  rcfrefti 
The  gazing  crowd,  and  heavenly  fragrance  filb 
The  circuit  wide*     So  danc'd  in  days  of  yorcj 
When  Orpheus  pby*d  a  IciTon  to  the  brutes,  170 

The  liflening  favages  ;  the  fpcckJed  pan! 
Dandled  the  kid,  and  with  the  bounding  roe 
The  lion  gannbord.     But  what  heavenly  Mufe 
With  equa?  lays  fhall  Ganderetta  fmg, 
When  god defs' like  Ihe  fltims  the  verdani  plaint        175 
Gracefully  gliding  >  Every  ravifh'd  eye 
The  nymph  attrafls,  and  every  heart  Ihc  wounds. 
Tliec  moft,  transported  Hobbinol  \  Lo»  uvw» 
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Now  to  thy  opening  aurms  ihe  (kuds  along. 
With  yielding  4>luihes  glowing  on  her  cheeks  i  180 

And  eyes  tiiat  fweetly  knguiih ;  but  too  (bon. 
Too  (bon»  alas  I  (he  flies  thy  vain  embnoe^ 
But  flies  to  be  purfued ;  nimbly  Am  trips. 
And  darts  a  glance  lb  tender  as  flie  turns. 
That  with  new  hopes  leliev'd,  thy  joys  levivCf         it5 
Thy  flature '»  rais'd,  and  thou  art  more  dian  man* 
Thy  flately  port,  and  more  majeftic  air. 
And  every  ^rightly  modon  fpeaks  thy  love* 
.  To  the  load  bag-pipe's  folemn  voice  attend^ 
Whofe  rifing  winds  pfoclaim  a  ftorm  is  nigh.  190 

Harmonious  blafts  1  that  warm  the  froien  blood 
Of  Caledonia's  ions  to  love  oar  war, 
And  chear  their  drooping  hearts,  robyd  of  die  fun's 
Enlivening  ray,  that  o'er  the  fiK>wy  Alpe 
lRelu£bnt  peeps,  and  ipeeds  to  better  diiaet^        •  195 

Forthwith  in  hoary  majefty  appears 
One  of  gigantic  &it^  but  vifiige  wan, 
Milonides  the  flrong,  renown'd  of  old 
For  feats  of  arms,  but,  bending  now  with  yean* 
His  trunk  unwieldy  from  the  verdant  tuif  too 

He  rears  deliberate,  and  with  his^Iant 
Of  toughed  virgin  oak  in  riflng  aids 
His  trembling  limbs  i  his  bald  and  wrinkled  fronts 
Entrench'd  with  many  a  glorious  fear,  belpeaks 
Submiffive  reverence.    He  with  countenance  grim  $Of 
Boafts  his  paft  deeds,  and  with  redoubled  flroket 
Marihals  the  crowd,  and  forms  the  circle  wide* 
Stern  arbiter  1  Ukfi  fomtVi^st  T<xkVdt  flaadi, 
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Tliat  breaks  ih'  incumbent  waves ;  they  tbronglngprcfs 
In  troops  confusM^  and  rear  their  foaming  hca^ls     210 
Eacii  above  each,  but  from  fuperior  force 
Shrinking  rcptlPd,  compofe  of  llatelidl  view 
A  liquid  theatre.     With  hands  trplift, 

_      And  voice  Stentorian,  he  proclaims  aloud 

Each  rural  prize.     *'  To  him  whofe  aHive  fcot       »i^ 

'*  Foils  his  bold  foe,  and  rivers  him  to  earth, 

"  This  pair  of  gloves,  by  curious  virgin  hands 

<*  EmbroideiM,  feam'd  with  {ilk,  and  fnng'd  with  gold* 

"  To  him  J  who  beft  the  ftubbom  hilts  can  wield, 

**  Arn!  bloody  marks  of  his  difpleafure  leave  220 

'<  On  hk  opponent's  bead^  thi^  beaver  white 

'<  With  filver  edging  gracM,  and  icarlet  plnme* 

«<  Ye  taper  maidens  I  whofe  impetuous  ^^e«d 

-  Otttfiies  the  roe,  nor  bends  the  tender  grafsy 

^  See  here  this  prize,  diis  rich  lac'd  finodc  behold,  22^ 

'*  White  as  your  bofoms,  as  your  kifles  foft. 

''  Bleft  nymph  1  whom  bounteous  Heaven's  peculiar 

**  Allots  this  ponipous  veft,  and  worthy  deems    [grace 

**  To  win  a  virgin,  and  to  wear  a  bride.** 

The  gifts  refulgent  dazzle  all  the  crowd,  230 

In  fpeeclilefs  admiration  fixM,  unmov'd. 
Ev'n  he  who  now  each  glorious  palm  difplayty 
InfuUen  filence  views  his  batter'd  limbs. 
And  (ighs  his  vigour  fpent.    Not  fo  appallM 
Young  Paftoiel,  for  a^ve  ibength  renowned :         235 
Him  Ida  bore,  a  mountain  Ihephadefsi 

,     On  the  bleak  woald  the  new-bom  in^nt  lay, 
Exposed  to  whiter  &0W8,  and  noit^bem^VaiSA 

I  H  4  ^csw. 
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Serere.    Am  hoocs  old,  who  from  graiC  }otv^ 

Derive  their  proud  defcent,  ib  might  he  YxmSt  440 

His  line  paternal :  but  be  tboQ»  my  M«fei 

No  leaky  blab,  nor  paiofVil  umbra^  giiR 

To  wealthy  'fquire,  or  doaghtjr  knight,  or  peer 

Of  high  degree.    Him  every  flioutiog  ring 

In  triumph  crown'd,  him  every  champicRL  fcu'd,    045 

l^'nwn  •  Kiftigate  to  remoteft  •  Henbury. 

High  in  the  midft  the  brawny  wreftler  &mds, 

A  ftately  towering  objeft ;  the  tough  belt 

Meafores  his  ample  breaft,  and  ihades  around 

His  fhoulders  broad ;  proudly  (ecure  he  kent  %^ 

T|ie  tempting  prize,  in  his  prefumptuous  thonght 

Alteady  gain'd ;  with  partial  look  die  crowd 

Approve  his  claim.    But  Hobbinol,  enraged 

To  fee  th'  important  gifts  ib  cheaply  won. 

And  unconte^ed  honours  tamely  loft,  %^t 

Vfiih  lowly  rever^ce  thus  accofts  his  queen. 

*^  Fair  goddefs  1  be  propitious  to  my  vows  ; 
**  Smile  on  thy  ilave,  nor  Hercules  himfelf 
**  Shall  rob  us  of  this  palm :  that  boafter  vain 
^  Far  other  port  (hall  learn.'*    She,  with  a  look     •<» 
That  pierc'd  his  inmoil  foul,  (miling  q>plauds 
His  generous^  ardour,  with  aipiring  hope 
Diftends  his  breaft,  and  ftirs  the  man  within  s 
Yet  much,  alas  !  Ihe  fears,  for  much  ihe  loves. 
So  from  her  arms  the  Paphian  queen  difinifs'd         c6| 
The  warrior  god,  on  glorious  daughter  bent» 

•  Tvfo\wLtv^jR5AavEkGloccfterlhire. 
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H  O  B  B  I  N  O  L,     Canto  I.  105 

ProvoJcM  his  rage,  and  with  her  eyes  inflamed 

Her  haxjghty  paramour.     Swift  a»  the  winds 

Di^id  the  fleecing  miils,  at  once  he  ftrips 

His  royal  robes ;  and  with  a  frown  that  chilPd         370 

The  blood  of  the  pfoud  youth  9  a^ve  be  bounds 

High  o'er  the  heads  of  multitudes  recUn'd : 

Buty  as  befeem'd  one,  whofe  plain  honeft  hearty 

Nor  paflion  foul,  nor  malice  dark  as  Hell, 

But  honour  pure,  and  lovf  divine^  had  ik'.dy  275 

His  hand  prefenting,  on  his  fturdy  foe 

Difdainfuliy  he  fmiles  $  then,  quick  as  thought. 

With  his  left-hand  the  belt,  and  with  his  right 

His  (boulder  feiz'd  faft  griping ;  his  right-foot 

£^y*d  the  champion's  ftrengths  but  firm  he  ftood,  280 

FixM  as  a  mountain-afhy  and  in  his  turn 

Repaid  die  bold  affront ;  his  homy  fiJR: 

Faft  on  his  back  he  clos'd,  and  (hook  in  air 

-The  cumberous  load.    Kor  reft,  nor  paufe  allow 'd> 

Their  watchful  eyes  inftruft  their  bufy  feet  j  285 

They  pant,  they  heave;  each  nerve,  each  finew  's  ftrain*d, 

Grafping  they  clofe,  beneath  each  painful  gripe 

The  livid  tumours  rife,  in  briny  ftreams 

The  Aveat  diftils,  and  from  their  batter'd  fhina^ 

The  clotted  gore  diftains  the  beaten  ground.  190 

JSach  fwain  his  wiih,  each  trembling  nymph  conceals 

Her  fecret  dread ;  while  every  panting  breaft 

Alternate  fears  and  hopes  deprefs  or  raife. 

Thus  long  in  dubious  fcale  the  conteft  hung. 

Till  Paftorel,  impatient  of  delay,  295 

Coilefting  all  his  force,  a  furious  ftroke 


f0i     somcrvile's  poems. 

AchisleftiKleatiii'a;  'twM  doA  to  Bll, 

To  fland  impofliblc.    O  Ganderetta ! 

What  iMRonleiae  thy  Ibvl!  on  dij  pale  cbedbi 

The  rofef  fade*    But  warering  loi^  in  airy  300 

Nor  fiim  on  foot,  aor  as  yet  ^HioUy  Cdka, 

On  hit  right  knee  he  ilip'dy  and  nimhly  'fiap'd 

The  fool  ^Uigrjce.    Thm  on  die  nadBen'd  rape 

The  wingy-footed  ardft,  frail  fopport ! 

Stands  tottering ;  now  in  dreadful  ihriekt  die  cravni 

Lament  his  foddcn  fite,  and  3rield  lum  loft : 

He  on  his  hami,  or  on  his  brawny  nnnp» 

Sliding  lecure,  derides  their  vain  diftreft. 

Up  ftuts  the  Tigonras  Hobbinol  nndifinay'd. 

From  nwdier  Eardi  like  old  Antarat  raia'd  310 

With  might  redoubled*    Clamour  and  applanfe 

Shake  all  the  neighbonriog  hiHs^  ATooa's  hanks 

Ketum  him  lood  acclaim :  with  ardent  eyes» 

Fierce  as  a  tiger  ruihing  from  his  hur. 

He  grafp'd  the  wrift  of  his  infulting  foe.  315 

Then  with  quick  wheel  oblique  his  fiioulder  point 

Beneath  his  breaft  he  fix'd,  and  wfairiM  aloft 

High  o*er  his  head  the  fprawling  youth  he  flnng : 

The  hollow  ground  rebellow'd  as  he  fell. 

The  crowd  prefs  forward  with  tumidtuout  din ;       3SO 

Thofe  to  relieve  their  faint  expiring  friend. 

With  gratulations  tbefc.    Hands,  tongues,  and  a^ 

Outrageous  joy  proclaim,  ihrill  fiddles  iqueak, 

Hoaric  bag-pqies  roar,  and  Ganderetta  finiles. 
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The  fray.    Tonforio,   Colin,   Htldeybnnd^   Gnddy^ 

Cindaraxa,  Tal£fol»  Avsm,  Cubbitij  Collakm, 
Mundutigo.  Sir  Rhadamanth  ihe  jufticc,  attended 
with  hiis  guards,  comes  to  quell  the  fray.  Rbada* 
rnaiitli*a  fpeech*  Tumult  appea&'d*  Gorgontus  the 
butcher  takes  up  the  tvjks ;  his  character.  The 
Kifrlgatian*  confternatjonp  look  wiftfully  on  Hobbi- 
nol ;  bis  fpecch.  The  cudgel -playing-  Gorgomus 
knock.'*!  down,  falb  upon  Twangdillo  j  his  diftrcfs  j 
hb  kmentatton  over  his  broken  MdJe^  %« 

LONG  vi?hile  an  univ-crfal  hubbub  loud, 
Deafenbg  each  ear,  had  drown 'd  each  accent  mild^ 
TiU  biting  taunts  and  harfii  opprobrious  %vords 
\{]c  utterance  found.     How  weak  are  human  itJinds  t 
How  impotent  to  ftem  the  {\velling  ride,  5 

And  without  infolencc  enjoy  fuccera  1 
The  vale- inhabitants,  proud >  and  elate 
With  viftoiy^  know  no  reftraint,  but  give 
A  loofe  to  ]oy.     Their  champion  Hobbinol 
Vaunting  ihey  raife,  above  that  earth-born  race         to 
Of  gianti  old  I  who,  piling  hills  on  hilb, 
Peiion  on  OfTa,  with  rebellious  aim 
Made  iffftT  00  Jove.    The  fturdy  mountaineers , 
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Who  (kw  dKir  miglitieft  ^adl'n,  and  m  his  fall 

Their  honoars  paft  impaired,  their  trophies,  won       15 

By  thdr  proud  fathcn»  who  with  fcom  look'd  down 

Upon  the  liibjed  vale,  fullied,  deipoii'd, 

Aad  Icvcl'd  with  the  duft^  no  kmger  bear 

The  keen  reproach.    But  as  when  fudden  fire 

Sciics  die  ripenM  gndoy  whofe  bending  ears  «o 

Inrite  the  reaper't  hand,  the  fixiioas  god 

In  fboty  triumph  dreadful  rides*  upborn 

On  wings  of  wind,  that  with  deftniftivc  bRSth 

Feed  the  fierce  flames  -,  horn  ridge  to  ridge  he  boondi 

Wide-wafting,  and  pemicions  rain  ijpfeads :  if 

So  dirough  the  crowd  from  breaft  to  breaft  fWilt  flew 

Tbe  propagated  rage;  loud  ToUied  oaths. 

Like  thunder  burfting  from  a  cloud,  gave  figne 

Of  wrath  awak'd.    Prompt  fury  ibon  Aipplied 

With  arms  uncouth  i  and  u>u|^  welMeafon'd  plant!  3* 

Weighty  with  lead  infus'd^  on  either  hoft 

Fall  thick,  and  heary ;  fiools  in  pieces  rent, 

And  chairs,  and  forms,  and  batter'd  bowls,  arc  hurl*d 

With  fell  intent  i  like  bombs  the  bottles  fly 

Hiffing  in  air,  tbeir  Iharp-edg'd  fragments  drench'd  fS' 

In  the  warm  ^uting  gore;  bcape  driren  on  haaps 

Promifcuous  lie.    Tonibrio  now  advanced 

On  the  rough  edge  of  battle :  his  broad  front 

Beneath  his  ibining  helm  fecure,  as  erft 

Was  thine,  Mambrino,  fkout  Iberian  knight  t  40 

Defied  the  rattling  ftorm,  that  on  his  head 

Fell  innocent.    A  table's  ragged  frame 

Id  his  rigbt-Voxi^  ly&Vvct^  ^^icolisasL  dub  t 
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CrOfwds,  pufh*d  on  cmwdsi  before  liis  potent  arm 
Fkd  igT3ominious ;  havock,  and  difmay^,  45 

Hung  on  their  rear.     Collin  a  merry  Iwain, 
Blithe  as  the  foaring  lark,  as  fivect  the  ftrams 
Of  his  foft-warbling  lips,  that  whirling  chear 
His  labouring  team,  they  tofs  their  heads  well  pJtasM, 
lit  gaudy  plumage  deckM,  with  ftern  difdain  50 

Beheld  thli  vidor  proud  ;  his  gcneiTous  foul 
Brock'd  not  the  foul  dif^)-ace.     High  oVr  ht*  head 
His  ponderous  plough*ftaff  in  both  hands  he  rai&M ;    ' 
Ere£t  he  flood,  and  ftrctchirg  every  nerve, 
As  fiom  a  forceful  engine,  down  it  fell  55 

Upon  his  ho! low 'd  helm,  that  yielding  funfc 
Beneath  the  blow,  and  with  its  fliarpen^d  edge 
Sheared  both  hb  cars,  they  on  his  Shoulder*  broad 
Hung  ragged,     Qjiick  as  thought,  the  vigorous  yomh 
Shortening  his  flaff,  the  other  eod  he  darts  to 

Into  his  gaping  jaws*     Tonforio  fled 
$ore  maim'd  ;  with  pounded  teeth  and  clotted  gore 
Half-choak'd,  he  fled  ;  with  him  the  hoil  retiiM, 
Companions  of  his  fhaiifte  i  all  but  the  Hour, 
And  erft  uneonquer'd  Hildcbrand,  brave  mwi  1  65 

Bold  champion  of  the  hills  ?  thy  weighty  blows 
Our  fathcri  felt  drfmayM  ;  to  keep  thy  poll 
Unmov'd^  whibm  thy  valour's  choice,  now  iad 
Kccefiity  compels  3  decrepit  now 
With  age,  and  ftiff  with  honourable  wounds,  76 

fie  llands  unterrifyM  :  one  crutch  fuftains 
is  frame  maiefticj  th'  other  in  his  hand 

[e  wields  tremendous  i  like  a  mountm  boot 
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In  toils  indot'dy  he  dares  his  circling  foes. 

They  flirink  aloof^  or  foon  with  ihatne  repent  7^ 

The  raih  aflioU ;  the  ruftic  heroes  faU 

In  heaps  aiound.    Cuddy,  a  dextnMw  yontii,    . 

When  force  was  Tain,  on  teudfol  art  relyM  1 

Clofe  to  the  groond  low-cowtring»  tu^eroeiv'dy 

Cautious  he  crept»  and  with  his  crooked  hill  tCf 

Cut  Iheer  the  frail  fnpport,  prop  of  his  age :. 

Reeling  a  while  he  ftood,  and  menaced  fierce^ 

Th'  infidious  fwain,  reindant  now  at  length    ' 

Fell  prone,  and  pkmgh'd  the  daft.    So  thr  tall  nak;    • 

Qld  monarch  of  the  groves^  that  long,  had  Aood       if 

The  ihock  of  waning  winds  and  the  red  bolta 

Of  angry  J^ve,  &oni  of  his  leafy  ftade 

At  laft,  and  inwardly  decayed,  if  chance 

The  cruel  woodman  fpy  the  friendly  iptar. 

His  only  hold ;  that  ferer'd,  Imm  he  noda,  -fp' 

And  (hakes  th'  incumber'd  mountain  as  he-  fidk. 

When  manly  valour  fail'd,  a  Cemalc  arm 
Reftoed  ^  fight.    As  in  th'  adjacent  boolh 
Black  Cindaraxa's  bufy  hand  prapar'd 
The  finoaky  viands,  ihe  beheld*  abafli'd,  95 

The  routed  heft,  and  all  her  daflard  fncnda 
Far  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain  I  their  flMmefol  fli|^ 
Griev'd  her  proud  heart,  for  hurried  with  dK  ftreim 
Ev'n  Talgol  too  had  fled,  her  darling  boy. 
A  flaming  brand  irom  off  the  glowing  hearth  •         io» 
The  greafy  heniine  ihstdiM ;  o'er  her  pale  foea 
The  diTcatening  meteor  flione,  brandi&'d  iia  air. 
Or  round  tbm  Viuda  *»i  t^adjii  ck^iea  ^y'd. 

k«»fi 
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Acroft  dM  pvoftnte  Hildebrand  fhe  ftrode, 

Dipeadfolly  bright :  tbe  ipultitude  appalled  105 

Fled  different  ways,  their  beards,  their  hair  in  flames. 

Imprudent  ihe  purfued,  till  on  the  brink 

Of  the  next  pool,  with  force  united  prefs'd, 

And  waving  round  wi^  huge  two-handed  fway 

Her  blazing  arms,  into  the  muddy  lake  no 

The  bold  virago  fell.    Dire  was  the  fray 

Between  die  warring  elements ;  <£  old 

Thus  Mulciber,  and  Xanthus  Dardan  ftream 

In  hideous  battle  join^.     Juft  (inking  now 

Into  the  boiHng  deep,  with  (uppliant  hands  1 1 5 

She  begg'd  for  life ;  black  oufe  and  filth  obfcene 

Hung  in  her  matted  hair;  the  ihouting  crowd 

Infult  her  woes,  and,  proud  of  their  fuccefs. 

The  dripping  Amazon  in  triumph  lead. 

Now,  like  a  gathering  ftorm,  tbe  rally M  troops       lao 

Blacken'd  the  plain.     Young  Talgol  from  their  front^ 

With  a  fond  lover's  hafte,  fwift  as  the  hind. 

That,  by  the  huntfinan's  voice  alarm'd,  bad  fled, 

Panting  returns,  and  feeks  the  gloomy  brake. 

Where  her  dear  fawn  lay  hid,  into  the  booth  125 

Impatient  rufh'd.    But  when  the  fatal  tale 

He  heard,  the  deareil  treafure  of  his  foul 

FurioinM,  his  Cindy  loft ;  ftifien'd  and  pale 

A  while  he  flood ;  his  kindling  ire  at  length 

Burft  forth  implacable,  and  injur'd  love  130 

Shot  lightning  from  his  eyes ;  a  fpit  he  feiz'd, 

Juil  reeking  from  the  fat  furloin,  a  long. 

Unwieldy  fpcar  1  then  with  impetuous  ra|;|s 
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PrefsM  forward  on  th'  embattled  hoft»  that  Ihnink 
At  his  approach.    The  rich  Avaro  Erft,  135 

His  flefhy  nnnp  bor'd  with  difhoneft  wounds. 
Fled  bellowing :  nor  could  his  numerous  flocks, 
Kor  all  th'  afpiring  pyramids  that  grace 
His  yard  well-ftor*d,  fave  the  penurious  down. 
Here  Cubbin  fell,  and  there  young  Collakin,  140 

Nor  his  fond  mother*s  pray^  nor  ardent  tows 
Of  love-fick  maids  could  move  relentleft  Fate. 
Wheree'er  he  rag'd,  with  his  far-beaming  lance  • 
He  thinn'd  their  ranks,  and  all  their  battle  fwerv'd 
With  many  an  inroad  goar'd.     Then  caft  around     145 
His  furious  eyes,  if  haply  he  might  find 
The  captiire  fair ;  her  in  the  dufl  he  fpy*d 
Groveling,  difconfolate ;  thofe  locks,  that  erft^ 
So  bright,  ihone  like  the  polilh*d  )et,  defil'd 
With  mire  impure ;  thither  with  eager  hafte  150 

He  ran,  he  flew.    But  when  the  wretched  maid 
Proftrate  he  view'd,  deform'd  with  gaping  wouikk    . 
And  weltering  in  her  blood,  his  trembting  hand 
Soon  dropp'd  the  dreaded  lance ;  on  her  pale  cheeks 
Ghaftly  he  gazM,  nor  felt  the  pealing  ftorm,  155 

That  on  his  bare  defencelefs  brow  fell  thick 
From  every  arm  :  o'crpower'd  at  lad,  down  funk 
His  drooping  head,  on  her  cold  tx-caft  recKn'd. 
Hail,  faithful  pair  1  if  ought  my  verfe  avail. 
Nor  Envy's  fpite  nor  Time  fhall  e'er  efface  i$o 

The  records  of  your  fame ;  blind  Britifli  bards 
In  ages  yet  to  come,  on  feftal  days 
Shall  chant  this  mournful  tale,  while  Cftemng  nymphs 

Lament 
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Lanmt  »rodnd»  and  erery  generous  heart 

With  aAive  valour  glows,  and  virtuous  lov«.  165 

How  blind  is  popular  fury  !  how  perverfe. 

When  broils  inteftine  rage,  and  force  controuls 

Reafon  and  law  1  As  the  torn  velTel  finks. 

Between  the  burft  of  adverfe  waves  o'erwhelm'd ; 

So  fares  it  with  the  neutral  head,  between  170 

Contending  parties  bruis'd,  inceflant  peal'd 

With  random  itrokes  that  undifceming  fall ; 

Guiltlefs  he  fuffers  moft,  who  leaft  offends. 

Mundungo  from  the  bloody  field  retir*d» 

Clofe  in  a  comer  plied  the  peaceful  bowl ;  175 

Incurious  he,  and  thoughtlefs  of  events. 

Now  deemed  himfelf  conceal'd,  wrapt  in  the  cloud 

That  iiSued  from  his  mouth,  and  the  thick  fogs 

That  hung  upon  his  brows }  but  holUle  rage 

Inquifitive  found  out  the  rufty  Twain.  xSo 

His  Ihort  black  tube  dovm  his  furr'd  throat  impelled. 

Staggering  he  reel'd,  and  with  tenacious  gripe 

The  bulky  Jordan,  that  before  him  ftood, 

Seiz'd  falling;  that  its  liquid  freight  difgorg*d 

Upon  the  proftrate  clown ;  floundering  he  lay  1S5 

Beneath  the  muddj#Lliiuge  whelm'd,  Co  late 

His  prime  delight.    Thus  the  luxurious  wafjp. 

Voracious  infe£l,  bv  the  fragrant  dregs. 

Allured,  and  in  tbopfcous  ne6br  plung'd. 

His  filmy  pennons  ftmggling  flaps  in  vain,  190 

X^oft  in  a  flood  of  fweets.    Still  o'er  the  plain 

Fierce  oniet,  and  tumultuous  battle  fpread ; 

And  now  ihey  fall,  and  now  they  rife,  VactiiiC^ 
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Widi  aniimted  nge^  wlule  nongbt  aromi 

1m  hsaidf  Wot  damonr,  flioof ,  and  Iciinle  critt,      195 

And  cariet  nuM  with  groans.    Dilbnnd  00  U^ 

Shook  her  inflenial  iccnii^y  and  o'er  tfadr  htaAt 

Scream*d  ^th  malignant  joj;  when  lo!  bctwaui 

The  warring  hdU  ^ppear'd  iage  Rhadamantfa, 

A  knight  of  high  renown.    Nor  Qgizoie  bold,       109 

Nor  Amadjs  of  Ganl»  nor^Iudibnsy  ?i 

Mirror  of  kxughthood,  e*er  conld  vie  with  dwt. 

Great  fultan  of  the  vale !  thy  front  fevere^ 

An  hunmle  Indians  to  their  pagods  how. 

The  clowns  AihmiTs  tppnoch.    Themis  to  thee      405 

Commits  her  golden  balance,  where  flie  weight 

Th*  ahandon'd  oq>han's  fighs,  the  widow's  tean  t 

By  thee  gires  fore  redrds,  corafbrtit  the  haait 

Opprefs'd  with  woe»  and  rears  the  fuppliaBt  kttflc. 

Kach  bold  ofiender  hides  his  gnifty  hetd^  *M 

Aftonifh'd,  when  thy  delegated  arm 

Draws  htfr  vindi6tive  fword ;  at  thy  coramandy 

Stern  minifter  of  power  fupreme !  each  wtnd 

l^ds  forth  her  brawny  myrmidons,  their  chd>t 

Blazon 'd  with  royal  arms ;  difealgyul  hafle  ti5 

Sits  eamrft  on  each  brow,  andfflpEk  care. 

Encompais^d  round  with  thefrhis  dreadftd  gmodi^ 

He  fpurr'd  his  fbber  flee d,  grizyj^with  agc^  * 

And  venerably  dull }  his  ftirru^R^tch'd 

Beneath  the  knightly  load  $  one  hand  he  fix'd         up 

Upon  hit  faddle-bow,  the  other  palm  '    a 

Before  him  fprtad,  like  fome  grave  orator 

In  Athens,  oritet^oc&t>^sRVLmtitaiqpen^ 
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Subdued  maflkmdi  and  all,  the  liftcning  crowd 

Hung  by  tlictr  ears  on  his  perfuafive  tojjgue-  azj 

He  tUus  the  jarring  muiUitude  addrefs'd. 

"  Neii5hbonrfl,aiid  frieDtla,  and  countrymen,  the  flowcc 
'*  Of  Kif£%ate!  ah!  what  mfau^  this  impious  broil? 
*'  Is  then  tiw  liaugbty  Gaul  no  more  your  care  ? 
*'  Are  Landen's  plains  fo  foon  forgot,  that  thus      ijcs 
*'  Ye  fpill  that  blood  inglorious^  wafte  that  flrength, 
"  Which,  well  employ'd^  ouce  more  migbt  have  com- 
*'  The  ftripllng  Anjou  to  a  fbameful  flight?        [peird 
"  Or  by  your  great  forefathtrt  taught,  hai?c  fix'd 
*'  The  Britifli  Itandard  on  Lutetian  to  wen  ?  135. 

"  O  fight  odious,  dcteftable  1  O  tiraei 
'*  Degenerate^  of  ancient  ht>rb[>ur  void  1 
*'  This  fa£l  ib  foul,  fo  riotous,  infuks 
*'  All  law,  dl  fover^ign  power,  and  calls  aloud 
*'  For  vengeance  j  but,  my  friends  !  too  well  ye  kiiow_^ 
''  How  flow  this  turn  to  punilh,  and  how  bleed* 
'*  This  heiart,  when  forcM  on  rigorous  extremes. 
"  O  countrymen  !  all,  all,  can  teflify 
*f  My  vigilance^  my  care  for  publitk  good.  ^ 

*'  I  am  the  man,  who  by  your  own  ftee  choice        14^ 
"  Sele6l  from  all  the  tribes,  in  fen:ites  rulM 
"  Each  wann  debate,  and  emptied  all  my  llorei 
**  Of  andent  fcience  in  my  country's  caufe* 
"  Wife  Tacitus,  of  penetration  dcep^ 
<*  Each  fecrct  fpring  reveardi  Thuanus  bold  ^^g, 

•*  Breath 'd  liberty,  and  all  the  mighty  dead, 
"  Rais'd  at  my  call^  the  Britifli  rights  confu'm*d  i 
"  Whik  Mufgravc,  How,  and  ScymQmtiiftti.^d\i\N;!C\^-, 
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^  VtantfaeasH  iHio  firom  die  bcsch  cnk 

'^  Tlus  voice,  till  gntefol  to  jonr  can,  tfati  mice  t55 

M  WlndibRadKslbr  joaalooe.  WfacrektltoWKtth 

^  Diiids'd,  wboiBtfaeeobiPditcfdiekir 

^  Eomgled,  udiiiriibdepcobkflitloft, 

^  Seeks  not  to  me  for  aid  I  In  &oak  tliey  < 

'^  N^lefiedy  fcucu  clieitif  Bttr  letnnt  9i# 

**  Unc^fyd ;  fcaice  gmtcr  mnltitodes 

^  At  Delphi  foo^  die  god,  tft  learn  dKir  fal» 

^<  From  his  daik  ondes.    lamdiemaay 

**  Whole  walidiful  pra>?idtDoe  lieyoud  die  dtte 

^  Of diisfhullilecziCBds,tt>fiitme tines  ais 

**  fiMi»lic«Bt£  mj  tdefol  Icfaemes  ftall  Hcer 


'^  The  commoD*wcal  in  ages  yet  to  < 

«»  Toor  children's  children,  taught  hy  me,  ftaO  ke^ 

**  Their  ri^ts  inviobrisk :  and  as  Rome 

*  The  Sibyl's  ftcied  books^  dioq|^  wioie  on  kkfct. 

<<  And  fiatter^d  o'er  die  gnmnd,  with  pions  wtm 

**  CoUeded  i  io  yawr  fims  Ihatl  glean  widi  care 

«<  My  hallow'd  fragments,  every  Icrq^  dinne 

**  Coofult  intent,  of  more  intrinfic  wordi 

^'  Thauvhalf  a  Vatican.    Hear  me,  my  friends  f    t75 

**  Hear  me,  my  countrymen  I  Oh  hSer  not 

**  This  hoary  head,  employ'd  for  you  akme, 

*'  To  fink  with  forrow  to  the  graye."    He  i^ake^ 

And  veil'd  his  bonnet  to  the  crowd.    As  when 

Th^  fovereign  of  the  floods  o*er  the  rough  deep       aSo 

His  awfiil  trident  ihakes,  itsiiiry  falls. 

The  warring  billows  cm  each  hand  retire. 

And foauKu  and xa» ia itt9n%   AIUL nowts hidhM, 

The 
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T^  multitude  appeased  j  a  chcfirful  dawn 

Smiks  on  fhe  fields,  the  waving  throng  fubfides,      285 

AT\d  tKt  loud  tempeft  finks,  becalm 'd  in  peace- 

GorgoniHs  now  with  haughty  ftrldes  advanced, 
A  gauntlet  fciz'd,  firm  on  his  guard  he  ftood 
A  formidable  fos^  and  dealt  iii  air 
His  empty  blows,  a  prelude  to  the  fight,  *    %q^ 

Slaughter  hit  tT^e  5  full  maoy  a  pamper'd  o«        U. 
Fell  by  his  fetal  hand,  the  bulky  beaft 
Dragg'd  by  his  horns,  oft  at  one  deadly  blow, 
Hi»  Iron  ft  ft  defccnding  cruih'd  hi$  Jkullf 
And  left  him  fpurning  on  the  blooJy  floor,  295 

While  at  his  feet  the  guiltlefa  axe  was  litid. 
In  dubious  fight  of  late  one  eye  he  lof!:, 
Bor'd  from  ir«!  orb|  and  tlie  next  glancing  ftroke 
Bruised  (ore  the  rifiiig  archf  and  bent  his  nofe  ? 
Kathlcfs  he  triumphed  on  the  well- fought  ftagc^       300 
Hockleian  hero  T  Nor  was  more  deformM 
The  Cyclops  blind,  nor  of  nrK>i3c  tnonftrous  Gze, 
Nor  his  void  orb  more  dreadful  to  behold. 
Weeping  die  putrid  gore,  fevvre  revenge 
Of  fubtle  lAaciis.    Terribly  gay  30$ 

In  his  buff  doublet,  larded  o'er  with  fat  .^. 

Of  flaugbter'd  brutes,  the  wdl-oil'd  champion  flione. 
Sternly  he  gaz'd  around,  with  many  a  frown 
Fierce  menacing,  provokM  the  tardy  foe. 
*For  now  each  combatant,  that  erft  (6  bold  3 1« 

Vaunted  hit  manly  deeds,  in  penfive  mood 
Hung  down  his  head,  and  fix'd  on  earth  hU  eyes, 
Pale  and  difinay'd.    On  Hj^Ui|KA«tU& 

I  3  \x>x«cx 
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Intent  ehev  gaze,  ia  him  alone  their  hope. 

Each  ere  tbltctts  him,  each  panting  heart  315 

Joins  tn  the  fiknt  fuit.     Soon  be  perceiT'd 

Tbeir  fecret  wifh,  and  easM  their  doubting  minds. 

«*  Te  men  of  Kift%ate!  wfaofe  wide  fpreading  fame 
*'  In  ancient  davs  were  fang  from  fiiore  to  ihorr, 
**  To  Britiih  bards  of  old  a  copious  theme ;  310 

^  Too  well,  alas  *  in  yonr  pale  chcdLs  I  riew 
**  Tour  diftaid  fouls.    O  mean,  degeoente  race  I 
**  But  fince  on  me  ye  call,  each  (lippliant  eye 
^  Invites  my  fbrereign  aid,  lo  f  here  I  conie, 
**  The  buJwaik  of  your  fune,  thc^ugfa  fcaice  my  browc 
**  Are  dry  from  glorioios  toils,  juft  now  atchier^d, 
**  To  rindicate  yoor  worth.     Lo !  here  I  fwcar, 
"  By  all  my  great  forefathers  fair  renown, 
**  By  that  illuftrious  vrickcr,  veiiere  they  (at 
"  In  comely  pride,  and  in  triumphant  floch  330 

**  Gare  taw  to  paffive  downs ;  or  on  this  ipot 
**  In  glory's  prime,  yonng  Hobbinol  expires, 
**  And  from  his  deaiefl  Ganderetta^s  arms 
'*  Sinks  to  Death's  cold  embrace;  or  by  this  hand 
"  That  ftranger,  big  with  infolence,  ihall  fall         335 
••  Prone  en  the  ground,  and  do  your  honour  right.'* 

Forthwith  the  hilts  he  feizM ;  but  on  his  arm 
Fond  Ganderetta  hung,  and  round  his  neck 
CurI'd  in  a  foft  embrace.     Honour  and  love 
A  doubtful  contcft  i^-ag'd,  but  from  her  fbaa  340 

He  fprung  rekntlefs,  all  her  tears  wtn  vain. 
Yet  of^bc  tum'd,  oft  figh'd,  thus  pleafing  mild  : 
^<  lU  (houldliDmx.xiiMd'&VDiV^'^^bes, 
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**  EnfigBS  of  majefty^  by  general  voice 
"  ConferrM,  (hould  pain,  or  death  itfelf,  avail        345 
**  To  fhake  the  fteady  purpofc  of  my  foul. 
*'  Peace,  fair-one  t  peace  f  Heaven  wfll  prote6l  the  man, 
**  By  thee  held  dear,  and  crown  thy  generous  k>ve/* 

Her  from  the  lifted  field  the  matrons  fkge 
Relu6bnt  drew,  and  with  fair  fpccchcs  footh'd.       350 

Now  front  to  front  the  fearlcfs  champions  meet.-; 
Gorgonius,  like  a  tower,  whofe  cloudy  top 
Invades  the  ikies,  ftood  lowering;  far  beneath    . 
The  ftrippling  Hobbinol  with  careful  eye 
Etch  opening  fcans,  and  each  unguarded  fpace        35-5 
Meafures  intent.     While,  negligently  bold» 
The  bulky  combatant,  whofe  heart  elate 
Difdain^d  his  puny  foe,  now  fondly  deeni*d 
At  one  decifive  ftroke  to  win^  unhurt, 
An  eafy  vi6lory ;  down  came  at  once  369 

The  ponderous  plant,  with  fell  malicious  rage, 
AimM  at  his  head  dkeOi ;  but  the  tough  hilts , 
Swift  interposed,  elude  his  effort  vain. 
The  cautious  Hobbinol,  with  ready  feet, 
Kow  ibifts  his  ground,  retreating;  then  again         365 
Advances  bold,  and  his  unguarded  fhins 
Batters  (ecure  :  each  well-dire£led  blow 
Bites  to  the  quick ;  thick  as  the  falling  hail, 
The  ftpokes  redoubled  peal  his  hollow  fides : 
The  multitude  amaz'd  with  horror  view  3  70 

The  rattling  florm,  ihrink  back  at  every  blow, 
And  feem  to  feel  his  wounds  ;  inly  he  groan'd> 
And  gnaih'd  his  teeth,  and  from  hia  blood-ihox.  ^l^ 

I  4  '^'^ 
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Red  lightning  flalhM  ;  the  fierce  tumulttioiis  rage 

Shook  all  his  mighty  fabric )  once  again  3  75 

Erefl  he  ftands,  colle£ic<l,  and  refolv'd 

To  conquer,  or  to  die  :  fvnft  as  the  bolt 

Of  angry  Jove,  the  weighty  plant  defcends. 

But  wary  Hobbinol,  whofe  watchful  eye 

Perceived  his  kind  intent,  ilip'd  on  one  (ide  383 

Declining ;  the  vain  ftroke  from  fuch  an  height^ 

With  fuch  a  force  impelPd,  headlong  drew  down 

Th'  unwieldy  champion  :  on  the  folid  ground 

He  fell  rebounding  breathlefs,  and  aftunn'd. 

His  trunk  extended  lay ;  (ore  maim'd  from  out       3S5 

His  heaving  brtaA,  he  belch'd  a  crimfon  flood. 

Full  Icifurcly  he  rofe,  but  confcious  ihame 

Of  honour  loft  his  failing  ftrength  renew'd. 

Kage,  and  revenge,  and  ever-during  hate. 

Blacken 'd  his  ftormy  front ;  raih,  furious,  blmd»    390 

And  laviih  of  his  blood,  of  random  ftrokes 

He  laid  on  load  1  witliout  deflgn  or  art 

Onward  he  prefs'd  outrageous,  while  his  foe 

Encircling  wheels,  or  inch  by  inch  retires, 

Wife  niggard  of  his  fti^ength.    Yet  all  thy  care,      395 

O  Hobbinol !  avail'd  not  to  prevent 

One  haplefs  blow  $  o'er  hts  ftrong  guard  the  plant 

Lapp'd  pliant,  and  its  knotty  point  imprefs'd 

His  ner\'ous  chine ;  he  wreath'd  him  to  and  fro 

Convolved,  yet,  thus  diftrefsM,  intrepid  bore  400 

His  hilts  aloft,  and  guarded  well  his  head. 

ho  when  th'  unwary  clown,  with  hafty  ftep, 

Cruihcs  tbt  {ol^  {nakt>  Vtt  ^oMadcd  parts 
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Groveling  flie  trails  along,  but  her  high  creft 
£rc£l  fhc  bears  j  in  all  its  fpeckled  pride,  405 

She  fweils  inflain'd,  and  with  her  forky  tongu« 
Threatens  dettru^tion.     With  like  eager  hafte, 
Th'  impatient  Hobbinol,  whom  cxceiEve  pain 
Stung  to  his  heart,  a  fpeedy  vengeance  vow*d, 
-Nor  wanted  long  the  means  ;  a  feint  he  made  410 

With  well-dilTsjmbled  gusle,  his  battered  Jhina 
Mark'd  with  his  eyes,  and  menac'd  with  his  plant, 
Gorgoniiis,  whofe  long^fufFering  legs  fcaree  bor« 
His  cumbrous  byJk,  to  his  fupporters  frail 
Indulgent g  footi  the  friendly  hilts  opposM  j  415 

Betray *d,  deceived,  on  his  unguarded  creJl 
The  fbroke  delufive  fdh  a  difmal  groan 
Burft  from  hh  hollow  cheft  ;  his  trembling  hands 
Forfook  the  hilts,  atrofs  the  fpacious  ring 
Backwaj-d  he  rcePd,  the  crmvd  affrighted  fl/  420 

T'  cfcfipe  the  falling  ruin»     But,  alas  ! 
'T^was  thy  hard  fate,  T^vangdillo  !  to  receive 
Hi«  ponderous  trunk  ;  on  th«*e,  on  helplefs  thee. 
Headlong  and  heavy,  the  foul  monfter  fell. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  weight,  th*  unhappy  bard      425 
Lay  proftrate,  nor  vva$  more  renowned  thy  fong, 
O  fecr  of  Thtace  I  nor  more  fevere  thy  fate. 
His  vocal  Jhcll,  the  fobce  and  fuppoit 
Of  wretched  age,  gave  one  melodious  fcream, 
-And  in  a  tboufsnd  fragments  ftrew^d  the  plain-        430 
The  nymphs,  fore  friends  to  his  harmonious  mirth, 
Fly  to  his  aid,  his  hairy  breaft  expofe 
Fo  each  refrefiiing  gule,  and  with  foft  h«xfid» 
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His  temple*  chafe ;  at  their  perfuafive  touch 

Hk  fleeting  foul  returns  5  upon  his  rump  435 

He  fat  difcoofolate ;  but  when,  alas  f 

He  view'd  the  ihatter'd  fragments,  down  again 

He  funk  expiring ;  by  their  friendly  care 

Once  more  rcviv'd,  he  thrice  aflayM  to  fpeak. 

And  thiice  the  riling  fobs  his  voice  fubdued  :  440 

Till  thus  at  laft  his  wretched  plight  he  mournM. 

<*  Sweet  inftrument  of  mirth  ?  fole  comfort  left 
**  To  my  declining  years  !  whofc  fprightly  notes 
**  Rcftor'd  my  vigour,  and  renew'd  my  bloom» 
<<  Soft  healing  balm  to  every  wounded  heart  I  445 

**  Defpairing,  dying  fwains,  from  the  cold  ground 
*'  Uprais'd  by  thee,  at  thy  melodious  call, 
f*  Withravifh'd  ears  receiv*d  the  flowing  joy. 
**  Gay  pleafantry,  and  care-beguiling  joke, 
<*  Thy  fure  attendants  were,  and  at  tfiy  voice  450 

<<  All  nature  fmil'd.     But,  oh,  this  hand  no  more 
*^  Shall  touch  thy  wanton  ftrings,  no  more  widi  lays 
*^  Alternate,  from  oblivion  dark  redeem 
**  The  mighty  dead,  and  vindicate  their  fame. 
'<  Vain  are  thy  toils,  O  Hobbinol !  and  all  455 

**  Thy  triumphs  vain.    Who  ihall  record,  brave  mant 
"  Thy  bold  exploits  ?  who  ihall  thy  grandeur  tell, 
"  Supreme  of  Kiftfgate  ?  See  thy  faithful  bard, 
**  Delpoird,  undone.     O  cover  me,  ye  hills  f 
*'  Whofe  vocal  clifts  were  taught  my  joyous  fong.  460 
**  Or  thou,  fair  nymph,  Avona,  on  whofe  bonks 
**  The  frolic  crowd,  led  by  my  numerous  ftrains, 
f^  Their  orgies  kt^>  and  friik'd  it  o'er  the  green, 

**  Jocund 
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*'  Jocund  and  gay,  while  thy  remurmuring  ftreams 
"  Danc'd  by,  well  pleas'd.   Oh !  let  thy  friendly  waves 
*<  Ctrwhelm  a  wretch,  a«d  hide  Ais  head  accur«M  I'* 

So  plains  the  reftlefs  Philomel,  her  neft, 
And  callow  Tomig,  the  tender  growing  hope 
Of  future  harmony,  and  frail  return 
Tor  ^i\  her  cares,  to  barbarous  chtorU  a  prey;       *  47^ 
Darkling  ihe  fings,  the  woods  repeat  her  moan. 
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CANTO         III. 

THE    ARGUMENT. 

Good  eadng  ezpcdSent  lor  heroct.  Hoomt  piulU  for 
keeping  a  table.  Hobbinol  triumphant.  Gnd^ 
retta's  bill  of  fare.  Fui^yrick  upon  ak.  Golfipfaig 
over  a  bottle.  Compliment  to  Mr.  Jolm  Philqpi. 
Ganderetta*t  peiplesity  difoofcicd  hf  HoUnmiI  %  hk 
coofoktorf  ipeecli ;  compares  himfelf  to  Guy  Bo!  cf 
^Varwick.  Ganderettay  enconn^ad^  ftrqpt  for  dit 
race;  her  amtable'^Bgure.  VvCcm  dit  ^fptjp  hff 
dirty  figure.  Tabithaber  great  reputatkn  for  ^wdf 
hired  to  the  difTendng  'academy  at  Tewkibmy.  A 
.  ihort  account  of  Gamaliel  the  mafter,  and  hb  hope- 
ful fcbolan.  Tabitha  carries  weig^  The  fiaack 
race.  Tabitha't  falL  Fufca's  ihort  triompli,  hff 
humiliation.  Ganderetta's  matchlcfs  i^peed.  Hob* 
bind  lays  the  prize  at  her  feet.  Their  mutual  tri^ 
umph.  The  vidffitude  of  human  aflairt,  czperi* 
enccd  by  Hobbinol.  Mopfa^  formerly  his  ierraDti 
with  her  two  children,  appears  to  him.  Mopiafs 
fpeech ;  aiTaults  Ganderttta ;  her  flight.  Hobb^ol's 
prodigious  fright ;  is  taken  into  cuftody  by  oonftfr* 
hies,  and  dragged  to  Sir  Rhadamanth's. ' 

THOUGH  (bme  of  old,  and  fome  of  modem  date^ 
Penurious  their  vif^orious  heroes  fed 
With  b^eu  (ta\&  ^Qikt  \  ^^x^^xv,  m^  Mufe  I 
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Bettevolent,  whh  more  indulsieiit  eyes 

B<hold  th'  immortal  Hobbmol ;  reward  5 

With  due  regalement  hjs  triumphaat  toils. 

Iptft  (iuixote'*  hardy  courage,  and  renown  j 

With  Sancho's  prudent  care  be  meetly  join^d- 

O  thou  of  bards  fnpreme,  Msonidea  \ 
What  well -fed  heroes  grace  thy  hallowed  page  !  10 

Laden  with  glorious  fpoils,  and  gay  with  blood 
Of  flaughter'd  hofts,  the  vi^or  chief  returns* 
Whole  Troy  before  him  fled,  aod  men  and  gods 
Oppos'd  in  vain  :  for  the  brave  man,  whofe  arm 
RcpellM  his  country *s  wrongs,  ev'n  he,  the  great      15 
AtrJdcSj  king  of  kings,  ev*o  he  prepares 
With  his  own  royal  hand  the  fumptuous  fcfiit. 
Full  to  the  brim,  the  brazen  cauldrons  fmokep 
Through  all  the  bufy  camp  the  rifing  blaze 
Attcft  their  joy  ;  heroes  and  kings  forego  ao 

Their  ftate  and  pride,  and  at  his  clHqw  wait 
Obfequjous.     On  a  poliih'd  charger  placM, 
The  bulky  chine  with  plenteous  fat  inlaid. 
Of  goJden  hue,  magnificently  £hine;>. 
The  choiceft  morfels  fevered  to  the  gods^  25 

The  hero  next,  well  paid  for  all  his  wounds, 
The  rich  j-epaft  divides  wiih  Jove  i  from  out 
The  fparkling  bowl  he  draws  the  gen  ens  u$  wine, 
Unmii'd,  immeafur'd  ;  with  unftinted  joy 
Hit  heart  o'er  flows.     In  like  triumphant  port  30 

Sat  the  viftorious  HobbinoJ  j  the  crowd 
Tranfponed  view,  and  blefs  their  glorious  chief : 
Ul  KiftTgate  fouods  hU  pnuie  with  joint  acclaim^ 
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Him  every  yoice,  him  every  knee  oonfieis, 

1b  merit,  as  in  right,  their  king.    Upon  3^ 

The  flofwery  tnrf  ,  Earth's  paintad  fa^  an  fgnad 

The  rural  dainties ;  fuch  a»  Native  boiMi 

PieieDts  with  layiflt  hand,  or  fudi  at  owo 

To  Ganderetu's  care  their  gnoefiil  taAe» 

Ikliciout.    For  Ae  long  fincc  pcepar'd  40 

To  celchrtte  this  day,  and  with  good  cbear     ^-  ' 

To  grace  hit  triumphs.    Cryftal  goofthtrrieir^ 

Are  pilM  on  hc^  j  in  Tain  the  parent  tite 

Defauk  her  lufaous  frtat  with  pouled  ^^odv* 

The  ruby  tindur'd  corinth  dnflning  hanga,  4) 

And  emulates  the  gnpe;  green  codlinga  float 

In  dulcet  creams :  nor  wanta.tfaelaft  yearns  flofti 

The  hardy  nut,  in  folid  mail  lecore,    . 

Impregnable  to  winter  ftofts,  repays  ^ 

111  hoarder's  care.    The  cuftard's  jellied  itooA  5^ 

Impatient  yonth,  with  greedy  jojy,  dcvottTN    ^^ 

Cheefecakes.and  pies,  in  Tsxiom  fbnns  nprais'd^ 

In  well-built  pyramids,  a^icingibmd. 

Black  hams,  and  tongues  that  ipcechlell^  can  pcrfiittdt 

To  ply  the  briik  caroufe^  and  thftur  the  ioul  5$ 

With  jovial  draughts.    Nor  does  the  jolly  god 

Deny  bis  precious  gifts  $  here  jocund  fwains^ 

In  uncouth  mirth  delighted,  fporting  ^uaflf 

Their  native  beverage ;  in  the-  brimming  gla& 

The  liquid  amber  fmiles.    Britons,,  no  waon  io 

Dread  your  invadmg  foes ;  let  the  lEiUb  Oauly 

0(  rule  infatiate,  potent  to  deceive^ 

And  great  by  iiibt^.^Kilct^  fron  tl^'  gdraft  toogp 

Poor 
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Pour  forth  hit  mnnnotts  hofts ;  Iberia  !  join 

Thy  toweriig  flsdi,  once  more  aloft  difplay  65 

Thy  confecrated  buncn,  fill  thy  (ails 

With  prayers  and  ybws,  moft  formidably  ilrong 

In  holy  trumpery,  let  old  Ocean  groan 

Beneath  the  proud  Armada,  vainly  deem'd       » 

Invincible  5  yet  fruitlefs  all  their  toils,**  70    * 

Vain  every  ralh  effort,  while  our  fat  glebe, 

Of  barley-grain  produ^ve,  ftill  fupf^ks 

The  flowing  treafbre,  and  with  Turns  immenfe 

Supports  the  throne ;  while  this  rich  cordial  warms 

The  farmer's  courage,  arms  his  ftubbom  ibul  75 

With  native  honour,  and  refiftlefs  rage. 

Thus  vannt  the  crowd,  each  freeborn  heart  overflows 

With  Britain's  glory,  and  his  country's  love. 

Here,  in  a  merry  knot  combin'd,  the  nymphs 
Pour  out  melliflaous  fireamt,  the  balmy  fpoilt  80 

Of  the  laborious  bee.  ^Tlie  modcft  naid 
But  coyly  Tips,  and  Uufhmg  drinks,  abafliM  t 
Cacli  lover  with  obrerv4i||eye  beholds 
Her  graceful  fhame,  and  at  her  glowing  cheeks 
Rekindles  all  his  fires,  but  matrons  fage,  85 

Better  expericnc'd,  and  inftru^led  well 
In  midnight  myfteries,  and  feafl-rites  old, 
Grafp  the  capacious  bowl ;  nor  ccafe  to  draw 
The  fpumy  ncffar.     Healths  of  gay  import 
Hy  merrily  about;  now  Scandal  fly,  90 

Inlinuating,  gilds  the  ipecious  tale 
With  treacherous  praife,  and  with  a  double  face 
Ambiguous  Wantonnefs  demurely  fneers  : 
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TOI  circling  brimmert  erery  veil  wiifaiflfiwy 

And  daontldt  Impudence  appears  umndkM.  f  5' 

Others  apart,  in  the  cool  (hade  retir*d, 

Silurian  Cjrder  quaff»  by  that  great  baid 

Ennobled,  who  firft  taught  my  grovelii^  Muft 

To  mount  aeiial.    0 1  could  I  but  niib 

My  feeble  voicMo  hit  exalted  ftrains,  iM 

Or  to  the  height  of  this  great  argumenty 

The  generous  liquid  in  each  line  ihould  boand 

Spirituousi  nor  oppreffive  coik  fubdue 

Its  foaming  ragii  but,  to  the  lolty  1 

Unequal,  Mufe,  decline  the  pleafiag  taflu  10$ 

Thus  they  luxurious,  on  the  grafly  tar^ 
Rerel'd  at  large :  while  nought  arovpsd  was  hand 
But  mirth  confiis'd,  and  undiftinguilh'd  joy. 
And  laughter  hr  refbunding  j  ferioot  Care 
Found  here  no  place,  to  Gandeietta't  breaft  iio 

Retiring  1  there  with  hopes  an4.  fears  peiplex^d 
Her  fltt^atiQg  mind*    Hence  the  i^ft  figh 
Efeapes  unheeded,  fpi^t  of  j|]|iber  ait| 
The  trembling  bluihes  on  her  knrelycheeka 
Alternate  ebb  and  flows  frodl  the  full  glaft  si$ 

She  flics  abflcmioas,  fliuns  tk'  untafted  Icaft  s 
But  careful  Hobbinol,  whofe  amorous  eye 
From  her*s  ne*er  wander'd,  hanntiiig  ftfll  the  place 
Wheie  his  dear  treafure  lay,  diicovcr'd  (boii 
Her  ^cci«t  woe,  and  boro  a  lover's  part.  iso 

Compaffion  melts  his  firal,  her  glowiBg  dweka 
kils*d,  e&a:nour'd,  and  her  panting  heart 
nb^dtftlMi  then,  widi  diefe  Ibothiag  wordb, 

Tcoderiy 


H  O  B  B  t  N  O  U     Canto  ITT.        mo 
Ttaderly  fmilliigy  ber  faint  hopes  rcvlv'd. 

"  Courage,  my  Fair!  the  fplendid  prixe  is  tliinc, 
«*  Indulgent  Fortune  will  not  damp  our  joys, 
**  Nor  blaft  the  glories  of  this  happy  day. 
**  Hear  me,  ye  fwainsl  ye  men  of  RiftTgate!  hear : 
«*  Though  great  the  honours  by  your  hands  conferr'd, 
**  Thefe  royal  ornaments,  though  great  the  force     130 
**  Of  this  puiflant  arm,  as  all  muft  own, 
•«  Who  faw  this  day  the  bold  Gorgonius  fall ; 
«*  Yet  were  I  more  renown*d  for  feats  of  arms^ 
««  And  knightly  prowefs,  than  that  bighty  Guy, 
"  So  fam'd  in  antique  fong,  Warwick's  great  earl,  135 
**  Who  flew  the  giant  Coibrand,  in  fierce  fight 
<*  Maintain'd  a  fummei-'s  day,  and  freed  this  realm 
'<  From  Daniih  vaifalage }  bis  ponderous  fword, 
**  And  mafly  fpear,  atteft  the  glorious  deed } 
<<  Nor  lefs  his  hofpitable  foul  is  feen  14c 

**  In  that  capacious  cauldron,  whofe  large  freight 
«*  Might  feail  a  province  $  yet  were  I  like  him, 
*^  The  nation's  pride,  like  him  I  could  forego 
<<  All  earthly  grandeur,  wander  through  the  world 
<*  A  jocund  pilgrim,  in  the  loncfome  den,  145 

**  And  rocky  cave,  with  thcfe  my  royal  hands 
**  Scoop  the  cold  dreams  with  herbs  and  roots  content, 
**  Mean  fuftenance  j  could  I  by  this  but  gain 
**  For  the  dear  Fair,  the  prize  her  heart  dcfircs. 
*'  Believe  me,  charming  maid  !  I'd  be  a  worm,        1 50 
•*  The  meaneft  inre£l,  and  the  lowcft  thing 
**  The  world  defpifes,  to  enhance  thy  fame." 
So  chear'd  he  his  fair  queen,  and  (he  v^9i^  cXvcdxT^. 
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Now  with  a  noble  confidence  infpir'd, 
Her  looks  aflure  fuccefs,  now  ftripp'd  of  all  1-5  j 

Her  cumbrous  veftments,  beauty's  vain  difguife. 
She  fhines  unclouded  in  her  native  charms. 
Her  plaited  hair  behind  her  in  a  brede 
Hung  cardefs,  with  becoming  grace  each  bltrih 
Varied  her  cheeks,  than  the  gay  rifing  dawn  r6o 

More  lovely,  when  the  new-born  light  falutes 
The  joyful  Earth,  impurpling  half  the  ikies. 
Her  heaving  breaft,  through  the  thin  covering  view'd,  • 
Fix*d  each  beholder's  eye  r  her  taper  thighs. 
And  lineaments  exadb,  would  mock  the  fkill  165 

Of  Phidias ;  Nature  alone  can  form 
Such  due  proportion.     To  compare  with  her. 
Oread,  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train, 
Fair  virgin  huntrefs,  for  the  chace  array'd. 
With  painted  quiver  and  unerring  bow,  170 

Were  but  to  leffen  her  fuperior  mien. 
And  goddefs-like  deport.     The  mafter's  band. 
Rare  artifan  !  with  proper  Ihades  improves 
His  lively  colouring  j  fo  here,  to  grace 
Her  brighter  charms,  next  her  upon  the  plaio,  175. 

Fufca  the  brown  appears,  with  greedy  eye 
Views  the  rich  prize,  her  tawny  front  ereftt 
Audacious,  and  with  her  legs  unclean, 
Booted  with  grim,  and  with  her  freckled  (kin^ 
Oflfends  the  crowd.     She  of  the  Gypfy  train  180 

Had  wander'd  long,  and  the  fun's  fcorching  rays 
Tmbrown'd  her  vifage  giim  ;  artful  to  view 
Ihefpreadingpalm,  and  with  nk  cant  deceive 

The 
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Ttuc  lo^re-fick:  maidy  who  barters  all  her  ftofc 
For  airy  vifions  and  fkllatious  hope,  185 

Gorgon itis,  if  the  current  fame  fey  true. 
Her  comrade  once,  they  many  a  meny  pnmk 
Together  playM,  and  many  a  mUt  had  fboU'd, 
For  him  Bt  mate.     Nei^t  Tahitha  the  tall 
Strode  o'er  the  plain,  with  huge  gi^ntic  pace,  190 

And  overlooks  the  crowd,  kno\vii  far  and  near 
For  matchlefs  fp^cd  ;  ihe  many  a  prize  had  won. 
Pride  of  that  neighbouring  *  marc,  for  muilsud  ^m'd. 
Sharp  ^biting  ^rain,  where  amicably  join 
The  (iB.tr  fifiods,  and  with  their  liquid  arms  195 

Greeting  embrace.     Here  Gamaliel  (age. 
Of  Cafncronian  brood,  with  ruling  rod 
Trains  up  hk  babes  of  grace,  bftru6lod  welt      ' 
I  In  all  the  gainful  difcipUne  of  prayer ; 
I  To  point  the  holy  ketj  by  juil  degrees  200 

I  To  dofe  the  twinkling  eye,  t'  expand  the  palms, 
IT'  cxpofe  the  whites,  and  with  the  fightleft  bail 
I  To  glare  upon  the  crowd^  to  raife  or  fink 
The  docile  voice,  now  murmuring  foft  and  low 
With  inward  accent  calm,  and  then  again  205 

In  foaming  floods  of  rapturous  eloquence. 
Let  loofe  the  ftorm,  and  thunder  through  the  nofe 
The  threatened  vengeance  :  every  Mufe  profane 
Is  banifhM  hence,  and,  Heliconian  ftreams 
Defertedj  the  fam'd  Leman  lake  fuppUes  2 10 

•  Tewktbury  in  the  Vale  of  Evtlham^  whcro  the 
kroo  runs  into  the  Severn. 
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HOBBINOL,     Cakto  III.        13^ 
Hii  ftmdard,  thjtrt  liimftlf  niajcftic  fvf«lU, 
Stretched  io  a  lin*,  the  panting  rivals  wait 
Th*  cupcflcd  ftgm%U  with  impatient  eyc^ 
Mcafure  the  fpncc  beiwctrij  and  iri  conceit 
Already  grafp  ihe  warm-con teft<d  prize.  145 

N<7W  atl  at  once  mfii  forward  to  tijc  goal, 
An4  ft<^p  by  ftep,  and  fide  hf  fide,  tJicy  p[f 
^Thck  bufy  fccr,  3nd  lesTe  the  crowd  behind^ 
Q^icJs  hcaTCft  each  brcaft,  and  quick  they  flioot  along^ 
Thraogh  the  divided  Jiir,  and  bt?ui.d  it  o'er  the  piain* 
Tothivf  tc}  that^  capricious  Fortuae  deah         • 
Short  hffpca,  Jhon  fears,  and  momentary  joy. 
The  breailiWi  throng  with  open  throau  purine, 
And  broken  ae cents  fliout  iinpcrft£t  praife, 
S«4i  noiie  confyi'd  it  htard,  fuch  wild  uproar*        tfS 
"When  6ti  tLc  main  the  fwelling  furges  rife, 
D^flt  o'er  the  rocks,  and^  hui tying  through  the  fluod. 
Drive  en  each  otber'^  b^cks,  and  crowd  the  Urand. 
Bcf<ire  the  tcA  tall  Tabitha  was  fcta^ 
Stretching  Amain,  and  whirling  o'er  the  field  1  h$q 

Swift  as  the  Ihooting  ftar  that  gilds  the  night 
Wiih  rapid  tranfient  blaze^  Ihe  runs,  fhe  fltci ; 
Sudden  Hie  Siopi,  nor  longer  can  endure 
The  painful  coirrfe,  but  druoping  £nki  avi  ay^ 
And,  like  (hat  falling  meteor,  there  ihe  liet  1G5 

A  jelly  cold  on  earthr    Fufca,  with  joy. 
Beheld  her  wretched  plight  j  o^tr  the  pale  corfi: 
InfuUing  bot!nd$  i  Hope  gave  her  wing^,  and  now. 
Exerting  all  her  fpeed,  Itep  afier  Aep, 
At  Gandcxma't  elbow  urg'd  her  way,  ^n^ 
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t'.*.A  11. 1  •  :...  I ,   «.  iiH  rt.'t»\e  U4|)  htf  ftiix'd 
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g^t,,,!  .\  \U-  \x^y\\}i\\\  \\\9\  \\U  wu^uc  cgnceard.       300 
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L«ffl  mmt  tht  ereyrd,  in  cchmng  iKoLit!^,  applaud 

Her  f| >crtl,    ht        .   .:  IV  .    Hi^  ^^h!>^l\JU^Ui  h>VC% 

Upon  a  little  emiii«ncet  whoio  top 
0*er]ook'd  the  pluii>  a  iitf^  but  ihoct  ifctiit» 
Plac'd  in  1  chair  of  ft«ie>  with  gaiiandt  cf^ONrnM,     $05 
And  loaded  with  the  fragrance  of  the  ^prtiig» 
Fair  Ganderetta  (hone }  like  mother  £ve 
In  her  gay  fylvan  lodge*  deHcioui  bower  I 
Where  Natui^'t  wanton  hand»  above  the  Teach 
Of  rule,  or  iut>  had  laTiih'd  aU  her  Aore^  310 

To  deck  the  flowery  roof  j  and  at  her  fidsi 
Imperial  Hobbinol>  \^'ith  front  fublimoy 
Great  as  a  Roman  confuU  juft  returned 
From  cities  fack'd^  and  provinces  laid  waftei 
In  his  paternal  wicker  (kt»  enthroned.  3*5 

With  eager  eyes  the. crowd  about  them  prtfty 
Aipbitiout  to  behold  the  happy  pair. 
Each  voice,  each  inftrument,  proclaims  their  joy 
With  ioudeft  vehemence  t  fueh  noife  is  heard» 
Such  a  tumultuous  din^  when,  at  the  .call      13^^ 
Of  Britain's  fovereign,  the  ruAic  bands 
O'erfpread  the  Bcldi  i  the  iubtle  candidates 
DifTcmblcd  homage  pay,  and  couit  the  fooli 
Whom  they  defpife ;  each  proud  majcflic  clown 
Looks  big,  and  fliouts  amain,  mad  with  the  tade    315 
Of  power  fuprcme,  frail  empire  of  a  day  I 
That  with  the  fetting  fun  extin£t  ii  loilt 

Nor  is  thy  grandeur,  mighty  Hobbinol  I 
Of  longer  date.  Short  is,  alas  J  the  reign 
Of  mortal  pride :  we  play  our  parts  a  wbUet  ik\^ 

K  4  Kxx\ 
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And  fhnt  upon  the  ftage ;  the  fcene  k  chang'd. 
And  offers  us  a  dungeon  for  a  throne. . 
Wretched  viciffitude  !  for,  after  all 
His  tinfel  dreams  of  empire  and  renown. 
Fortune,  capricious  dame,  withdraws  at  once  335 

The  goodly  profpefl,  to  his  eyes  prefents 
Her,  whom  his  confcious  foul  abhorr'd,  and  fear*d« 
Lo  f  puihing  through  the  crowd,  a  meagre  form. 
With  hafty  ftep,  and  vifage  incompos'd ! 
Wildly  (he  llar'd ;  rage  fparkled  in  her  eyes,  340 

And  poverty  (at  fkrinking  on  her  cheeks. 
Yet  through  the  cloud  that  hung  upon  her  brows^ 
A  faded  luftre  broke,  that  dimly  ihone 
Shorn  of  its  beams,  the  ruins  of  a  face, 
.Impaired  by  time,  and  fhatter'd  by  misfortunes.       345 
A  froward  babe  hung  at  her  flabby  breaft. 
And  tugg'd  for  life ;  but  wept,  with  hideous  moan* 
His  fi^iflrate  hopes,  and  unavailing  pains. 
Another  o'er  her  bending  ihoulder  peep'd, 
Swaddled  around  with  rags  of  various  hue.  350 

He  kens  his  comrade-twin  with  envious  eye> 
As  of  his  ihare  defrauded ;  then  amain 
He  alfo  fcreams,  and  to  his  brother's  cries 
In  doleful  concert  joins  his  lo>id  laments. 
Odireeffeft  of  lawlefs  love!  O  fting  355 

Of  pleafure  paft  !  As  when  a  full-freight  ihip, 
Bleft  in  a  rich  return  of  pearls  or  gold. 
Or  fragrant  fpice,  or  filks  of  coftly  dye, 
Makes  to  the  wifli'd-for  port  with  fwelling  fails. 
And  all  her  gaudy  trim  difplay'd  j  o'erjoy*d  360 

The 
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The  mafler  iiniles  ]  but  if  fiom  ibme  (mall  creek^ 
.  A  lurking  corfair  the  rich  quarry  (piesy 
•With  all  her  fails  bears  down  upon  her  prey, 
And  peals  of  thunder  from  her  hollow  fides 
Check  his  triumphant  courfe ;  aghaft  he  fiandt        365 
^tifien'd  with  fear,  unable  to  refift. 
And  impotent  to  fly ;  all  his  fond  hopes 
Are  dafli'd  at  once !  nought  now»  alas  t  remains 
But  the  fad  choice  of  flavery  or  death  I 
S9  far'd  it  with  the  haplefs  Hobbinol,  370 

In  the  full  blaze  of  his  triumphant  joy 
Surpriz*d  by  hery  wh(^  dreadful  face  alone 
Could  fhake  his  fiedfaft  foul.    In  yain  he  turnty 
And  ihifts  his  place  averfe  t  ibe  haunts  him  ftill. 
And  glares  upon  bim,  vdth  her  haggard  eyes,         375 
That  fiercely  ijpoke  her  wrongs.  Wcnrds  fwell'd  with  figha 
At  length  burft  forth,  and  thus  (he  ftonns  enrag'd. 

**  ELnow'ft  thou  not  me  ?  falfe  man  i  not  to  know  me 
<*  Aiigues  thyfelf  unknowing  of  thyielf, 
^*  Pu£f'd  up  with  pride,  and  bloated  with  fuccefs.    380 
**  Is  injur'd  Mopia  then  fo  fbon  forgot  ? 
**  Thou  knew'fl  me  once,  ah  I  woe  is  me  r  thou  didft* 
**  But  if  laborious  days  and  fleepleis  nights, 
**  If  hunger,  cold,  contempt,  and  penury, 
"  Infeparable  guefts,  have  thus  difguis'd  385 

*  Thy  once-belovM,  thy  handmaid  dear ;  if  thine 

*  And  Fortune's  ftowns  have  blaiied  all  my  charms ; 
**  If  here  no  roles  grow,  no  lilies  bloom, 

«<  Nor  rear  their  heads  on  this  negle^cd  hot  i 
<*  If  through  the  world  I  range  a  flighted  fliade,      390 

"  The 
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«*  The  ghoft  rf  what  I  was,  forlorn^  luikiiowii ; 
*<  At  leaft  know  theie.   See  1  this  fweet-fimperiiig  babey 
**  Dear  image  of  thyfelf ;  fee !  how  it  fpronts 
**  With  joy  at  thy  approach !  fee,  how  it  gilds 
**  Its  (oft  frftooth  face,  widi  fdfe  paternal  finfles  f  *  3^ 
**  Native  deceit,  from  thee,  bafe  man,  denv'd*! 
**  Or  view  this  other  elf,  in  every  ait 
**  Of  finiling  fraud,  in  every  trcachcroiit  teer^ 
**  The  very  Hobbinol !  Ahl  cruel  man ! 
**  Wicked,  ingrate !  And  could^ft  dioQ  dun  ^  iboBy 
*'  So  foon  forget  that  pleafing  fatal  m^tt, 
**  When  me,  beneath  the  flowery  diom  iuipm'tfy 
**  Thy  artful  mles  betray'd  ?  was  dme  a  ftar^ 
**  By  which  dioa  didft  not  (wear?  was  there  a  eattt, 
'*  A  plague  on  earth,  thou  didft  obt  diSB  invoiee  ^^os 
"M  On  that  devoted  head ;  if  eVA7%eait 
«  Prov'd  haggard  to  my  love,  if  «*er  ^  fOM 
^  Declin'd  the  nuptial  bond  7  But,  oh !  too  ^pell, 
**  Too  well,  alas  1  my  du^obbing  bctaft  ptrorar'd 
^<  The  black  impending  ftorm ;  the  conlHous  inooB 
*^  Veird  in  a  fable  cloud  her  modeft  face, 
**  And  boding  owls  proclatm'd  the  dire  event. 
*'  And  yet  I  love  thee. — Ohi  could'ft  diou  behbld 
**  That  image  dwelling  in  my  hearth  But  "^y, 
"  Why  wafte  I  here  thefe  unavailing  tears  ?  415 

*'  On  this  thy  minion,  on  this  tawdry  thing, 
**  On  this  gay  vi6Um,  thus  with  gariands  citn^'d, 
**  All,  all  my  vengeance  fall !  ye  lightnings,  blaft 
**  That  face  accurs'd,  the  fource  of  all  my  woe ! 
"  Armi  ann,  ^^  ivcns^X  «Ka\  all  Hell  break  loofe  \ 

«  While 
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«'  While  thus  I  lead  you  to  my  juft  revenge, 
<'  And  thus"^Up  ftatts  th'  aftotjtfh'd  Hobbinol 
To  f:ivc  his  better  half .     "   Fh%  fly/'  he  cries ^ 
**  Fly,  my  dear  life,  the  fiend**  malicious  rage." 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  fear,  away  ihe  bounds. 
And  in  the  neighbouring  village  pants  forlorn. 
So  the  cours'd  hare  to  the  doie  covert  flies. 
Still  trembling,  though  fecure.     Poor  Hobbinol 
Mbic  grievous  ills  attend  :  around  him  prcit 
A.  muldtttde,  with  huge  Herculean  clubs. 
Terrific  band !  the  royal  mandate  diefe 
Infulting  (hew :  arrefted,  and  amaz'd, 
Half  dead  he  ftands ;  no  friends  dare  interpofc. 
But  bow  dejeded  to  th'  imperial  fcroll : 
Such  is  the  force  of  law.    While  confcious  (hame 
Sits  heavy  on  ^|biow,  they  view  the  wvetch 
To  Rhadamant&'s  ailguft  tribunal  dragg'd. 
Good  Rhadamanth  1  to  every  wanton  dpwn 
Severe,  indulgent  to  himielf  alone. 
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**  Mr.  Soinenrile'»  poem  upon  Hswking^  citted 
**  Fitld-^artSf  was  fent  to  Mr.  Lyttelton,  to  be  read 
^  to  the  Prince,  to  whom  it  is  inicribed.  It  ieemt  he 
**  is  fond  of  hawking."  ^  • 

SHSNSTONEy  Lett,  to  Mr.  Gnrm,  Dec  14,  tf4M* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE  feveral  a^s  of  parliament  in  favour  of  Fal- 
conry are  an  evident  proof  of  that  high  efteem  our 
anceitors  had  conceived  for  this  noble  diverfion.  Our 
neighbours,  France,  Germany,  Italy,  and  all  the  refl 
of  Europe,  have  feemed  to  vie  with  one  another,  who 
IhouLd  pay  the  greateft  honours  to  the  courageous  Fal- 
con.  Princes  and  ibtes  were  her  prote6kors ;  and  men 
of  the  greateft  genius,  and  moft  aecompliihed  in  ^11 
forts  of  literature,  with  pleafure  carried  the  Hawk  oa 
their  fids.  But  the  princes  of  Afia,  Turks,  Tanars, 
Perfians,  Indians*  &c.  have  greatly  x>ut-done  us  Eu- 
ropeans in  the  fplendor  and  magnificence  of  their  field* 
parades,  both  as  huntfmen  and  falconers.  For  though 
the  defcription  of  flying  at  the  ftag  and  other  wild 
V^cafts  with  eagles,  may  be  thought  a  little  incredible,, 
^et  permit  me  to  aflure  the  reader  that  it  is  no  flflion, 
but  a  real  fa£l.  All  the  ancient  books  of  Falconry  give 
lis  an  account  of  it,  and  the  relations  of  travellers  con- 
•  firm  it.  But  what  I  think  puts  it  out  of  all  di(pute,  i& 
tie  defcription  the  famous  Monfieur  de  Thou  has  given 
HI  in  his  Latin  poem,  "  De  Re  Accipitraria,"  lately 
r^rinted  at  Venice  in  1735,  ^^  ^^  Italian  Tranfla- 
tbn  and  Notes. 

*'  Hoc  fludio  Haemonii  circumibnat  aula  tyranni, 
**  Tercentum  illi  cquites,  quotiet  yenabula  pofcit, 

«*  Tot 
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**  Tot  pedites  adfunt :  longo  nemus  omne  remugit 
*'  Latrantum  occurfu,  venatorumquc  repulfis 
««  Vocibus ;  heicgemini,  nequecnim  faris  cflc  ferendo 
**  Unu8  tanto  oneri  poffit,  cedente  petauro 
**  Circum  aquilam  geftant,  aliam  totidem  inde  miniftri 
**  Impofitam  fubeunt :  quarum  minor  ilia  volucri 
**  Ore  canum  voces  fingit,  ncmora  avia  complens 
■*  Terrore  ingenti :  latebris  turn  excita  repent^ 
«*  Infelix  fera  prorumpit :  niit  altera  demum 
•*  Sublimis  compar  magno  ftridore  per  auras  s 
**  Involat  inque  oculos  &  provolat,  atque  capaces 
**  Expandens  per  inane  (inus,  caligine  denfl, 
**  Horribilique  fupervolitans  coelum  obruit  umbrS. 
**  Nee  minor  interea  obfiftit :  fublimis  ut  il}a» 
**  Haec  humilis  fie  terga  volans  premit  &  latus  urget; 
"  Neve  gradum  referat  retro,  &  veftigia  vertat> 
**  Seu  Caprea  aut  Cervus  fcfe  tulit  obvius  illis, 
"  Roftro  atque  ungue  minax  vetat,  &  cum  compare  vires 
**  Altemat  focias,  artemque  remunerat  arte. 
**  Nee  mora,  nee  requies  :  furiis  exterrita  tantis 
**  Donee  in  infidias  caeca  convalle  locatas 
**  Precipitet  rabidis  fera  mox  lanianda  Moloffis." 
I  am  very  much  obliged  to  thofe  gentlemen  who  have 
read  with  favour  my  poem  upon  Hunting  :  their  good- 
Aefs  has  encouraged  me  to  make  this  fhort  fupplement 
to  the  Chace,  and  in  this  poem  to  give  them  fome  ac- 
count of  all  the  more  polite  entertainments  of  the  field. 


FIELD. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Xiitrodu£tion,  wr.  i.  Defcripdon  c^  flying  at  the  flag 
ymxh  eaglesy  after^  mamer  of  the  Afiadc  princes^  7. 
-  ]>dcriptioii  of  hem-hawking,  ioo«  Of  flying  at  the 
tWtTf  179.  Partridge-hawkingt  %$u  During  the 
kik  with  an  hobby  juft  mentioned^  135.  Shooting 
flymgy  »4x«  Setting,  245*  Anglingi  s6i.  Con* 
dufioDif  27  !• 

ONCE  more.  Great  Piince,  permit  an  humble  bard 
Proftrate  to  pay  liis  homage  at  your  Feet  t 
Then,  like  the  morning  lark  6pom  the  low  groiind 
Towering  aloft,  lublune  to  foar,  and  fing  j 
Sing  the  heart-cheanng  pleafure  of  the  fiddit  5 

The  choice  delight  of  heroes  and  of  kings. 

In  earlier  times,  monarchs  of  Eafiem  race 
In  their  full  blaze  of  pride,  as  ftory  tells, 
Train'd  up  th'  imperial  eagle,  fecred  bird  ! 
Hooded,  with  jingling'bells,  flie  perchM  on  high;    19 
liot  as  when  erft  on  golden  wings  ihe  led 
The  Roman  legions  o'er  the  conquer'd  globe> 
Mankind  her  quarry ;  but  a  docile  flave, 
TamM  to  the  lure,  and  careful  to  attend 
Her  roafter's  vmce.    Behold  the  man  renown'd,         15 
Abbas  the  great  (^om  all  his  fawning  flavct 
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3>cem'd  king  of  kings ;  vain  fools  f  They  furc  forgot 
Greater  Leonidas,  and  thoie  fatal  ftraitt 
Blood-fbunM,  v^ere  ilaaghter'd  Perfiant  feH  (m  htaf, 
A  di«adful  carnage !)  See  his  numerous  hoft  lo 

Spxead  wide  the  plains,  and  in  their  front  upborn 
Each  on  her  perch»  that  bends  beneath  her  wei^it^ 
Two  fitter  eagles,  ftatcly  ponderous  birds ! 
The  air  V  a  defert,  and  the  feather'd  rate 
¥ly  to  the  neighbonring  coveits  daik  retietttt.  t$ 

The  royal  pair  on  wing*  tiiis  whirls  «T>un4       V 
3n  drcks  wide}  or  like  die  §mil<m  1kka% 
Ttai' rufet  filai^  aiMl -mimics  as.  Iha  fiaet 
(By  many  a  fleeplefs  night  inftrufbed  wtli> 
The  honnd's  loud  openings,  or  the  fpaniel'8,(qp]eft.  j^ 
%Vh«t  cannot  wakeful  induftry  fubdue  t 
Mean  wiule  that  mounts  on  high,  and  ftems  to  view 
A  black  afcending  cloud  $  when  pierced  the  gloom 
Of  vapours  dank  condensed,  the.fun^s  lir^ht  bepqit, 
Pain  not  her  fight :  ihe  with  ejqpaaded  faib  '  || 

Works  through  th'  etheriai  fluid ;  then  peifaapa 
Sees  through  a  break  of  clouds  this  felf-pois^4  <xfb 
Hard  by  her  hand-maid  moon.    She  lod^s  beneath 
Contemptuous,  and  beholds  from  hr  this  eaith. 
This  mole-hill  earth,  and  all  its  bufy  a&ta  49 

Labouring  for  life,  which  lafb  fo  ihort  a  day 
Juft  blazing  and  extin£(.    So  thou,  my  foul. 
That  breath  of  life,  which  all  men  muft  peixeive 
But  none  diitindly  know,  when  once  eCcs^'d 
From  this  poor  helplefs  corfi;,  and  when  on  higji       45 
Som  on  angelic  y(ux;|&)  Vk^^^  ^<y<(iL  with  ftcm 

Oa 
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On  tills  mam  kfitning  world*  and  knaves  grown  rich* 
By  dlGUioe)  or  fraud,  or  infbleace  of  power. 
Kow  from  her  higheft  pitchy  by  quick  degrees* 
With  lefs  ambition  neartr  earth  Ike  teads*  50 

As  yet  fcarce  vifible  ^  and  high  in  air 
Pois'd  on  extended  wings,  with  iharper  kcft 
Attentivf!  marks  whatever  is  done  below. 
Thus  fomc  wile  general  from  a  rifing^  groond 
Obienres  th'  embattled  foe,  where  fenied  xanka         55 
Porbid  accefs,  or  where  their  order  loofb 
Invites  th'  attack,  and  points  the  way  to  fate. 
All  now  is  tumult,  each  heart  iwelb  with  joy* 
The  j^Eilcones  ihout,  and  the  wide  concave  tings* 
'Tibnble  the  forefts  round,  the  joyous  cries  60 

Float  through  die  vales ;  and  rocks,  and  woods*  and  bills 
Return  the  wied  Ibunds*    Forth  bnrfta  the  fti^* 
IJox  trufb  the  mazes  of  his  deep  recefs : 
Fear  hid  him  clofe*  ftrange  inamfiftent  guide  I 
l^ow  hurries  him  a^iaft  with  bufy  feet  65 

Far  o'er  the  fpacious  plun  $  he  pants  to  resch 
The  mountain's  brow,  or  with  unfleddy  flep 
To  climb  the  craggy  cliff:  the  grey«hounds  ibain 
Behind  to  pinch  his  haunch,  who  fcarce  evades 
Their  gaping  jaws.    One  eagle  ^^leeling  flies  70 

In  airy  labyrinths,  or  with  eafier  wing 
Skims  by  his  fide,  and  ftuns  his  patient  ear 
With  hideous  cries,  then  peals  his  forehead  broad. 
Or  at  her  eyes  his  fatal  malice  aims. 
The  other,  like  the  bolt  of  angry  hesven^  75 

Sam  down  at  once^  and  fixes  on  his  bafik 
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Her  griping  talmis,  ploughing  with  hcSr  beik 
His  pamper'd  chine :  the  blood,  and  fvieat  diftiUM 
Fnun  many  a  dripping  farrow,  itoins  the  dual. 
Who  piries  not  this  fury-haunted  wretch  '.  $^ 

Embarrafs'd  thus,  on  eipeiy  fide  difbeft'd  ? 
Death  will  rdieve  him ;  for  the  greyhounds  Baeop 
Seizing  their  prey,  foon  drag  him  to  the  ground  t 
Groaning  he  falls ;  with  eyies  that  fwim  in  teaxB 
He  looks  on  man,  chief  author  of  his  woq»  t$ 

And  weeps,  and  dies.    The  grandees  preis  aioond 
To  dip  their  fabres  in  his  boiling  bloodi    . 
Vnfeemly  joy  f  'Tis  barbarous  to  infuk 
A  fallth  fbe.    The  dogs,  and  birds  of  pfcy 
Infatiate,  on  his  reeking  bowels  feaft,  .  ^ 

But  die  ftcm  falccmer  claims  the  lion's  (hue* 
Suchare  the  fports  of  kmgs,  and  better finr 
Than  royal  robbery,  and  the  bk)6dy  jswa 
Of  all-derouringwar.    Each  animal. 
By  natural  iniHnd:  taught,  fpaits  his  own  iciad  s        ^5  - 
But  man,  the  tyrant  man,  revels  at  large, 
Pree-booter  uhreftrain'd,  deftroys  at  wiU 
The  whole  creation,  men  and  beads  his  prey, 
Thefe  for  his  pleafure,  for  his  glory  thoie. 
Kext  will  I  fing'the  valiant  falom's  fame,  10^  • 

Aerial  fights,  where  no  confederate  brute 
Joins  in  the  bloody  fray  j  but  bird  with  bird 
Jufts  in  mid-air.     Lo  I  at  his  fiege  the  hem,-  t 

Upon  the  bank  of  feme  fmall  purling  brook, 
Obfervant  ftands  to  take  his  fcaly  prize,  105 

Himfrlf  axvothfii's  gasA^  ¥01  inark  behind 

The 
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The  «3y  fthoacf  creepy ;'  lus  grazing  horfe 
Concealt  tbe^tRaclienms  foe,  and  on  his  fift 
Th' nnhooded^  falcon- fits :  with  eager  eyet 
She  meditates  her  prey,  and^  in  her  wild  i  to 

Conceit,  already  plumes  the  dying  bird; 
Up  fprings  the  hem,  redoubling  every  ftrok^ 
Confcious  of  danger  ftretches  far  away. 
With  bufy  pennons  and  projefted  htak. 
Piercing  di'  opponent  clouds  :  the  falcon.  Mh        1 1 5 
Fdlows  at  fjpeedy  mounts  as  he  mounts,  for  hope 
Qives  vigour  to  her  wings.    Another  fbon 
Strains  after  to  fupport  the  bold  attack. 
Perhaps  a  third.    As  in  fome  winding  creek> 
On  proud  Iberia's  ihore,  the  cor&irs  fly  129 

Lurk  waiting  to  furprize  a  Britiih  fail. 
Pull-freighted  from  Hetruria^s  friendly  ports. 
Or  rich  Byzantium  s  after  her  they  ikud, 
Dalhii^^  tile  ijpiomy  waves  with  equal  oars» 
And  fpreading  all  their  (hrouds :  fhe  makes  the  main 
Inviting  every  gale,  nor  yet  forgets 
To  clear  her  deck,  and  tell  th*  infuldng  foe. 
In  pesls  of  thunder,  Britons  cannot  fear. 
So  -flies  the  hem  purfued,  but  fighting  flies. 
Warm  grows  the  confli6l,  every  nerve's  employed j  130 
Now  through  the  yielding  element  they  foar 
Afpiring  high,  then  fink  at  once,  and  rove 
In  tracklefs  mazes  through  the  troubled  fi^y. 
No  leil,  no  peace.    The  falcon  hovering  flies 
BalancM  in  air,  and  confidently  bold  135 

Hangs  o*er  him  like  a  doud,  then  aims  her  blow 
1-3 
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Full  at  his  deftin'd  head.    The  watdifol  hocA     ' 

Shoots  from  her  like  a  blazing  meteor  fwift 

That  gilds  the  night,  eludes  her  talons  koea 

And  pointed  beak,  and  gains  a  length  of  wajr*         140 

Obferve  th'  attentive  crowd ;  all  hearto  are  fik'd 

On  this  important  war,  and  pleafing  hope 

Glows  in  each  breaft.    The  vulgar  and  the  great. 

Equally  happy  now,  with  freedom  ihaie 

The  common  joy.    The  ihepherd-boy  forgets  145 

His  bleating  care ;  the  labouring  hind  lets  fall 

His  grain  unfown;  in  tranfport  loft,  he  robs 

Th'  expe£bing  furrow,  and  in  wild  amaze 

The  gazing  village  p<Hnt  their  eyes  to  heaven. 

Where  is  the  tongue  can  fpeak  the  falconer's  cant»  150 

'Twixt  hopes  and  fears,  as  in  a  tempeft  toft  ? 

His  fluttering  heart,  his  varying  cheeks  confeft 

His  inward  woe.    Now  like  a  weaned  ftag. 

That  ftands  at  bay,  the  hem  provokes  their  rage;. 

Clofe  by  his  languid  wing,  in  downy  plumes  155 

Covers  his  fatal  beak»  and  cautious  hides 

The  well-diflembled  fraud.    The  falcon  dkrts 

Like  lightning  from  above,  and  in  her  breafb 

Receives  the  latent  death ;  down  plum  ihe  falls 

Bounding  from  earth,  and  with  her  trickling  gore    i(% 

Defiles  her  gaudy  plumage.     See,  alas ! 

The  falconer  in.cfefpair,  his  favourite  bird 

Dead  at  his  feet,  as  of  his  deareft  friend 

He  weeps  her  fate ;  he  meditates  revenge. 

He  ftorms,  he  foams,  he  gives  a  loofe  to  rage :        165 

lior  wants  he  long  the  means ;  the  hem  f  atigu'd> 

Borne 
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Borne  down  ^  immbnn  yidilsy  and  prone  on  earth 

He  drops :  his  eruti  foes  wheeling  around 

Infult  at  will.    Tht  ToageFul  falconer  iliea 

'tMift  as  an  amw  ihooting  to  tUr  aid ;  170 

Then  munaving  hmavA  cqrftt  brBaka  hit  wngs» 

And  fixes  in  tht  grounl  hit  hated  heak  1 

Sees  wkh  malignant  jay  the  vi£brt  proti4 

Smear'd  with  hit  bloody  and  on  hit  raanow  fbaft* 

Unhappy  bird  1  our  ^athert^  prime  deUght  I         '  1 75 
Who  £mcM  thine  eyrie  round  with  fticied  i«tvt* 
Nor  mighty  princet  now  difiiain  to  wear 
Thy  waving  creft^  the  auurk  of  high  comma^c}} 
With  goldy  and  pearl*  and  brilliant  gtms  adorned.. 

Now,  if  the  cvyial  ftrtaot  delight  thee  more,        y8o 
Sportfinan,  lead  on,  wtore  thipugh  tht  xet4y  hank     - 
Th'  infinaadng  wiien  filtered  ttny 
In  many  a  windaig  maae.    The  wiUMvidc  tl^ie 
Gluts  6n  the  fattening  ouft,  or  fttalt  the  fyamu- 
Of  teeming  Ihoaky  her  moie  delidout  feaft.  - 185 

How  do  the  fun-beamt  on  the  glafiy  plain 
Sport  wantooi  and  amufe  our  wondering  eyes 
With  varioufly-refle£bd  changing  rays  t 
The  murmuring  ftream  falutcs  the  flowery  mead 
That  glows  with  fragrance ;  nature  all  around         190 
Conients  to  blefs*    What  iluggard  now  would  fink 
In  beds  of  down }  whAt  mifer  would  not  leave 
His  bagt  ontold  for  this  tranfporting  fcene  ? 
falconer,  take  care,  oppofe  thy  well-train*d  fieed. 
And  (lily  ftalk ;  unhood  &y  fklcon  bold|  195 

Obferve  at  feed  the  unfufpe^ting  team 
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Padling  vrith  oary  feet :  he  *s  feeiii  they  fly* 

Kow  at  full  fpeed  the  falconer  fptirt  away 

T'  affift  his  favourite  hawk,  ihe  from  the.  reft    ,    .  -    ; 

Mta  fingled  out  the  mallard  young  and  gay»  torn 

Whofe  green  and  azure  Infightent  in  the  fun* 

Swift  as  the  wind  that  fweeps  the  defert  (dain. 

With  feety  wings,  beak,  he  cuta  the  liquid  iky  i 

Behoves  him  now  both  oar  and  fiul  $  for  fee 

Th'  unequal  foe  gains  on  him  as  he  flies*.  $10^ 

Long  hdds  th^  aerial  courfe ;  they  riie^  tiief  fttl» 

Kow  fldm  in  circling  rings,  then  ftrttch  awi^ 

With -all  their  force,  till  at  one  fatal  flrcdw 

The  vigorons  hawk,  exerting  every  nerve,  . 

^rufi'd  in  mid-air  bears  down  her  captive  prey*      4 10^ 

'Tis  well  Oft  earth  they  fall  >,  for  oft  tiie  dock 

^Mifbufls  her  coward  wings,  and  ieckt  1 

The  kind  proteaing  flood:  ifhi^y  1 

The  falcon  rafh  aim  a  deciflve  blow* 

And  fpring  to  gripe  her  floating  ptey  r  at  onoe      .  stf 

She  dives  beneath,  and  near  ibme  ofier's  root 

Pops  up  her  head  (ecure ;  dien  views  her  foe 

Juft  in  the  graiping  of  her  fond  defires, 

And  in  full  pride  of  triumph,  whelmM  bentadr 

The  gliding  ftream.    Ah!  whexe  are  now,  pxond  bird f 

Thy  ftately  trappings,  and  thy  filvcr  bellsy 

Thy  glofly  plumage,  and  thy  filken  crefk  ? 

Say,  tyrant  of  the  flcies !  Wouldft  thou  not  now 

Exchange  with  thy  but  late  defponding  foe 

Thy  dreadful  talons,  and  thy  poliih'd  beak,  si$ 

For  hev  yreb-Utt  ^%%*d  ^  Row  happy  they  I 

Who, 
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Who,  wKetJ  gay  pleafure  courts^  and  fortune  Ihiijcs, 
pear  the  rcvtrfe^  wich  caution  trrad  thofc  path* 
Where  rofes  grow,  but  wily  vipers  creep  1 

Thefe  are  cxpenfive  joy^j  ftt  for  the  great  230 

Of  large  domains  poflefsVl :  enough  for  me 
To  boaft  the  gentle  fpar-hawk  on  my  fift. 
Or  fly  the  panridge  from  the  briftly  field. 
Retrieve  the  covey  with  iiiy  biify  train. 
Or  with  my  Toanng  hobby  dare  the  lark.  ^35 

But,  if  the  fiiady  wocjds  my  cancu  employ* 
In  queft  of  feather' d  game,  my  Jpartieh  beat 
Ptizzliiig  th'  cntangkd  copfe  ]  and  from  the  braJte 
Pufli  forth  the  whirring  phealani  j  high  in  air 
He  waves  his  varied  plumes,  ftretcbing  away  «4^ 

With  hafly  wing.     Soon  from  th'  uplifted  tube 
The  mimic  thunder  budts,  the  leaden  death 
Overtakes  bim  j  suid  with  many  a  giddy  whiil 
To  earth  he  falls,  and  at  my  feet  expires. 

When  autuma  fmiies,  all -beauteous  in  decay,      S45 
And  paints  each  chaquer'd  grove  with  vaiious  hues  1 
',  My  fetter  ranges  in  the  ncw^-fiiorn  ficUis, 
His  nofe  in  air  ereft ;  from  ridge  to  ridge 
panting  he  bounds,  his  quartec'd  ground  divides 
Jn  equal  intervals,  nor  carelefs  les^ves  150 

One  inch  untryM.     At  Icngdi  the  tainted  gales 
His  noftrils  wide  inhale  j  quick  joy  elate* 
His  beating  heart,  which,  aw'd  by  dilcipUnc 
Se^'ere,  he  dares  not  own  j  but  cautious  creep> 

)w-coweriag»  ftep  by  ftep  $  at  laft  attaint>  25$ 

is  proper  diftaace^  there  he  ftops  at  once. 
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And  points  with  his  inftro^ve  sole  upon 

Tlie  irembliag  prey.    On  wings  of  wind  upborn 

The  flooting  net  nnfcddcd  iics  i  then  drops. 

And  the  poor  Unttering  ciptifcs  riit  in  viin.  t6o 

Or  hafJy  on  fbme  riv<er*S  cooling  tanky 
Fitiently  mnfii^,  all  intent  I  iaad 
To  hook  die  icaly  ghitton.    See  I  down  SakM 
My  corky  that  fiithfai  nonitors  Ins  wcig^ 
My  taper  angle  bends }  furpria'dy  aatti'd,  ai5 

He  glitters  in  the  fnn,  and  flniggliog  pants 
For  liberty,  till  in  the  pucr  afar 
He  biMtlifs  no  moie*    Snch  me  our  plonfing  camit 
And  fwcet  amnlbnentsy  fnch  each  bnfy  dni^ 
Sovioos  rnnft  wilh^  and  all  the  wift  enjoy.  170 

Thnsy  moft  iUnftrions  Piincoy  hare  I  prefina'd 
In  my  obfcnn  ib|o«im  to  fing  at  oafr 
Rural  delights,  die  joy,  and  ftvcat  vspaft 
Of  every  noble  mind :  and  now  ptrrhanaa 
Untimely  fing}  finee  firom  yon  naJgliboiMing  Ihoie  vff 
The  grombling  thunder  polls }  calm  peace  alaimM 
Starts  from  her  couch,  and  die  nide  din  of  war 
Sounds  harih  in  ev«ry  car.    But  righleout  heaven  f 
Britain  dcforsed,  friendJeft,  and  alone, 
Willnot  asyetdefpair:  ihinebntinanns,  t8» 

O  Prince,  beloved  by  all !  patron  proMsM 
Of  liberty  I  with  every  viitue  crownM  I 
Millions  ihall  croud  her  ffanaod  i  and  hor  vi^ute  diffs^ 
As  Teneriff,  or  Adas  firm,  defy 
Jhe  break  of  ieas,  and  malice  of  her  foes;  185 

Nor  the  pio\)A  0«m\  ^^%il  when  Casftr  feil'd* 

V.Q  T  E  S 


Ver,  i8*   Straits  of  Thermopyls^.    Sec  the  ftory  of 

Ver.  103-  The  place  where  the  hem  ukw  his  (VanH, 
watching  his  prey* 

Vcr<  169,  Tliis  i«  dQiie  to  prtvtnt  hit  hurting  the 
hawk. :  they  generally  alfo  break  their  legs, 

Ver.  171.  The  reward  of  the  hawk  made  of  the 
bmins^  msiiToWt  and  blood ,  which  they  call  in  Italian^ 


\ 


Ver,  174.  No  man  was  permitted  to  fhodt  whhin  600 
yards  of  the  eyrie,  or  ncft  of  an  hem,  under  great  pe- 
nalties. 

Vcr.  1 76.  The  hem's  top  worn  at  coronations  hisrc, 
md  by  the  grtat  men  m  Aiia  in  ^m  ntrbancs. 
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WILLIAM  SOMERVILE  of  Warwick ffiire,  Efqj 

On  reading  feveral  of  hh  excellcM  Poeinfl. 

By      ALLAN      RAMSAY, 

SI R,  I  have  read,  and  much  admire. 
Your  Mufc*s  gay  axsd  eafy  flow, 
Wami'd  with  tliat  true  Idali^  fire 

That  gives  the  bright  and  chcarful  j^low* 

I  conn' d  each  Tint  with  joyona  cnret 

As  I  can  fuch  from  fun  to  fun ; 
AJid,  like  th^  ghuton  o'er  his  fare 

D^Ucious,  thought  them  too  foon  doaie^ 

The  witty  iini!e,  maCuie  and  art. 

In  all  your  numbers  fo  combine^ 
As  to  complete  their  juft  deiertj 

And  grace  them  with  uncommon  fiiine* 

Delighted  we  your  Mufc  regard , 
WkcTi  flte  like  Pindar^'s  fprflads  her  wfigif 

And  virtue,  being  itts  own  rcvi^ard, 
ExprefTes  by  the  Sifter  Springs^ 

Emotions  lender  croud  the  mind, 

When  with  the  royal  bard  you  go^ 
^o  Ggh  m  notes  divinely  kind^ 

"  The  mighty  fain  on  mount  GUbo/^ 
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Much  furely  was  the  virgin's  joy. 

Who  with  the  Iliad  had  your  lays; 
For  e'er,  and  £nce  the  fiege  of  Troy, 
'  We  all  delight  in  love  and  praife* 

Thefe  heaven-bom  paffions,  fuch  defixe, 

I  taever  yet  oonld  think  a  crime ; 
But  firft-rate  virtues  which  infpire 

The  foul  to  reach  at  the  fublime* 

But  often  men  miftake  the  way. 

And  pump  for.  fame  by  eukfiij  boutf 

Like  your  '*  gilt  Afs/'  v^  ftood  to  bn^i^ 
Till  in  a  flame  his  tail  he  loft,, 

Him  **  th'  incurious  Bencher*'  hits. 
With  his  own  tale,  fo  dght  and  cleans 

That,  while  I  read,  ftreams  guih,  .by  &t  . 
Of  hearty  laughter,  from  my  eea*        , .  ^   . 

Old  Chaucer,  hard  of  vaft  ingine^ 
Fontaine  and  Prior,  who  have  fung 

Blyth  tales  the  beft ;  had  they  beard  thiiiie 
On  Lob,  they'd  own'd  thcmfelves  out-*doi|e» 

The  plot 's  purfucd  with  fo  much  glee. 
The  too  officious  **  Dog  and  Prieft," 

The  *'  Squire  opprcfs'd,"  I  own  form^ 
I  never  heard  a  better  jeft. 


I 
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Pope  well  defcrib'd  an  Omber  Game,  ' 

And  '*  King  revenging  Capdve  Qjicen  j'' 

He  iirerits  3  but  had  won  mf>re  fame. 
If  author  of  your  "  Bowling-greenJ' 

You  paint  your  parties,  pla^  each  bowl. 

So  natural,  juft,  and  with  fuch  eafe. 
That,  while  I  read,  upon  my  foul  I  •     '  ■ 

I  wonder  how  I  chatnct  to  ptcafe*  ' 

Yet  I  have  pleasM,  and  pleafe  the  beft  j  ' 

And  fure  to  me  la  units  belong. 
Since  Britifh  fair,  and  'mongft  the  be  ft, 

Somervilc's  confbrt  likes  my  fong* 

RavifliM  I  heard  tb'  harmonious  fair 

Sing,  like  a  dweller  of  the  (ky. 
My  vcrfes  with  a  Scotian  air  j 

Then  faints  were  not  fo  bleil  as  I, 

In  her  the  valued  charmfi  unite } 

She  really  is  what  all  would  feem. 
Gracefully  handlbme,  ^vife  and  fweet : 

'Tis  merit  to  have  her  tftecm. 

Your  noble  kmnnan,  her  lov\l  mate^ 
Whofe  worth  claims  all  the  world's  refpeft^ 

Met  in  her  love  a  fmiling  fate, 
Wluch  hsLSj  and  muli  have,  good  efiVft. 

M  Ygv\ 
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Tou  both  from  one  gwat  lincagt  fynngf 
Both  from  de  Somervdie,  who  aunie. 

With  William,  England's  oonqotring  kxagp 
To  win  fair  plains,  and  laikiag  fame, 

Whichnour  he  left  to  *s  ddeft  fon  $ 
That  firi!:-born  chief  you  r^HrejCcnt : 

His  fecond  came  to  Caledon, 
From  whom  our  Somer'le  takes  defcent. 

On  him  and  you  may  fate  l>eftow 
Sweet  balmy  health  and  ch!eaif\il  &te. 

As  long  's  ye  *d  wiih  to  live  below. 
Still  bieft  with  all  you  would  defire# 

0  fir !  oblige  the  world,  and  fpread 
In  print  thofe  and  your  other  lays  i 

This  fhall  be  bettered  while  diey  read. 
And  after-ages  found  your  piaife. 

1  could  enlarge— but  if  I  fhould 

On  what  you  Ve  wrote,  my  Ode  would  van 
Too  great  a  length— Your  thoughts  £6  croiid^ 
To  note  them  all,  I'd  ne'er  have  done; 

Accept  this  offering  of  a  Mufe, 
Who  on  her  Piftland  hills  ne'er  tires : 

Nor  fhould  (when  worth  invites)  refulb 
To  ling  the  perfon  ihe  admires. 


AN 
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AN        ODE, 

&unibly  inrcrihed  to  tlite  l>uke  of  MarlboroUCH^ 
upon  his  Removal  from  all  his  Places. 
"  V^8  repoliae  nelcia  (ordidie 
«  Intaminads  fulget  honoribus^ 
**  Nee  fumity  aut  ponit  fecures^ 
**  Arbitiio  popularis  aura^.'^  Hon* 

I. 

WH£N,in  meridian  g^orjr  bright^ 
You  ihioe  with  more  illuftrioas  tiys| 
Above  the  Muie^s  weaker  flighty 
Above  die  Poet's  praUe* 
In  vain  die  goddefs  mounts  her  native  ikifeftf 
{n  vailiy  with  feeble  wings,  attempts  to  ti£b| 
In  vain  Ihe  toils  to  do  her  hero  xight^ 
Loft  in  excefs  of  day,  and  boundlefs  tracks  of  light* 
The  Theban  fwan  with  daring  wings. 
And  force  impetuous,  fbars  on  highi 
Above  the  clouds  fublimely  fings. 
Above  the  reach  of  mortal  eye%   . 
But  what,  alas  I  would  Pindar  do. 
Were  his  bold  Mufe  to  fing  of  you  ? 
Can  Chromius^  ftrength  be  nam'd  with  youn  } 
Can  mimic  fights  and  (pcnrtive  war 
With  Schellembergh's  demoliih'd  towers. 
Or  Blenheim's  bloody  field  compare  ? 
The  Bard  would  bluih  at  Theron's  fpeed. 
When  Marlborough  mounts  the  fiery  Iteed ; 

M  a  And 
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And  the  defpairing  foe  's  purfued 

Through  towns  and  provinces  fiibdued. 

Fond  poet,  fpare  thy  empty  boaft. 

In  vain  thy  chariots  raife  fo  great  a  dufl ; 

See  Britain's  hero  with  whole  armies  flies. 
To  execute  his  vaft  defigns. 
To  pafs  the  Scheld,  to  force  the  lines, 
Swift  as  thy  fmoking  car,  to  win  th*  Olympic  prize. 
But  now,  when,  with  diminifh'd  light. 
And  beams  more  tolerably  bright. 
With  lefs  of  grandeur  and  furprizc. 
Mild  yoU'  defcend  to  mortal  eyes ; 

'   Your  fetting  glories  charm  ns  more. 
Than  all  your  dazzling  pomp  before. 
Your  worth  is  better  under ftood. 
The  hero  more  diftinftly  viewed. 
Glad  we  behold  him  not  fo  great  as  good. 
True  virtue's  amiable  face 
Improves,  when  ihaded  by  difgracc; 
A  lively  fenfe  of  confcious  worth. 
Calls  all  her  hidden  beauties  forth  | 
Darts  through  the  gloom  a  lovely  ray. 
And,  by  her  own  intrinfic  light,  creates  a  nobler  day. 
II. 
Let  fickle  (Jhance  with  partial  hands  divide 

Her  gaudy  pomp,  her  tinfel  pride; 

Who  to  her  knaves  and  fools  fupplies 

Thofe  favours  which  the  brave  defpile. 

Let  Faftion  raife  the  fancy  crowd, 

And  call  her  multitude  to  arms ; 

Let 
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let  Envy's  vipers  hifs  aloud, 
And  rouze  all  hell  with  dire  alarms  t 
Go  fl^akc  the  rocks,  and  bid  the  hills  remove  j 
Yec  dill  the  hero's  mind  ihall  be 
Unchangqpblc,  rtfolir'd,  and  free, 
Tlx'd  on  its  haie,  firm  as  the  throne  of  Jove. 
Britonsj  look  back  on  thofe  aufpicious  dajs. 
On  Ifter't  batiks  when  your  great  Jcader  ftood^ 
And  with  yo^ur  g^fping;  foes  incumbered  all  the  flood. 
Or  when  Rami  Ilia's  bloody  plain 
Was  fatteaM  with  tbc  mighty  flaio  i 
Or  when  Blaregnia^s  ram|mrt:s  we  it  afTaJlM, 
*  With  forte  that  heave 0  itfelf  had  fcal'd» 
Did  then  reviling  pens  profane 

Your  Marlborough's  facred  name? 
JDid  fioily  tribunes  then  debauch  the  crowd  ? 
X)id  their  uorighCeous  votes  bla^heme  aloud  ? 

Did  mercenary  tools  conrpirc 
To  curfe  the  hero  whom  their  foes  admire  ? 
No  I — ^The  contending  nations  fung  his  praife ; 
I  While  bards  of  every  clime 

Exert  their  moft  triumphant  lays. 
No  thought  too  great,  no  diftion  too  fublime. 
Hail,  glorious  prince  f  'tis  not  for  thee  we  grieve. 

For  thy  invulnerable  fame 
•    No  diminution  can  receive. 

Thou,  mighty  man !  art  flill  the  fame. 
Thy  purer  gold  eludes  the  flame ; 
This  fiery  trial  makes  thy  virtue  ihine, 
And  perfcculion  crowns  thy  brows  with  rays  divine, 

M  z  ^^"^ 
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But  what,  alas  I  ihall  feinting  Europe  do  ^ 
How  Hand  the  fhock  of  her  imperious  foe  ? 

What  fucceffor  fliall  bear  the  weight 

Of  all  our  cares  ?  and  prop  the  ftatc  ?  ' 

Since  thou  our  Atlas  art  remov'd, 
O  beft  dcferving  chief!  and  therefore  bcft  beloved? 
III. 

To  your  oym  Blenheim's  blifsful  feat, 

From  this  ungrateful  world  retreat } 
A  gift  unequal  to  that  hero's  worth. 
Who  from  the  peaceful  Thames  led  our  bold  BritoM 

To  free  the  Danube  and  iht  Rhine ;  [faith. 

Who  by  the  thunder  of  his  arms 

Shook  the  proud  Rh6tte  with  loud  alarms. 
And  raisM  a  tempeft  in  the  trembling  Seine* 

After  the  long  fatigues  of  war, 

Repofe  your  envy'd  virtues  here  j 

Enjoy,  my  lord,  the  fweet  repaft 

Of  all  your  glorious  toils, 

A  pleifure  that  ihall  ever  laft. 

The  mighty  comfort  that  proceeds 

From  the  jufl  fenie  of  virtuous  deeds. 
Content  with  endlds  fame,  contemn  the  meaner  ipotIf« 

Pomona  calls,  and  Pan  invites. 

To  rural  pleafures,  chafte  delights  j 

The  orange  and  the  citron  grove 

Will  by  your  hand  alone  improve  j 

Would  fain  their  gaudy  liveries  wear. 
And  wait  your  prefencc  to  revive  the  year. 

In 
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In  this  Elyfiuro,  more  than  bleft. 

Laugh  at  the  vulgar's  fenfelefs  hate. 

The  politician's  vain  deceit. 

The  fawning  knave,  the  proud  ingrate. 

Revolve  in  your  capacious  hreaft 

The  various  unforefeen  -events. 

And  unexpected  accidents. 
That  change  the  flattering  fcene,  and  overturn  the  great. 

Frail  are  our  hopes,  and  fhort  the  date 

Of  grandeur's  tranfitory  ftate. 

Corinthian  brafs  ihall  melt  away. 

And  Parian  marble  fhall  decay  9  . 
The  vaft  Coloflus,  that  on  either  ihora 

Exulting  ftood,  is  now  no  more§ 

Arts  and  artificera  ihall  die, 

And  in  one  common  ruin  lie. 
Behold  your  own  majeflic  palace  riie. 

In  hafte  to  emulate  the  flues ; 

The  gilded  globes,  the  pointed  fpires : 

See  the  proud  dome's  ambitious  height, 

Emblem  of  power  and  pompous  date. 
Above  the  clouds  afpires : 

Yet  Vulcan's  fpight,  or  angry  Jove, 

May  foon  its  towering  pride  reprove. 

Its  painted  glories  foon  efface. 
Divide  the  ponderous  roof,  and  ihake  the  folld  bafe. 
Material  ftru£ki>res  muft  fubmit  to  fate« 
But  virtue  which  alone  is  truly  great, 

Virtue  like  yours,  my  lordi  ihall  im 

Secure  of  immorulity. 

M  4  N'or 
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Nor  foreign  force,  nor  fa£lious  rage^ 
Nor  envy,  nor  devouring  age. 
Your  lading  glory  fhall  impair. 
Time  /hall  myfterious  truths  declare. 
And  works  of  darknefs  fhall  difclofe  $ 
This  bleffing  i$  referv'd  for  you 
T*  outlive  the  trophies  to  your  merit  due. 

And  malice  of  your  foes. 
If  glorious  actions,  in  a  glorious  caufe. 

If  valour  negligent  of  praife, 
Deferving,  yet  retiring  from  apptaufe. 
In  generous  minds  can  great  ideas  raife : 
If  Europe  fev'd,  and  liberty  reftor*d. 
By  fleady  condu£k,  and  a  profperous  fword. 
Can  claim  in  free-bom  fouls  a  juft  efteem  { 
Britain's  vi6i:orious  chief  ihall  be 
Rever'd  by  late  pofterity, 
The  hero's  pattern,  and  the  poet's  theme« 


ODE,  occafioned  by  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 
embarking  for  Os  TEND,  An.  1712. 

**  Interque  moerentes  amicos 

**  Egregius  properavit  exul."  HoK* 

XT'E  powers,  who  rule  the  boundlefs  deep, 
•*•     Whofe  dread  commands  the  winds  obey^ 
To  roll  the  waters  on  a  heap. 
Or  fmooth  the  liquid  way : 

Propitious 
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Propitious  hear  Britannia's  prayer, 

Britannia's  hope  is  now  your  care. 

Whom  oft  to  yonder  diftant  fhore^ 

Your  hofpitable  billows  bore. 

When  Eutope  in  diftrefs  implored 

Relief  from  his  vi£briou8  fword; 

Who,  when  the  mighty  work  was  done, 

Tyrants  repell'd,  and  battles  won. 
On  your  glad  waves,  proud  of  die  glorious  load. 
Through  theiie  your  watery  realms,  in  yearly  triumph 

To  winds  and  Teas,  diihefs'd  he  flies,  [rode. 

From  ftorms  at  land,  and  fa^on's  ^i^t: 

Though  the  more  fickle  crowd  denies. 
The  winds,  the  Teas,  (hall  do  his  virtue  right. 

Be  huiht,  ye  wmds !  be  (till,  ye  fias  1 

Ye  billows  fleep  at  eafe^ 

And  in  your  rocky  caverns  reft  1 
Let  all  be  calm  as  the  great  hero's  breaft. 

Here  no  unruly  paffions  reign, 

Kor  fervile  fear,  nor  proud  difdain. 

Each  wilder  luft  is  baniih'd  hence. 
Where  gentle  love  preiides,  and  mild  benevolence. 

Here  no  gloomy  cares  arife, 

Confcious  honour  ftill  fapplies. 

Friendly  hope,  and  peace  of  mind. 

Such  as  dying  martyrs  find. 
•Serene  within,  no  guilt  he  knows. 
While  all  his  wxongs  fit  heavy  on  his  foes. 

II.  Say, 
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II. 

Say»  Mufe,  what  hero  (hall  I  fin^. 
What  great  example  bring, 

To  parallel  this  mighty  wrong. 
And  with  his  graceful  woes  adorn  my  fong  ? 

Shall  brave  Themiilocles  appear 

Before  the  haughty  Perfian's  throne  ? 

While  conqtier'd  chiefs  confefs  their  fear. 

And  Ihatter'd  fleets  his  triumphs  own; 
In  admiration  fix'd,  the  monarch  ftood> 
With  fecret  joy,  his  glorious  prize  he  view'd. 
Of  more  intrinfic  worth  than  provinces  ^bdued* 

Or  faithful  Ariftides,  fent. 

For  being  juft,  to  banifhment, 

He  writ  the  rigid  fentence  down. 

He  pitied  the  mifguidcd  clown. 
Or  him,  who,  when  bribM  orators  mifled 
The  fa£tious  tribes,  to  hofiile  Sparta  fled ; 
The  vile  ingrateful  crowd,^ 

Pro^laim'd  their  impious  joy  aloud. 
But  foon  the  fools  difcorer'd  to  their  coft, 
Athens  in  Alcibiades  was  loft. 
Or,  if  a  Roman  name  delight  thee  more. 

The  great  Dilator's  fate  deplore, 
Camillus  againft  noify  fa£lion  bold. 

In  vi£i:ories  and  triumphs  old. 
Ungrateful  Rome! 

Punifh*d  by  heaven's  avenging  doom. 
Soon  ihall  thy  ardent  vows  invite  him  home. 


The 


] 
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The  mighty  diicfuin  ffwn  recall. 

To  prop  the  falling  capitolj 
And  fave  his  country  from  ihe  perjured  Gaul. 

Search,  Mufe,  the  dark  rtcordt  of  time. 

And  every  fhamcful  ftory  trace, 

BUck  with  inju(^ice  and  difgracf, 

WhcR  glociotjs  merit  was  a  crime ; 
Yet  thefe,  all  thefe,  but  faintly  can  e3cprtfi 
Folly  without  excuiej  and  madnefs  in  ejcods. 
IIT, 
l*he  nobleft  obje£l  that  on r  eyes  can  blelii 
Is  the  brave  man  triumpliant  in  ^itefs  a 

Above  the  reach  of  partial  fate, 

Abm-e  the  vulgar**  praife  or  hate. 
Whom  no  feign' d  fmiks  can  i^aifc,  no  real  frownt  dc-* 
View  hinHf  ye  Britons,  on  the  naked  fiiore,      [prefsi 
RefoJv'd  to  truil  your  faSthleis  vows  no  more, 
That  mighty  tnan  1  ^ho  for  ten  glorious  year* 
Surpafa'd  our  hope*,  prevented  aJl  our  prayers. 

A  name,  in  every  dime  renowned. 

By  nations  blefa'd,  by  monarcha  crowned. 
In  folemn  jubilees  our  days  we  fpcnt. 
Our  hearts  exulting  in  each  grand  event. 

Faflions  applatjd  the  man  they  hate. 
And  with  J'egret,  to  pay  their  painful  homage  wait* 

Have  I  not  feen  thi$  crowded  Ihore, 

With  multitudes  all  covei  'd  o'er  ? 

While  hills  and  grovca  their  joy  proclaim. 
And  echoing  rocks  return  |yt  ii^mc^ 

Attentlr* 
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Attentive  on  the  lovely  form  they  gaze : 

He  with  a  chearful  fmile. 
Glad  to  revifit  this  his  parent  ifle. 
Flies  from  their  incenfe,  and  efcapes  their  praife. 
Yes,  Britons,  view  him  ftill  unmovM, 
Unchanged,  though  lefs  belov'd. 
His  generous  foul  no  deep  rcfentment  fires. 
But,  blufliing  for  his  country's  crimes,  the  kind  good  man 
Ev*n  now  he  fights  for  this  devoted  ifle,         [retires* 
And  labours  to  prefers'e  his  native  foil. 
Diverts  theiSottigeance  which  jufl  heaven  prepareSf 
Accus'd,  di£arm*d,  protefts  us  with  his  prayers* 
Obdurate  hearts !  cannot  fuch  merit  move  ? 
The  hero^  valour,  nor  the  patriot's  love  f 
Ply,  goddefs,  fly  this  inaufpicious  place ; 

Spurn  at  the  vile  degenerate  race. 
Attend  the  glorious  exile,  and  proclaim 

In  other  climes  his  lafting  fiame, 
Where  honeft  hearts,  unknowing  to  forget 
The  bleflings  from  his  arms  receiv'd, 
Confefs  with  joy  the  mighty  debt. 
Their  altars  refcued,  and  their  gods  relieved. 

IV. 
Nor  fails  the  hero  to  a  clime  unknown. 
Cities  prefcrv'd,  their  great  deliverer  own : 
Impatient  crowds  about  him  prefs. 
And  with  fmcere  devotion  blefs. 
Thofe  plains,  of  ten  years  war  the  bloody  fiage^ 
(Where  panting  nations  ftrugglcd  to  be  free 
And  life  cxchang'd  for  liberty) 
Retain  t\ie  m^Vs  ol  ^wt^B^Uona's  rage. 


J 
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The  doubtful  hind  miftakes  the  field 

His  fruitlefs  toil  fo  lately  till'd  : 
Here  deep  intrenchments  funk,  and  vales  appear, 

The  vain  retreats  of  Gallic  fear  5 
There  new-created  hills  deform  the  plain. 

Big  with  the  carnage  of  the  (lain : 

Thefe  monuments,  when  faction's  Ipight 

Has  fpit  its  poifonous  foam  in  vain. 

To  endlefs  ages  (hall  proclaim 

The  matchlefs  warrior's  might,  ^- 

yhe  graves  of  flaughter'd  foes  fliall  do  his  valouWright. 

Thefe  when  the  curious  traveller 
Amaz'd  fliall  view,  and  with  attentive /are 
Trace  the  fad  footfteps  of  deftru£Uve  \«rt»5» 

Succeffive  bards  fliall  tell. 
How  Marlborough  fought,  how  gafpiBg  tyrants  fell. 
Alternate  chiefs  confefs'd  the  viftor's  fame, 
Pleas'd  and  excused,  in  their  fucceifor's  fliame. 

In  every  change,  in  every  form. 

The  Proteus  felt  his  conquering  arm  : 
Convinced  of  weaknefs,  in  extreme  defpair,. 
They  lurk'd  behind  their  lines,  and  wag'd  a  lazy  war. 
Nor  lines  nor  forts  could  calm  the  foldier*'s  fear, 

SurprizM  he  found  a  Marlborough  there. 
Nature,  nor  art,  his  eager  rage  withftood,  "J 

He  meafur'd  diilant  plains,  he  forc'd  the  rapid  flood,  >- 

He  fought,  he  conquerM,  he  purfued.  ^ 

In  years  advanced,  with  youthful  vigour  wann'd, 
The  work  of  ages  in  a  day  perform'd. 
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When  Idndly  gleams  diflblve  the  winter  fnows 
From  Alpine  hills,  with  fnch  impetuous  haftc 
The  icy  torrent  flows  j 
In  vain  the  rocks  oppof^y 
^It  drives  along  enlargM,  and  lays  the  regions  wafte» 
Stop,  goddefsy  thy  prefumptiKMis  flight> 
Kor  foar  to  fuch  a  dangerous  height^ 
Kaife  not  the  ghoft  of  his  departed  fame. 
To  pierce  our  confcious  fouls  widi  guilty  fhamc : 
But  tune  thy  harp  to  humbler  lays^ 
Kor  meditate  oflfenfive  praife. 

To  Mr.  ADDISONy  occafioned  by  his  purchafioe  an 
Eftate  in  WARWICKSHIRE. 

*'  —  En  erit  unquam 
**  Ille  dies>  mihi  cum  liceat  tua  dicere  £a&  I 
<<  £n  erit,  ut  liceat  totum  mihi  feire  per  ofbem, 
"  Sola  Sophocleo  tua  carmina  digna  cothumo  \** 

ViRO. 

^TpO  the  gay  town  where  guilty  pleafure  reigns* 
J-    The  wife  good  man  prefers  our  humble  plains  r 
Neglefted  honours  on  his  merit  wait. 
Here  he  retires  when  courted  to  be  great. 
The  world  refigning  for  this  calm  retreat. 
His  foul  with  wifdom's  choiceft  treafures  fraught. 
Here  proves  in  pra6lice  each  fublimer  thought. 
And  lives  by  rules  his  happy  pen  has  taught. 

Great  Bard  !  how  fliall  my  worthlefs  Mufe  afpkc 
To  reach  your  praife,  without  your  facred  fire  ? 

From 
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Fmm  the  judicious  critk^S  ptercing  cy«j 
*To  the  bcil-natur*d  man  fecure  ihc  flies. 

When  panting  virtue  her  M  efforts  niadk, 
Tou  brought  your  Clio  to  the  virgin's  aid; 
Prcfumptuous  Folly  blulhM,  and  Vice  wjthdre\»r^ 
To  vengeance  yielding  her  aba^ndon'd  crew, 
'Tis  true,  confederate  wirs  their  forces  job, 
P^mafTus  labours  in  the  woik  divine:; 
Yet  thcfe  we  read  vvitb  too  impatient  eyes. 
And  hunt  for  you  through  every  daik  difguife  > 
In  vain  your  modciiy  that  name  conceals. 
Which  every  thought^  whicli  every  word,  reveals # 
With  like  fuccefs  bright  Beauty's  Goddds  tries 
To  veil  irnmortal  charms  from  monal  eyesi 
Her  graceful  pen,  and  her  celeftial  mien. 
To  her  brave  fon  betray  the  Cyprian  queea  | 
Odours  divine  perfume  her  rofy  breaft. 
She  glides  along  the  plain  in  majefly  confefa^d^ 
Hard  was  the  talk,  and  worthy  your  great  mind, 
To  pleafe  at  once,  and  to  reform  mankind : 
Yet,  when  you  wji:e,  Truth  charms  with  fuch  addreft, 
PI  cade  Virtue's  caufe  with  fuch  becoming  grace, 
His  own  fond  heart  the  guilty  wretch  betrays. 
He  yields  delighted,  and  coovinc'd  obeys  j 
You  touch  our  follies  with  fo  nice  a  Ikill, 
Kature  and  habit  prompt  in  vain  to  ill. 
I^or  can  it  leffcn  the  Spc 51  iter's  praife. 
That  fmm  your  fritndly  hand  he  wears  the  bays  |        * 
His  great  defigu  all  agcn  fhall  commend, 
3ut  more  his  iiappy  choice  ia  fuch  n  frict 
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So  the  fair  queen  of  night  the  worid  relieves. 
Nor  at  the  fun*s  fuperior  honour  grievet. 
Proud  to  refleA  the  glories  ihe  receiyes,  * 

When  dark  oblivion  is  the  warrior^'s  lot. 
His  mierits  cenfurM,  and  lus  wounds  forgot; 
When  bumiih'd  helms  and  gilded  armour  raft. 
And  each  proud  trophy  finks  in  common  duft : 
Freih  blooming  honours  deck  the  poefs  brows. 
He  (hares  the  mighty  bleffings  he  befix)ws. 
His  fpreading  fame  enlaiges  as  it  flows. 
Had  not  your  Mufe  in  her  immortal  ftrain 
DefcriVd  the  glorious  toils  on  Blenheim's  plain, 
£v'n  Mailbonragh  might  have  fought,  and  Doatia 

bled  in  vain. 
When  honour  calls,  and  die  juft  caule  ia^pim, 
Britain's  bold  fons  to  emulate  their  fires  i  - 
Your  Mufe  thefe  great  examples  ihall  fupply,  . 
Like  that  to  conquer,  or  like  this  to  die* 
Contending  nations  ancient  Homer  daim. 
And  Mantua  glories  in  her  Maro's  name  i 
Our  happier  foil  the  prize  ihall  yield  to  none, 
Ardenna's  groves  fhall  boaft  an  Addifon. 
Ye  filvan  powers,  and  all  ye  rural  gods. 
That  guard  thefe  peaceful  ihades,  and  bleft  abodes } 
For  your  new  gucft  your  choiceft  gifts  prepare. 
Exceed  his  wifhes,  and  prevent  his  prayer ; 
Grant  him,  propitious,  freedom,  health,  and  peace. 
And  as  his  virtues,  let  his  ftores  increafe. 
His  lavifh  hand  no  deity  fhall  moumi 
The  pious  bard  ihall  make  a  juft  retum  j 
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In  laftmg  terfe  ecmnl  titan  raife. 

And  over-pay  your  bounty  with  his  praife. 

Tune  every  reed,  touch  eveiy  firing,  ye  fwains. 
Welcome  die  ftnnger  to  thcfe  happy  plains^ 
With  hymns  of  joy  in  ibleinn  pomp  attend 
Apollo's  darlingy  and  die  Muies*  friend. 

Ye  nymphs,  that  haunt  the  fireams  and  ihady  groves. 
Forget  a  while  to  mourn  your  ab(ent  loves ; 
In  long  and  fportive  dance  your  joy  proclaim. 
In  yieldii^  bluihes  own  your  rifing  flame : 
Be  idndf  yt  nymphs,  nor  let  him  (igh  in  ^ain. 

Eadk  Ismd  remote  your  curious  eye  has  view'd. 
That  Grecian  arts,  or  Roman  arms  fubdued  $ 
Search  every  region,  every  difiant  foil, 
VFidk  pleafing  hibour,  and  infirudive  toil : 
Say  dien,  accompliih'd  Bard !  What  god  indin'd 
To  diele  osr  hmnble  plains  your  generous  mind  ? ' 
Kor  would  you  deign  in  Ladan  fields  to  dwell. 
Which  none  know  better,  or  deicribe  fo  well. 
In  vain  ambrofial  fruits  invite  your  flay. 
In  vain  die  myide  groves  ofaftni£b  your  way. 
And  du^e  fireams  that  round  the  borders  ftray* 
Your  wiler  choice  prefers  this  fpot  of  earth, 
J>iftinguiik'd  by  th'  immortal  Shakefpeare's  birth ; 
Where  through  the  vales  the  fair  Avona  glides. 
And  nouiiflies  the  glebe  with  Omening  tides  i 
Flora's  ndt  gifts  deck  all  die  verdant  (oil. 
And  plenty  cnmns  the  happy  fanner's  toiL 
Here,  on  the  painted  borders  of  the  floodf 
The  babe  was  boni;  his  bed  widi  rolctl 
N 
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Here  in  an  ancient  venerable  dome» 

Opprefs'd  with  grief,  we  view  the  poet's  tomb. 

Angels  unfccn  watch  o*cr  his  hallow*d  urn. 

And  in  foft  elegies  complaining  mourn  : 

While  the  blefs'd  faint,  in  loftier  ftrains  above, 

Reveals  the  wonders  of  eternal  love. 

The  heavens,  delighted  in  his  tuneful  lays. 

With  lilent  joy  attend  their  Maker's  praife. 

In  heaven  he  fings ;  on  earth  your  Mu(e  fupplies 

Th*  import^t  lofs,  and  heals;pur  weeping  eyes. 

Correftly  great,  flie  melts  each  flinty  heart. 

With  equal  genius,  but  fuperior  art. 

Hail,  happy  pair !  ordain'd  by  turns  to  blefs, 

And  fave  a  iinkihg  nation  in  diflrefs. 

By  great  examples  to  reform  the  crowd. 

Awake  their  zeal,  and  warm  their  frozen  blood. 

When  Brutus  ftrikes  for  liberty  and  laws. 

Nor  fpares  a  father  in  his  country's  caufe ; 

Juftice  fevere  applauds  the  cruel  deed, 

A  tymnt  fufiers,  and  the  world  is  freed. 

But,  when  we  fee  the  godlike  Cato  bleed. 

The  nation  weeps ;  and  from  thy  fate,  c^  Roms ! 

Learns  to  prevent  her  own  impending  doom. 

Where  is  the  wretch  a  wortlilefs  life  can  prize. 

When  Senates  are  no  more,  and  Cato  dies  ? 

Indulgent  forrow,  and  a  pleafmg  pain. 

Heaves  in  each  bread,  and  beats  in  every  vein. 

Th'  expiring  patriot  animates  the  crowd, 

Bold  they  demand  their  ancient  rights  aloud. 

The  dear-bought  purchafe  of  their  fathers*  blood. 


Fai 
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Fair  Ljiherty  her  head  iDajeftk  rear^^ 

Ten  thoufand  bleJTtngs  in  her  bofom  hears ; 

Serene  (he  fmiles,  revealing  aU  Jier  ch^nnst 

And  calls  her  free-bom  yodtii  to  f^noi^s  arms, 

Faftion  's  repell'd,  and  grumHing  leaviei  her  prey, 

Foriom  fhe  fits,  and  drrads  the  fatal  day. 

When  eaflern  gale^  (hall  iweep  her  hopes  away^ 

Such  ardent  zeal  your  Mufealcme  couid  raiie. 

Alone  reward  it  with  immortal  pratle.        ;     .' 

Ages  to  come  (hall  celehate  your  fame. 

And  refcued  Britain  blefs  the  poet's  name; 

So  when  tlie  dreaded  powers  of  Sparta  fail'iT, 

Tyrt^us  and  Athenian  wit  prevail*d» 

Too  weak  the  Jaws  by  wife  Lycurgus  ttjadc^ 

And  rule!  fevere  without  the  Mufe*'  aid  : 

He  touched  the  trembling  ftrings,  tlie  poet's  fong 

R^TivM  the  faint,  and  made  the  feeble  ftroog  £ 

Rtcatrd  ihc  Hving  to  the  duftv  plain, 

Atkl  to  a  better  life  rtftor'd  the  flain, 

11  iC  viftyr  hoft  amai'd,  with  horror  vicw'd 

Th'  aifembling  troops,  and  all  the  war  renew M ; 

To  more  than  mortal  courage  quit  the  field. 

And  to  their  foes  th*  unfiniih'd  trophias  yields . 


N  2  Kxt 
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An  Imitati<m  of  Horace,  Book  IV.  Odeii:* 

Infcribecl  to  the  Right  Honourable  James  Staahope^ 
Efq;  one  of  his  Ma)efty*s  principal  Secreouriet  of 
State,  afterwards  Earl  Stanhope. 

BORN  near  Avona's  winding  ftream 
I  touch  the  trembling  lyre, 
No  vulgar  thoughts,  no  vulgar  theme. 

Shall  the  bold  Mufe  infpite. 
^Tis  immortality  's  her  aim ; 

Sublime  flie  mounts  the  ftics, 
She  climbs  the  top  afcent  to  fame. 
Nor  ever  ihall  want  force  to  rife^ 
While  fl&e  fupports  her  flight  widi  Staahope^s  name. 
What  though  majeftic  Milton  ftands  alooe 

Inimitably  great! 
Bow  low,  ye  bards,  at  his  exalted  throne, 

And  lay  your  labours  at  his  feet ; 
Capacious  foul !  whofe  boundlefs  thoughts  furvey 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  fea; 
Lo !  where  th'  embattled  gods  appear. 
The  mountains  from  their  feats  they  tear. 
And  ihake  th*  empyreal  heavens  with  impious  war. 
Yet,  nor  (hall  Milton's  ghoft  repine 
At  all  tfie  honours  we  beftow 
On  Addifon's  deferving  brow, 
By  whom  convincM,  we  own  his  work  divine« 
Whofe  Ikilful  pen  has  done  his  merit  right. 
And  fet  the  )twtl  in  a  fairer  light. 

Enliven'd 
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Enlivened  by  his  bftght  Eflay 

Each  flowery  fcene  appears  more  gay, 
New  beauties  fpring  iii  Eden's  fertile  grove* j 
And  by  hU  culture  Paradife  improves. 

Garth  J  by  Apollo  doubly  blefs*d. 

Is  by  the  god  entire  poflcfs*d  : 

Age,  unwillinE^  to  depart,  • 

Begs  life  from  hh  prevailing  {kill ;  I 

Youth,  rETi^ing  fi-om  his  art,  4' 

Borrow !i  iu  charini  and  power  to  kill ; 

But  uhen  the  patriot's  injur'd  fame,  I 

Hi^  touotiy's  honour,  or  his  friends, 

A  more  exttfulive  bounty  claim^  • 

With  joy  the  ready  Mufe  attends, 

Inunortal  honours  fliebeftows, 

A  gift  the  Mufe  alone  can  give ; 

She  crowns  the  glorious  vi£tor'a  brows, 

And  bids  expiring  virtue  live. 
Nymphs  yet  unborn  ihall  melt  with  amorous  ftaittc* 
That  Congrevc*!  lays  tnfpirej 

And  Philips  warm  the  gendc  fwaini 
To  love  and  foft  deiine* 

Ah !  ihun,  ye  fair,  the  dangerous  foundty 

Alas  I  each  moving  accent  wounds. 

The  fparks  conceal'd  revive  again 

The  god  reftor^d,  refumes  his  reign. 

In  killing  joys  and  pleaiing  pain. 

Thus  does  each  bard  tn  different  garb  appear^ 
Each  Mufe  has  her  peculiar  air. 
And  ixk  propriety  of  drefs  becomes  more  faki 

N  3  •^^ 
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To  each,  impartial  Providence 
\Vell-cho(en  gifts  beftows. 
He  variei  hit  munificence^ 
And  in  divided  ftreamt  die  heavenly  bieifing  floiwt. 
II. 
If  we  look  back  on  ages  paft  and  gone. 

When  infant  Time  bis  race  begun. 
The  difUint  view  ftill  leflens  to  our  fight, 
Obfcur'd  in  clouds,  and  veil'd  in  ihades  of  night. 
The  Mufe  alone  can  the  darii  fcenes  diipUy, 
Enlarge  the  profpe£^,  and  difdoie  the  day. 
'Tis  flie  the  records  of  times  paft  explores. 
And  the  dead  hero  to  new  life  reftores. 
To  the  brave  man  who  for  hit  country  died, 
£re£b  a  lafting  pyramid. 
Supports  his  dignity  and  fame, 
When  mouldering  pillars  drop  his  name^ 
In  full  proportion  leads  her  warrior  forth, 

Difcovers  his  negle6led  wordiv 
Brightens  his 'deeds,  by  envious  ruft  o'ercaft, 
T'  improve  the  prefent  age,  and  vindicate  the  paiL 
Bid  not  the  Mufe  our  crying  wrongs  repeal 
Ages  to  come  no  more  fhoiild  know 
Of  Lewis  by  oppreflion  great 
Than  we  of  Nimrod  now  : 
The  meteor  ihould  but  blaze  and' die. 
Deprived  of  the  re^va^d  of  endlefs  inhmy. 
Ev'n  diaX  bnye  chief,  who  fct  the  nationt  finee, 
The  grcatc&  ti2cca^  i^  \9^\i^  ^ask  boaft. 
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WithoQC  Che  Mnie^ft  aid,  ihall  be 
Stmlc  in  the  tide  of  time,  and  tn  oblivion  lof^. 
The  fculptoi  's  hand  may  make  the  marble  livci 
Or  the  bold  pendl  trace 

The  wonders  of  that  lovely  face. 

Where  every  charm»  and  every  grace* 

That  man  can  wiih,  or  heaven  clui  give^ 

In  happy  union  joinM,  confefs 
The  hero  bom  to  conquer,  and  to  blefa* 

Yet  vain,  alas  f  is  every  art. 

Till  the  great  work  the  Mufe  compleac* 

And  everlafting  fame  impart. 
That  foars  aloft,  above  the  reach  of  fate. 
Hail,  hs^y  bard !  on  whom  the  gods  beftow 
A  genius  equal  to  the  vaft  defign, 
Whofe  though  fublime  in  cafy  numbers  fiaWf 
While  Marlborough's  virtues  animate  each  line* 

How  liall  ourtrembling  ibuls  funrey 

The  horrors  of  each  bloody  day; 

The  wreaking  carnage  of  the  {dain 

Incumber'd  vrith  the  mighty  flaiuf 

The  ftiange  variety  of  death. 
And  the  fad  murmurs  of  departing  breath  ? 
Scamander's  ftreams  fhall  yield  to  Danube's  flood. 
To  the  dark  bofom  of  the  deep  purfued 
By  fiercer  flames,  and  ftain'd  with  nobler  blood. 

The  gods-fliall  arm  on  either  fide, 

Th'  important  quarrel  to  decide ; 
The  grand  event  embroil  the  realms  above% 
And  hUtion  revel  in  the  court  of  }ovt\ 
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While  heaven,  and  earth,  and  fea,  and  air, 
Shall  feel  the  mighty  fliock  and  labour  of  the  war* 
III. 
Virtue  conceard  obfcurely  diesi 

Loft  in  the  mean  difguile 
Of  abje6l  floth,  deprels'd,  unknoiwn. 
Hough  in  its  native  bed  the  unwrought  diamond  lie»> 
Till  chance,  or  art»  reveal  its  worthy 
And  call  its  latent  glories  forth ; 
But  when  its  radiant  charms  are  view*d» 
Becomes  the  idol  of  the  crowd, 
And  adds  new  luftre  to  the  monarch's  crown. 

What  Britifli  harp  can  Ue  unftrung. 

When  Stanhope's  fame  demands  a  fong } 
Upward,  ye  Mufes,  take  your  wanton  flighty 

Tune  every  lyre  to  Stanhope's  praife. 

Exert  your  moft  triumphant  lays. 
Nor  fufTer  fuch  heroic  deeds  to  fink  in  endleit  nighL 
The  golden  Tagus  (hall  forget  to- flow. 

And  Ebro  leave  its  channel  dry. 

Ere  Stanhope's  name  to  time  Ihall  bow. 

And  loft  in  dark  oblivion  lie. 
"V\'here  (hall  the  Mufe  begin  her  airy  flight  ^ 

Where  firft  dire£l  her  dubious  way ; 

Loft  in  variety  of  light. 

And  dazzled  in  exceis  of  day  ? 
Wifdom  and  valour,  probity  and  truth. 
At  once  upon  the  labouring  fancy  throng. 
The  coiiduft.  o^  oV'X^'^^^  the  &rc  of  youth. 
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Thofc  virtues  which  difpersM  and  rare 

The  gods  too  thriftily  beftow'd. 

And  fcattefd  to  amufe  the  crowd. 

When  former  heroes  were  their  care  i 

T'  exert  at  once  their  power  divine,  • 

In  thee,  brave  chief,  colle6kcd  Ihinc* 

So  from  each  lovely  blooming  face 

Th'  ambitious  artift  Hole  a  grace. 

When  in  one  finifli'd  piece  he  ftrove 

To  paint  th'  all-glorious  Qjieen  of  Love. 

Thy  provident  unbiafs'd  mind 

Knowing  in  arts  of  peace  and  war. 

With  indefatigable  care. 

Labours  the  good  of  humtn  kind  ? 
£re£i  in  dangers,  raodeft  in  fuccefs,. 

Corruption's  everkfting  bane, 

Where  injur'd  merit  finds  redrefs-. 

And  worthlefs  villains  wait  in  vain. 

Though  fawning  knaves  befiege  thy  gate. 

And  court  the  honeft  man  they  hate ; 

Thy  fteady  virtue  charges  through. 

Alike  xmerring  to  fubdue. 
As  when  on  Aimanara's  plain  the  ftatter'd  (qua-  I 
dronsflew. 

Vain  are  th*  attacks  oi  force  or  art. 
Where  Caefar's  ?urm  defends  a  Cato's  heart. 

Oh !  could  thy  generous  foul  difpenfe 
Through  this  unrighteous  age  its  facred  influence ; 
Could  the  bafe  crowd  from  thy  example  learn 
To  trample  on  their  impkms  gifts  with  fcorn. 

With 
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With  ikame  confounded  to  behdd 

A  notion  for  It  trifle  fold, 

PejeAed  fcnates  ihould  no  more 

Their  duanpioaU  ibfence  moum» 
Contending,  boroughs  fhould  thy  name  retnni ; 

Thy  bold  Philippicks  (hould  reftoit 

Britannia's  wealth,  and  power,  and  fiune» 
iJor  liberty  be  deemM  an  empty  nam^. 
While  tyrants  trembled  on  a  foreigA  fliore. 

No  fwelling  titles,  pomp,  and  ftate. 

The  trappings  of  a  magiftrate. 
Can  dignify  a  ilave,  w  make  a  tnitor  great. 

For,  carelefs  of  external  ihow, 

Sage  Nature  diAttes  whom  t*  obeys 

And  we  the  ready  homage  pay. 

Which  to  fuperior  gifb  we  owe. 
Merit  like  thine  repulsM  an  empire  giinBy 

And  virtue,  though  neglefted,  re^na. 

The  wretch  is  indigeni:  and  poor. 
Who  brooding  fits  o'er  his  ill-gotten  ftoit  i 
'Trembling  with  guilt,  and  haunted  by  his  fiOf 

He  feels  the  rigid  judge  within. 
But  they  alone  are  biefs'd,  who  wifely  know 
T'  enjoy  the  little  which  the  gods  bedow. 

Proud  of.  their  glorious  wants,  diidain 

To  barter  honcfty  for  gain ; 

No  other  ill  but  ihame  they  fear. 

And  fcom  to  purchafe  life  too  dear: 

Pioixx&X^  \vfv&i  ^^  ^i»s  blood, 
Tot  tfelWC  d^W  ltV«BA.%^X  KRNBOSxf  ^^5*A^ 
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3f  Britain  conquer,  can  rejoice  in  death. 
And  in  triumphant  Ihouts  refign  their  breadu 

To    Dr.     MACKENZIE. 


OThou,  whofc  penetrating  mind, 
Whofe  heart  benevolent^  and  kind. 

Is  ever  prcfent  in  difVrefs ; 

Glad  to  preferve,  and  proud  to  blefs : 

Oh  ?  leave  not  Arden's  faithful  grove. 

On  Caledonian  hills  to  rove. 

But  hear  our  fond  united  prayer. 

Nor  force  a  county  to  defpair. 

Let  homicides  in  Warwick-Lane, 
With  hecatombs  of  victims  flain. 
Butcher  for  knighthood,  and  for  gain  j 
While  thou  purfuefl  a  nobler  aim^ 
Declining  interefl  for  fame. 
Wheree'er  thy  Maker's  iro^e  dwells. 
In  gilded  roofs,  or  fmoky  cells. 
The  fame  thy  zeal. r  o*erjoy*d  to  favc 
Thy  fellow-creature  from  the  grave : 
For  well  thy  foul  can  underfland 
The  poor  man's  call  is  God's  command; 
No  frail,  no  tranfient  good,  his  fee ; 
But  heaven,  and  blefs'd  eternity* 
Nor  are  thy  labours  here  in  vain. 
The  pleafure  over-pays  the  pain. 
True  happinefs  (if  underftood) 
ConfiUs  alone,  in  doing  good  $ 


Speak, 
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Speaks  all  y^  wife,  can  God  beftow. 
Or  man  a  greater  pleafure  know  ? 
See  where  the  grateful  father  bows ! 
His  tears  confefs  how  much  he  owes  : 
His  fbtif  the  darling  of  his  b^art» 
Reftor'd  by  your  prerailing  art;  . 
His  houie,  his  name^  redeem'd  by  yo«> 
His  ancient  honours  bloom  anew. 
But  oh !  what  idioms  can  expreis 
The  vaft  tranfcendant  happinefs 
The  faithful  huiband  feels  ?  his  wif^ 
His  better  half,  recalled  to  lifei 
See»  with  what  rapture !  fee  him  Tiew 
The  ihatter'd  frame  rebuilt  by  you ! , 
See  health  rekindling  in  her  eyes ! 
See  baffled  death  give  up  his  prize ! 
Tell  me,  my  friend^  canft  thou  forbear^ 
In  this  gay  fcene  to  claim  a  Ihare  ? 
Does  not  thy  blood  more  fwiftly  flow  ^ 
Thy  heart  with  fecret  tran(jports  glow  ? 
Health,  life,  by  heayen's  indulgence  ftnl^ 
And  thou  the  glorious  inflrumeflt ! 
Safe  in  thy  art,  no  ills  we  fear. 
Thy  hand  ihall  plant  Elyfium  here ; 
Pale  Sicknefs  Ihall  thy  triumphs  own» 
And  ruddy  Health  exalt  her  throne. 
The  fair,  renewed  in  all  her  cl\arm«|> 
Shall  fly  to  thy  protecting  arms; 
With  gracious  fmiles  repay  thy  care„ 
And  \ta\e  \xti  Vn«(%  Vn.  ^^^^«. 


N«>fi 
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*  While  Tnultfrudes  applaud  and  bicfa 
TheiP  great  afylum  in  diftrefs, 
My  humble  Mufe*  amon^  the  crowd. 
Her  joyful  Pecans  fmgs  aloud. 
Cpuld  I  but  with  M Ionian  flight 
SiibliiDcly  foar  through  fields  of  light. 
Above  the  ftars  thy  name  iliOTjld  (hincp 
Nor  great  Machaon's  rival  thine  * 
Bus  father  Phcebugj  who  has  done  < 

So  much  for  thee  his  favourite  Ton, 
His  other  gifts  on  me  beftowB 
With  partial  bands>  nor  hears  my  vows : 
Oh  1  let  a  graieful  heart  fuppJy, 
What  the  penurious  powers  deny  I 

THE       WIFE. 

IMPERIAL  Jove  (as  poets  fung  of  oU) 
Was  coupled  to  a  moce  imperial  fcold^ 
A  jealous  J  termagant,  infulttng  jade, 
:ABd  raoi'e  obfcrvant  than  a  withered  maid  : 
She  watch 'd  his  waters  with  uu  weary 'd  eyes, 
And  chacM  the  god  through  every  fly  difguife, 
Out-bravM  bis  thunder  with  her  louder  voice. 
And  fhook  the  poles  with  everlaftbg  noife* 
At  midnight  revels  when  the  goflips  niet, 
fie  was  the  theme  of  their  eternal  that : 
This  aik'd  what  form  great  Jove  -would  r\txt  devife, 
had  when  his  godfhip  would  again  Taurife } 
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That  hinted  at  the  wanton  life  he  fed 
With  Leda,  and  with  baby  Ganymede  s 
Scandals  and  lyes  went  tnenily  about,  ' ' 

With  heavenly  lambs-wool,  and  aedarud  ibiit. 
Home  (he  returns  ere£^  with  inft  and  pride,  * 

At  bed  and  board  alike  unfatitfyM ; 
The  hen-peck'd  God  her  angry  prefenoe  flies»     - 
Or  at  her  feet  the  paffive  dianderer  liet,  - 
In  vain :  ftill  more  fhe  raves,  itill  mon  flie  ftomiH 
And  heaven's  high  vaults  echo  her  loud  alarms  : 
To  Bacchus,  merry  blade,  lint  god  repsks. 
To  drown  in  ne£br  his  domeftic  caies^ 
The  Fury  thither  too  purfues  the  chace. 
Palls  the  rich  juice,  and  poifbns  every  fjjktAi     -  * 
Wine,  that  makes  cowards  brave,  the  dying  ftrong. 
Is  a  poor  cordial  'gainft  a  w»man'«  toaguc.  ■ 
To  arms !  toi  arms  I  th^  impetuous  Fury  dies. 
The  jolly  God  &*  in^Nsnding  min  flies  s  ;  - 1 

His  trembling  tigers  hide  their  fearful  holds,  i 

Scar'd  at  a  fiercenefs  which  their  own  exceedt; 
Bottles  aloft  like  burfling  bonibs  refound. 
And  fmoking  fpout  their  liquid  ruin  round  $ 
Like  ftorms  of  hail  the  fcatter^d  fragments  fly, 
Bruis'd  bowls  and  broken ^afs  obicuie  the  fl^y ; 
Tables,  and  chairs,  and  flools,  together  hurlM, 
With  univeHal  wreck  frighi  all  the  nether  world. 
Such  was  the  clamour,  fuch  great  Jovc*s  fui prize. 
When  by  gigantic  iiands  the  mountains  rife. 
To  vne&  ViJft  ^xxu^t^  «Qd  invade  the  ikies.  ^-) 

Who. 
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would  not  envy  Jove  eternal  life» 

vilh  for  godhead  clogg'd  with  didi  a  wife  f 

r  it  be  my  wayward  fate  to  wed, 

,  ye  powers,  a  Juno  from  my  bed  I 

»r  be  fooliihy  ugly,  crooked,  old, 

ir  be  whore,  or  any  thing  bat  (told  I 

prayen  inoeffimt  for  my  lot  I  crave 

uiet  cuckold,  not  die  hen-peckM  HaTe ; 

re  roe  peace  on  eadii,  or  give  it  in  the«grave! 

n  Memory  of  die  Rev.  Mr»  MOOR^. 

humble  birth,  bat  of  more  homble  mind, 
3y  learning  much,  by  vtxtue  more  refia'd^ 

and  equal  friend  to  all  mankind* 
I  and  fe£b,  by  fierce  divifions  torn, 
t  their  hatred,  and  confent  to  mourn ; 
hearts  unite  in  undiflembled  woe, 
n  one  common  (beam  their  ibmwt  flow*  . 
part  in  life  with  equal  grace  he  bore, 
Dg  to  the  rich,  a  father  to  the  poor* 
finful  riots  filendy  he  fled* 
ime  unbidden  to  the  fick  man*^  bed» 
ers  and  men  he  knew,  and  whm  to  pieii 
oor  man's  caufe,  and  plead  if,  with  fuccefi* 
nal  laws  he  ftretcHM,  but  won  by  love 
«rers' heaits,  unwilling  to  reprove. 
.  four  rebukes  and  hariher  language  ftil, 

with  a  lucky  jeft,  or  merry  tak, 
tubborn  fouls  in  Virtue's  caufe  prevail. 

Whcii 
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Whenever  he  preach'dy  the  throng  attentive  ftood, 
Feafted  with  maniUy  and  celeftial  food : 
He  taught  them  how  to  live,,  and  how  to  die ; 
Nor  did  his  aftions  give  his  words  the  lye. 

G09  happy  foul  1  fublimely  take  thy  flight 
Through  fields  of  ^her,  in^ong  tracks  of  light. 
The  gueft  of  angels ;  range  from  place  to  place. 
And  view  thy  great  Redeemer  face  to  face. 

Juft  God !  eternal  fource  of  power  and  love ! 
Whom  we  lament  on  earth,  give  us  above ; 
ph!  grant  us  our  companion  and  our  friend. 
In  bllfs  without  alloyy  and  without  end  ! 

EPITAPH 
Upon  HUGH  LUMBER,  Hufi>andnian. 

IN  Cottages  an4 homely rells. 
True  Piety  neglefted  dwells ; 
Till  call'd  to  heaven,  her  native  feat. 
Where  the  good  man  alone  is  great : 
'Tis  then  this  humble  duft  ihall  rift. 
And  view  his  judge  with  joyful  eyes  5 
While  hau^ty  tyrants  ihrink  afraid. 
And  call  the  mountains  to  their  aid. 


The 
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The  HIP.     To  William  Colmore,  Efq; 
»  The  Day  after  the  great  'Meteor,  in  March  1715- 

THIS  difmal  mom»  when  eaft  winds  Uow» 
And  every  languid  pulfe  beats  low. 
With  face  xnoft  forrowfully  grim. 
And  head  opprefsM  mth  wind  and  wliim. 
Grave  as  an  owl,  and  juii  as  untty, 
To  thee  I  twang  my  doleful  ditty ; 
And  in  mine  own  dull  rhymes  would  find 
Mufic  to  foothe  my  reillefs  mind  : 
But  oh  1  tny  friend,  I  fing  in  vain, 
Vo  doggrel  can  relieve  my  pain ; 
Since  thou  ait  gone  ray  heart's  defire,  . 
And  heaven,  and  earth,,  and  Tea  cQnipite»  ' 
To  make  my  miferies  oomplcat  j 
Where,  (halt  a  wretched  Hip  retreats 
What  (hall  a  drooping  mortal  do. 
Who  pines  for  fun(hine  and  for  you  ? 
If  in  the  dark  alcove  I  dream. 
And  you,  or  Phillis,  is  my  theine. 
While  love  or  friendihip  warm  my  (bul. 
My  (hins  are  burning  to  a  coal. 
If  rais'd  to  fpectilations  high, 
I  gaze  the  ftars  an<l  fpanglcd  iky. 
With  heart  devout  and  wondering  eye, 
Amaz'd  I  view  ftrange  globes  of  light. 
Meteors  witli  horrid  luflie  bright, 
.  hdy  guilty  trembling  /bul  affright. 
O 


\ 


•^5 
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To  mother  earth's  prolific  bed, 

Penfive  I  ftoop  my  giddy  head. 

From  theace  too  all  my  hopes  are  fled« 

Nor  flowers,  nor  grafs,  nor  ihrubs  appear. 

To  deck  the  imtfing  injREmt  year ; 

But  blafts  my  tender  bloflbms  wound. 

And  defolation  reigns  around. 

If  fea-ward  mf  dak  thoughts  I  bend, 

O !  where  will  my  misfortunes  end } 

My  loyal  foul  diftra£bed  meets 

Attainted  dukes,  and  ^Spaaiib  fliectt. 

Thus  jarring  elements  unite. 

Pregnant  with  wrongs,  md  annM  w'A  %igiii^ 

Succeflive  mifchiefs  every  hour 

On  my  devoted  head  they  pour. 

Whatever  I  do,  wherec'er  1  g», 

'Tis  ftill  an  endlefs  fcene  of  woe. 

^Tis  thus  difconfdltte  I  mourn, 

I  faint,  I  die,  till  thy  retuvn  $ 

'Till  thy  briik  wit,  and.htmioious  vein, 

Reftore  me  to  myfelf  again. 

Let  others  vainly  feek  l«r  eaie^ 

From  Galen  andK^ifecmees, 

I  fcom  fuch  naufeous  aids  as  thefe. 

Hafte  then,  my  dear,  unbrib'd  attend. 

The  beft  elixir  is  a  friend. 

♦  An  iiivafion  f rora  Spain  was  then  ezpe£bd. 


'^^ 
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T      O        A        L      A     D      y> 

Who  made  me  a  Prefent  of  a  Silver  Pen* 

p  AIR-ONE,  accept  the  thanks  I  owe, 

^    *Tis  all  a  grateful  heart  can  do. 

If  e'er  my  foul  the  Mufe  infpire 

With  raptures  and  poetic  fire. 

Your  kind  munificence  1*11  praKe, 

To  you  a  thoufand  altars  raife : 

Jove  ihall  defcend  in  golden  rain. 

Or  die  a  fwan ;  but  (ing  in  vain. 

Phoebus  the  witty  and  the  gay,  *% 

Shall  quit  the  chariot  of  die  iay,  ^ 

To  baik  in  your  fupcrior  ray.  5 

Your  charms  (hall  every  go4  fubdue. 

And  every  goddefs  envy  you. 

Add  this  but  to  your  bounty's  ftore, 

This  one  great  boon,  I  dk  no  more : 

O  gracious  nymph,  be  kind  as  fan-. 

Nor  with  difdain  negle^  my  prayer, 

So  ihall  your  goodnefs  be  confefs'd. 

And  I  your  Have  entirely  blefs'd ; 

This  pen  no  vulgar  theme  ihall  ftain,  'y 

The  nobleft  palm  your  gift  ihall  gain>  S 

To  write  to  you,  nor  write  in  vain.  ^ 

O  2  ^^*- 
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P«fenting  td  a  Lady  a  White  Rofe  and  a  Red  on 
Tenth  of  June. 

T  F  this  pale  rofe  offend  your  fight, 
•*•        It  in  your  bofom  wear ; 
-Twill  blufh  to  find  itfelf  lefs  white. 
And  turn  Lancaftrian  there. 

But,  Celia,  fliould  the  red  be  chofe. 

With  gay  vermilion  bright  ; 
'Twould  ficken  at  each  blulh  that  glows, 

And  in  defpair  turn  white. 

Let  politicians  idly  prate, 

Their  Babels  build  in  vain ; 
As  uncontrolable  as  fate, 

Imperial  Lov6  CKall  reign. 

Each  luughty  fa£Hon  fhall  obey, 

AimI  whigs  and  torles  join, 
-Sobinit  to  your  defpotic  fway, 

Confefs  your  right  divine.. 

Yet  this,  my  gradons  monarch,  own. 

They  *re  tyrants  that  opprefs ; 
^Tis  mercy  muft  fupport  your  throne. 

And  'tis  like  heaven  to  blefs. 


T  H 
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T  H  E     B  O  W  L  I  N  G-G  R  E  E  N. 

^ITTHERE  fair  Sabrina's  wandering  currents  flow, 
^  ^    A  large  fmooth  plain  extends  its  verdant  brow. 
Here  every  mpm  while  fruitful  vapours  feed 
The  fwelling  Ji>lade,  and  blefs  the  fmoaking  mead, 
A  cruel  tyrant  reigns  :  like  time,  the  Twain 
Whets  his  unrighteous  fey  the ;  and  (haves  the  plain- 
Beneath  each  ftroke  the  peeping  flowers  decay. 
And  all  th'  unripen'd  crop  is  (wept  away. 
The  heavy  roller  next  he  tugs  along, 
Wfaifs  his  fhort.pipe,  or  roars  a  rural  fong. 
With  cunous  eye  then  the  prefs^d  turf  he  views. 
And  every  rifxng  prominence  fubdues. 

Now  when  each  craving  ftomach  was  well-ftor'd. 
And  Church  and  King  had  travelM  round  the  board» 
Hither  at  Fortune's  ihrine  to  pay  their  court. 
With  eager' hopes  the  motley  tribe  refbrt ; 
Attomies  fpruce,  in  their  plate-button'd  frocks. 
And  rofy  parfons  fat,  and  orthodox : 
Of  every  fc6b,  whigs,  papifls,  and  high-flyers, 
Comuted  aldermen ,  and  hen-peck'd  fquires : 
Fox-hunters,  quacks,  fcribblers  in  verfe  and  profe. 
And  half-pay  captains,  and  half-fitted  beaux ; 
On  the  green  cirque  the  ready  racers  ftand, 
Difpos'd  in  pairs,  and  tempt  the  bowler's  hand  : 
£ach  polifh'd  fphere  does  his  round  brother  own, 
The  twins  diilinguifh'd  by  their  marks  are  known. 

O  3  Fa 
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As  the  ftrong  rein  guides  the  well-manag'd  hoHe, 
Here  weighty  lead  infus'd  dire£^s  their  courfe. 
Thefe  in  the  ready  road  drive  on  with  fpectdy 
But  thofe  in  crooked  paths  more  artfully  fuccee^ 
So  the  tall  flxip  that  makes  fome  dangerous  bay. 
With  a  fide  wind  obliquely  dopes  her  way*. 
Lo  !  there  the  (ilver  tumbler  fix'd  on  high. 
The  vi£tor*s  prize,  inviting  every  eye  ! 
The  champions,  or  confent,  or  chance  divide,       ' 
While  each  man  thinks  his  own  the  furer  fide,' 
And  the  jack  leads,  the  ikilful  bowler's  guide. 

Bendo  ftripM  firft,  from  foreign  coafts  he  brought 
A  chaos  of  receipts,  and  anarchy  df  thought ; 
Where  the  tumultuous  whims  to  fa6lion  prone. 
Still  juried  monarch  reafon  from  her  throne : 
More  dangerous  than  the  porcupine's  his  quill, 
Inur'd  to  flaughter,  and  fecure  to  kill. 
Let  loofe,  juft  heaven  !  each  virulent  difbdfc. 
But  fave  us  from  fuch  murderers  as  ihe(^ : 
Might  Bendo  live  but  half  a  patriarch's  age, 
Th*  unpeopled  world  would  fink  beneath  his  rage ; 
Nor  need  t'  appeafe  the  juft  creator's  ire 
A  fecond  deluge  or  confuming  fire. 
He  winks  one  eye,  and  knits  his  brow  fevere. 
Then  from  his  hand  launches  the  flying  fphere  5 
Out  of  the  green  the  guiltlefs  wood  he  hurl'd. 
Swift  as  his  patients  from  this  nether  world  : 
Then  gcltvti'd  malignant,  but  the  jocund  crowd 
Deride  ^^  fcTk£«:\Rfe  i^^,  -wA ^osvat  uload. 

^t.T.t, 
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Neity  Zadoc,  *lii  diy  tmniy  imperiootrplieftl 
Still  late  ttdiurch>  ^t  early  ii  a  feafi. 
No  mrkey-cook  appears  with  better  gcacey 
His  garments  blade,  venniiion  painu  hie  laoei 
His  wattles  hang  upon  his  ftiflfen'd  bandy 
His  platter  feet  upon  die  trigger  ibnd» 
He  graQM  ^e  bowl  in  bis.xoagh  brawny  haod*' 
Then  fquactmg  down,  with  his  grey  goggle  eyes 
He  takes  his  atm,  and  at  the  nark  it  flies. 
Zadoc  purfuesy  and  wabbles  o*er  the  plain» 
But  (hakes  his  ftnitting.p«aochy  and  ambieson  in  vain; 
For,  oh  I  wide-eniag  to  die  Jcft  it  glides* 
The  inmate  lead  the  lighter  wood  mifgnidea^ 
He  iharp  reproofs  with  kind  intrearies  joins. 
Then  on  the  counter  fide  with  pain  reclines ; 
As  if  he  meant  to  regulate  its  courie. 
By  power  attra^ve>  and  magnetic  force. 
Now  aimoft  in  defpatr,  he  raves,  he  ftorms. 
Writhes  his  unwieldy  trunk  in  various  forms : 
Unhappy  Proteus  1  (till  in  vain  he  tries 
A  thoufand  ihapesy  the  bowl  erroneous  flies. 
Deaf  to  his  prayers,  regardlefs  of  his  cries. 
His  pufling  cheeks  with  riiing  rage  inflame, 
And  all  his  fparkling  rubies  glow  with  ^me, 

Bendo's  proud  heart,  proof  againft  Fortune's  fiown^ 
Refblves  xmce  more  to  make  the  prize  his  own : 
Caudous  he  plods,  furveying  all  die  green. 
And  meafurcs  with  his  eye  the  fpace  between. 
But,  as  on  him  'twas  a  peculiar  curie, 
To  fall  from  one  extreme  into  a  worfc ; 

O  4  C.r'  \^v 


iiangs  o'er  the  bowl,  iiow-creepiog  on  i 
And  chides  its  faint  efforts,  and  bawls  i 
Then  on  the  guihlcfs  green  the  blame  t< 
Curfcs  the  mountains  that  obilru£^  his  \ 
Brazens  it  out  with  an  audacious  face> 
His  infolence  improving  by  diigrace. 

Zadoc,  who  now  with  three  black.  m\ 
His  drooping  heart,  and  his  funk,  fpirits 
Advances  to  the  trigg  with  folemn  pace. 
And  ruddy  hope  fits  blooming,  on  his  fa 
The  bowl  he  pois'd,  with  pain  his  hama 
On  well-chofe  ground  unto  the  mark  it 
Rach  adverfe  heart  pants  wi(h  unufual  f 
With  joy  he  follows  the  propitious  fphe 
Alas !  ho\y  frail  is  every  mortal  fcheme 
We  build  on  fand,  our  happinefs  a  drea 
Bf ndo's  ftiort  bowl  (lops  the  proud  viftc 
Purloins  jus  fame,  and  deadens  all  its  f< 
At  Bcndo  from  each  cumer  of  his  eyes 
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Thde  but  die  lq|^^-a^BM  champions  of  *ne  riesd, 
See  Griper  there  f  a  veteran  well  fkiiVd ; 
This  able  pilot  know*  to  ften*  a  cauie 
Through  all  the  rocks  and  ihailowt  or  the  \am'. 
Or  if  'tis  wreck'd,  his  tremhiiiig  c;icat  fiMee 
On  the  next  plank,  and  diiappoina  the  wavew 
In  this,  at  leaft,  ail  Kiftories  agree. 
That,  thou^  he  lok  bis  cauie,  he  iav'i  M  5:« 
When  the  fat  client  looki  in  jovisi  pU^^ 
Hov/  complailant  the  man  !  each  pfMSC  iwmp  a^ 
But  if  th'  abandos'd  orphan  puct  his  eafi^ 
And  porerty  fits  ihnjikin?  'sn  ais  ^ace. 
How  like  a  cur  he  (jaari* :  vhea  ac  rihe  'ftytr 
For  broken  Icraps  he  quarreU  vjdi  tSie  pMr« 
The  farmer's  cracie,  when  mt-^ia^r   s  jcar^ 
And  landlords,  by  fer':«ara«s«^  m  xnnffe  ^ 
When  hnwrfmen  treipa::;,  ir  ius.  s«if^uwMnr»  S^j^., 
Or  taner'd  crape  exwR*  aj  r>  iv  ^if»-xi/t^ 
Him  all  the  rich  their  %/xat\»^^j^  ynjp 
Him  all  tlie  poor  wi:h  adUA^^  is«acu.  vut^ ; 
He  in  his  fA'anikin  doo'okc  tr^^ss  MMbgr^ 
Now  begs,  and  nrr*'  re'o^xei,  fiue  yt^^M/^  'SitfV!^ 
A  paflage  ciear'd,  he  ta>:/»  ,04  ^.ji  p  x:i  ^^se. 
And  gently  from  hit  /*«?yi  .r-^  />ufe  ri«  -^^jqk. 
Smooth  as  a  f*.vaii</sy  r.  w  ';>•  y^M.  x  #^6»^ 
While  be  pur/ue^  iu  t/i/'^  ».*x  '8*^'*=!'  *■;'-»  ^ 
Its  hopeful  co'urfe  apjirv.  <,  r^  lu>»;'4  ^.^trX, 
Claps  both  hii  hAudi,  u^  /.i.^,  rtiiv^^  ii^  «v  ' 
Hovering  a  while,  U^j'.  *.♦  ri^  i-jtsg.  r  f.vx. 
Hung  o'er  iLLuut,  «:*c  f '».<.;  ^^'i  Ss^s.  »ivx 
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Loud  is  th'  applauie  of  every  bettmg  "fiiendt 
And  peals  of  clamonms  joy  the  concavie<Riid. 
But  in  each  hoitile  face,  a  difinal  gloom 
Appears^  the  M  {nrefiige  -of  le£t  to  «eae  t 
'Mong  theft,  TFebeUius  with  a  moumfiil  air 
Of  livid  hue,  pift  dying  widi  de^r,  ' 

Shuffles  about,  ikre^na  bis  diop-fallea  facoy    . 
And  no  whippM  gfgg  (b  oltCB  fiufts  hit  place. 
Then  gives  his  fage  advice  With  wondvovn  iuUt 
Which  no  man  ever  heeds,  or  ever  will : 
Yet  be  perfifta,*  infliiiffcing  to  coiifcnmd. 
And  veith  his  cane  points  oiit*tlie4abfioat  ffoond. 
Strong  Nimred  now,  Mk  as  die  itfing  dawB  - 
Appears,  hii  finewy  limbs,  and^lid  boNvn, 
The  gazing "Ciowd  admires.    He  ner  in^eoiirte 
Delights,  nor  ponipoos  inffls;  lynt  rural  i^ortt  • 
Are  hh  foul's  joy.    At  the  hom*s  WSk  akmif 
He  (hakes  th'  unwilling  Phillis  from  his  i 
Mounts  with  the  fun,  4)egins  his  b^d  ( 
To  chafe  the  wily  fox,  or  rambling  deer. 
So  Hercules,  by  Jimo*5  dread  command, 
From^iavagebeafts  and  monfters freed ihe land. 
Hark  1  from  the  covert  of  yon  gloomy  inake. 
Harmonious  thunder  rolls,  the  fbrefts  (hake : 
Men,  boys,  and  dogs,  impatient  for  the  chace. 
Tumultuous  tranfports  flufh  in  every  face ; 
^Vith  ears  ereft  the  courier  paws  the  ground, 
Hiils,yaies,  and  bollowrocks,  vtrifh  chearingcrietrreiouDdi 
Drive  down  tYvt  ij^tttvYrot  VVitwt  youths)  with  ipeed. 
Bound  o'ci  iJcvt  n^x>awiV^,«^^WiBfc^ii«w^^ 

'^ 


'    ? 
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Sot  whidier  woiild  tbe  tlevuras  Mufe  purfue 
The  pleafing  tliemey  and  my  paft  joys  renew  ? 
Another  labour  now  demands  thy  fong. 
Stretched  in  two  ranks,  behold  tii'  expe6&ttg  throng, 
As  Nimrod  poisM  the  fphere :  his  arm  he  drew 
Back  like  an  arrow*  in  the  Parthian  yew,         [fle 
Then  launched  tbe  wbiriing  globe,  and  fiill  as  fwift  i 
Bowls  dafh'd  on  bowls  confounded  all  the  plain. 
Safe  Hood  the  foe,  well-covered  by  his  train. 
AfTaulted  tyrants  thus  their  guard  defends, 
Efcaping  by  the  ruin  of  their  friends. 
But  now,  he -ftands  expos'd,  their  order  broke. 
And  ieems  to  dread  liie  next  decifive  ihx>ke. 
So  at  fome  bloody  fiege,  die  ponderous  ball 
Batters  with  ceafelefs  rage  the  crumbling  wall, 
(A  t>feadi  tibce  made)  foon  galls  the  naked  town. 
Riots  in  bloqd,  -aad  heiqps  oa  htwpB  are  thrown. 

Each  avenue  thus  dear'd,  with  aching  heart 
Griper  beheld,  cxening  all  Ins  ait; 
Once  raoK  rtM^rm  «o  check  his  furious  ioe. 
Block  up  the  paflage,  and  elude  the  blow. 
With  cautious  band,  and  with  lefs  force,  he  threw    "^ 
The  well-pois'd  fjlbere,  that  gently  cirding  flew,      > 
But  Hopping  (hort,  cover'd  the  mark  from  view.       J 
So  little  Teuoer  on  the  well-fought  field. 
Securely  (kujk'd  behind  his  brother's  ihield. 

Nimrod,  ki  dangers  bold,  whofe  heart  elate, 
Nor  courted  fortune's  fmiles,  nor  fear'd  her  hate ; 
Perplex'd,  but  not  diicourag'd,  walk'd  around,       "^ 
With  curious  eye  examined  all  the  g;co\iiid\  \ 

J^ot  tbe  lea&  opening  in  the  front  via*  founds*  ^ 
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Sideway  he  leans,  declining  to  the  right. 

And  marks  his  way,  and  moderates  his  might. 

Smooth -gliding  o'er  the  plain,  th'  obedient  fphere  - 

Held  on  its  dubious  road,  while  hope  and  fear 

Alternate  cbb'd  and  flow'd  in  every  breaft : 

Now  rolling  neai^er  to  the  mark  it  prefk'd ; 

Then  changed  its  courfe,  by  the  ftrong  biafs  rein'd. 

And  on  the  foe  difcharg^d  the  force  that  yet  remained. 

Smart  was  the  (broke,  away  the  rival  fled. 

The  bold  inl;i*uder  trinmph'd  in  his  flead. 

Vi£torious  Nirarod  feii'd  the  glittering  prize. 
Shouts  of  outrageous  joy  invade  the  (kies  j 
Hands,  tongues,  and  caps,  exalt  the  victor's  fame, 
Sabrina's  banks  return  him  loud  acclaim.     ^ 

The   LAMENTATION    of    DAVID 
over  Saul  and  Jonathan. 

PROSTRATE  on  earth  the  bleeding  warrior  lies. 
And  Ifrael's  beauty  on  the  mountains  dies  ) 
How  are  the  mighty  fallen ! 
HufhM  be  my  forrows,  gently  fall  my  tears. 
Left  my  fad  tale  ihould  reach  the  aliens  ears  t 
Bill  Fame  be  dumb,  and  tremble  to  proclaim 
In  heathen  Gatb,  or  Afcalon,  our  Ihame ; 
Left  proud  Philiflia,  kit  our  haughty  foe,  ^ 
With  impious  {com  infolt  our  folemn  woe. 

O  Gilboa  I  ye  hills  afpiring  high, 
The  laft  fad  fcene  of  Ifrael's  tragedy :      - 

No 
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No  fattening  dews  be  on  thy  la^vns  dil^iird, 
No  kindly  fliowers  refrcfti  the  thjrfty  field  j 
No  hdlow'd  fmits  thy  barren  (oil  fhall  raifc, 
No  fpotlef^  kids,  that  on  our  .altars  bla7e ; 
Loocfome  and  wild  fliall  thy  bleak  rummits  rife, 
AccursM  by  men,  and  batcfol  to  the  fkie?. 
On  thee  the  ^hidtis  of  mighty  warriors  lay. 
The  ftiicld  of  Saul  wau  vilely  c;ift  aivay ; 
The  Lord*s  anointed  Si^ul '  hu  tacred  blood 
Dillain*d  thy  brow,  and  fweird  the  common  fiood. 
How  arc  the  miphty  fallen  * 
'  Wheree^er  their  ban<l»  the  royal  heroes  led. 

The  eombat  thickcnM,  and  the  mighty  bled  ? 
The  flaughter'd  hofts  beneath  their  falchions  die. 
And  vting'd  with  death  unerring  arrows  Hy  * 
Unknowing  to  retum,  ftill  urge  the  foe^ 
As  fate  infatiate,  and  as  furc  the  blow. 
The  fort,  who  next  his  conquering  father  fought, 
:     Kepeatj  the  wonders  his  example  taught : 
Eager  his  fire's  illuflrioua  fteps  to  trace^ 
And  by  heroic  deeds  ajen  his  race^ 

The  royal  eagle  thus  her  ripening  brood 
Trains  to  the  <|uarry,  and  directs  to  blood  r 
His  darling  thus,  the  foreft  monarch  itats, 
A  firm  alTociate  for  his  future  wars  i  « 

In  union  terrible,  they  feize  the  prey. 
The  mountains  tremble,  and  the  woods  obey* 
n        In  peace  united,  a&  in  war  combined, 
I    Were  Jonatbtn^i  ainl  Saul's  aSisdioat  jt>jn*ds 
I  ^«  Paternal 
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Paternal  grace  with  filk^  duty  vy^df, 

And  lore  the  knot  of  nature  doftr  ty'd* 

£v*n  fate  refests,  rereres  th«.fiicied  hukdf 

And  undivided  Indt  thetr  friendflup  ftand* 

From  earth  to  hearen  cnlarg'd,  tiMU*  joip  ia^ion^ 

Still  fairer»  brighter  ItiU  they  ftm  abof  •> 

Bleft  in  a  long  eternity  of  hnre. 

Daughters  of  I(niel»  o^er  tbo  nxpik  vol 
Wail  and  lamnit  i  the  king,  the  father. 
Oh !  now  at  leaft  indulge  a  pious  woe, 
^Tis  all  the  dead  receive,  the  living  a 
Caft  off  your  rich  attira  and  proud  amy. 
Let  undiflcoibled  iorrows  cloud  tKt  dsnf  » 
Thofe  omamenta  viftorioui  Saul  bcftour'd. 
With  gold  your  nacki,  your  rohef  with  piicpk  glow'd : 
Qjiit  crowns,  and  garlands,  for  the  iahte  w%t^ 
To  fottgs  of  triumph  let  dumb  griaf  ftcotyd 
Let  all  our  grateful  hearts  for  our  deid  ftttmi  bleed* 
How  are  the  m^ty  faUea  1 

Though  thus  diibnrs'd,  though  thus  o'crwhelmM  wid^ 
Light  is  the  burthen  that  admits  velkf  i  Iff^ 

My  labouring  Ibul  fuperior  woes  pppicA, 
Nor  rolling  tkne  ean  heal,  nor  fiite  rodieft* 
Another  Saul  your  fbnews  can  xtmovc. 
No  fecond  Jonathan  fliaU  blefs  my  love* 

O  Jonathan  f  my  6riend^  »y  bfother  dear  1 
Eyes,  ftream  afrefl^  and  call  forth  iBvery  rear : 
Swell,  my  fad  heart,  each  fiRiltering  puUb  beikt  low, 
Down  fink  my  head  beneath  this  wci|^^  wmi 

Hear 


J 
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Hefl*  my  lamentty  ye  billt  I  ye  wocxlsy  return 
My  ccafelcfs  groans  s  wkh  me,  ye  turtles,  mourn  ! 
Plow  pleafant  haft  thou  been  f  eack  lotely  grace, 
Each  youthful  charm,  iate  blooiaing  on  thy  face : 
Joy  from  tfame  eyes  in  radiant  giociea  ipmog» 
Affd.  manna  dropt  from  thy  perfuaiive  tongue. 
Witnefsygreatheaven!  (fromyouthoTeardourftcame)  ^ 
How  wonderful  his  lore !  the  kindeft  dame  > 

Lov*d  not  like  him,  no^  felt  ^  warm  a  flame.  3 

No  earthly  paflioH  to  fuch  height  afpicea. 
And  fer^hs  only  burn  with  purer  fires* 
In  vain,  while  honour  calls  to  glorious  aims^ 
And  Ifi-aers  caufe  the  pious  patriot  warms  : 
In  vain,  while  deaths  promiiciMHis  fly  be!ow» 
Nor  youth  can  bribe^  nor  virtue  waid  the  fak>w» 


To  a  YOUNG  LADT,  widi  the  Iliad 
of  Homer,  truilated* 

GO,  happy  volume,  to  die  fair  impart 
The  fecret  wiihes  of  a  wounded  heart : 
Kind  advocate !  exert  thy  utmoft  zeal^ 
Deforibe  my  paffion,  and  my  woes  reveal. 
Oft  flialt  thou  kifs  that  hand  where  rofes  bloom. 
And  the  white  lily  bseathes  its  rich  perfume  s 
On  thee  her  eyes  fliall  fliine,  thy  leaves  employ 
Each  faculty,  afid  (both  her  foul  with  |oy. 
Watch  the  foft  hour,  when  peaceful  filence  reigns. 
And  Philomel  alone  like  me  complains : 
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When  enviom  pnicles  no  longer  haunt  the  fair. 

But  end  a  day  of  calumny  in  prayer : 

O'er  Qjiarles  or  Bunyan  nod,  in  dreamt  relent. 

Without  difguiie  give  all  their  paffiont  vent. 

And  mourn  their  wither'd  charms,  and  youthful  prime  { 

mifpent. 

Then  hy  the  waxen  taper's  frHmmering  light. 
With  thee  the  ftudious  maid  ihall  pafs  the  ni^s 
Shall  feel  her  heart  beat  quick  ig  every  page. 
And  tremble  at  the  ftem  Pelides'  rage :, 
With  horror  view  the  half- drawn  blade  appear. 
And  the  delponding  tyrant  pale  with  fearj 
To  cahn  that  foul  untam'd,  fage  Nefior  fuls, 
And.ev'n  oelellial  wifdom  fcarce  pmvaila. 
Then  lead  her  to  the  margin  of  the  main. 
And  let  her  hear  th'  impatient  chief  compltin  $ 
^ofs'd  with  fuperior  ftorms,  on  the  bleak  ihoxer 
He  fiesy  and  louder  than  the  billowB  roar*. 
Kext  the  dread  fcene  unfold  of  war  and  blood, . 
He6lor  in  arms  triumphant,  Greece  fubdued ; 
The  partial  gods  who  with  their  foes  conipire. 
The  dead,  the  dying,  and  the  fleet  on  fire. 
But  tell,  oh  I  tell  the  caufe  of  all  this  woe. 
The  fatal  fource  from  whence  thefe  mUchlefs  flofwi 
Tell  her  'twas  love  deny'd  the  hero  fir'd, 
DeprivM  of  her  whom  moiVhis  heart  defir'd* 
Not  the  dire  vengeance  of  the  thundering  Jbve, 
Can  match  the  boundlefs  rage  of  injur'd  love* 
Stop  the  ^trce  torrent,  and  its  billows  rife. 
Lay  wa&e  the  ^ot«^>  Vgc^^<^^\^^>3\  cvcth  and  ikies : 
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CattSns  h  not,  llut  Icif  ^gtndy  flow. 

It  kindly-  chears  the.  fmiliiig  plains  below^ 

And  everlafting  fweets  ^^<m  iu  borders  grow. 

• .  To  ^X9j*9  proud  walk  the  wondering  laaid  convey, 

l^ith  pmniced  fptres  and.  golden  turrets  gaf  , 

The  work  of  gods :  thence  let  the  fair  behold 

The  court  of  Priam,  rich  in  gems  and  gold ; 

Hif'mimcrouf  ionsy  his  queen's  majeilic  pride,     '. 

Th'  aipiriog  domes,  fh'  apartments  fhretching  wide. 

Where  on  their  looms  Sidoniah  virgins  mo^ight. 

And  wcav'd  the  battles  which  their  brers  foi^t. 

Here  let  her  eyes  furvey  thofe  fatal  eharmst 

The  beauteous  prize  that  fet  the  world  in  arms ; 

Through  gaaingcnmdty  bright  pitigeny  of  Jove» 

She  walksy  and  every  panting  heart  beats  love. 

Bv*n  iapleTs  age  aew  bloflbms  at  the  fight. 

And  views  die  fair  delboycc  with  delight : 

Beauty's  vaft  powcr»  fa|Bace  to  the  nym^  make  known, 

In  Helen's  triumphs  let  her  read  her  own  f 

Nor  blame  her  flaves,  but  lay  the  guilt  on  fate,  .    .^ 

And  pardon  failings  which  her  diarms  create. 

Ralh  bard !  forbear^  nor  let  thy  flattering  Muff, 
With  pleafing  vifions,  thy  fond  heart  abufe ; 
Vain  are  thy  hopes  prefumptuous,  vain  thy  prayer^ 
Bright  is  her  iroage^  and  divinely  fair  e 
But  oh  r  the  goddefs  in  thy  arms  is  fleeting  air. 
So  dreams  th'  ambitious  man  when  rich  Tokay, 
Or  Bmpmdy,  refines  his  vulgar  clay  : 
The  white  rod  trembles  in  his  potent  hand. 
And  crowds  obfequious  wait  his  higjx  comm^vvd  \ 

I 
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ITpcm  his  breaft  hfr  view*  the  niclliiit  to^ 
And  gives  the  word  arormd  him,  peace  ofmurt 
im.  ftate  he  veigns»  for  one  ftoit»  bufy  iu|^r   ' 
duf  ifeon  cofivincM  by  the  nest  dkwidiig  fijg^    ■ 
Curfes  ^  fading  joys  that  Tanifli  from  hk^^it. 


^ 
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An  epistle  to  ALLAN  ItAIOAT^ 


N£  A  R  fair  Ayona's  fihner  t]de» 
Whofe  wares  in  foftneanden  glidc»:. 
I  leady  to  tibe  delighted  fwaini. 
Your  joeond  ibngs  and  ninl  ftritntt 
Smodih  as  her  ftreama  your  nmttbca  flftr. 
Your  thoughts  ^  varied  beautiet  lbow» 
Like  flowers  that  on  her  bordera  gvow. 
"While  I  furvey»  with  ravifliM  crfca, 
Hi»  *  iiiendty  gift,  my  vakted  priz^  • 

Where  fifter  Arts,  wi^  charms  diiinc^ 
In  their  full  bloom  and  beauty  flune* 
Alternately  jny  ibol  it  bieft. 
Now  I  behold  my  welcome  gueft» 
That  gracefiily  that  engaging  air. 
So  dear  to  all  the  brave  and  fair« 
Nor  has  th'>  ingenious  artift  fiiown  . 
Hit  outward  lineaments  aionet 


*  Lord  Somervile  was  jdea&d  to  fend  me  hia  owft 
pi&UTe»  aiidMx.^%cQ&.Y%Yraikt.  teit£B;ViiiS- 

Bitf 
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Bat  in  A*  eziHreffi^OnM^  4efign'd» 
Tlie  nobler  beauties  of  Uilmiftd ; 
Tjrue  friendfliipy  love^  beiwMdence, 
Uliftudied  wit,  an^'nMnlTi  tele. 
Then,  a»  four  book  T|'9riMs4ar-9'«r» 
And  feaft  on  .tbe.delieiouft  ftorcf 
(Like  the  laborious  bnfytb^;*-  . 

I^teas'd  with  the  fweet  vftriatyX 

V^ith  equal  wondor^ftd  fai^pnat, 

lice  refembling  portraiti  rife..       -    ',-•?'  *V.    - 

Brave  archers  march  h  htigjkt.  vnjf '      

In  troops  itie  Yiil|^  line  the  wajr.  - 

Here  die  droll  figures  %ly  4beer«  -  *     • 

Or  coxcombs  at  fM  length  iiffear. 

There  woods  and  layrm*' «  nval  £:f»e,     r  - 

And  fwains  that  gamboL  4ii  ibe.gitiui* 

Yonr  fien  can  8£^  the  penoil>'part 

With  greater  genius,  6ae,  a^ad  wot. 

Believe  me,  baid,  no  hunted  hihd 
That  pants  againft  lfae'fi>uthfini  wind* 
And  feeks  the  flre«m  through  unknovvn  ways  ^ 
No  matron  in  her  teeming  days. 
E'er  felt  Ibch  longings,  fuch  defires^ 
As  I  to  Hkw  thofe  lofty  fpires, 
Thoie  domes,  where  fair  Edina  fbroudf 
Her  towering  head  amid  the  clouds. 
But  oh  1  what  dangem  interpofe ! 
Valei  deep  with  dirt,  and  hills  with  Omiws^ 
Protid  vnxKHK  floods  with  rapid  force. 
Forbid  dirjoieafing  intercoxvfe.    • 
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But  fare  we  b^rds,  wfaoft  pmFidsyv 
Nature  hat  mixt  vdth.ltft: allay, ' -• 
Mighlf  (bofi  find  out  an:  cttfier  way« 
]>>  not  fage  matrons  mount  on  M^"  *:^y  -> 

And  fwitch  their  brODin-ftiidLt  ftaiofh  the  ftf -j  •  '■ 
Ride  poft  o'er  hills,  and  iff6odh  «nd>  tef^  -  '•  '- 

From  Thuletoth'  Hefpeddet^r'  -■  -••  '  i-'-- 

And  yet  die  men  of  Grellu|lli  onirfll  -  ■  ' '  ^ 

That  this  and  ftranger  feats- ve  done,  > "  ■    :';?-'  r  .> 
By  a  wanrf£ncy'spowec«lone;.-'4:.  ..riwjj  -Jjl 

Thi» granted;  whycStt^tyou attdl      .'•'^-.'^^•a:  «.«i-{ 
Stretdi  forth  our  wingi,  and^cleaiirtd^icy^  "-T*       " 
Since >ear  poetic  faraina^  yoib  kiMw^         '  '•!>  sr:  jri'ti 
Than  theirs  muft  more  inteniUf  glisiww '  •    1>>t'>  '^  •  •  /'■ 
Bid  not  the  Thdten  IWan  take  wiag^  {>  ••  .fj  jov.-  v'  :::1 
Sublimely  foar,  and  iwedly^n^?-  ^      '   -'*  '.'.'f.^^"!  :<  i^, 
And  do  not  we  of  hunblcr  Ton^  ■--'       •  >  ^ '  ^134  ij-  ^ 
Sometimes  attempt  a  lofidcFftniii,:  ■  ^-"--'^ .  -*^:^.  f^ii ' 
Mount  iheer  out  of  the  icadier's'figlill^  ''     •>.'*'  ''^j^i 
Obfcurely  loft  in  clouds  and  nighfe?  '        .  -  :*nr.'i  ;.  ■ 
Then  climb  ypur  Pegafus  with  ^eed*,   ■  ■  *  .  ^w  '  ; . 
I  '11  meet  thee  on  the  baqltii  6f  Tweed  r    '•  nrrur.'.^  > 
Not  as  our  fathcr»  did  of -yore,    ^^  -1  si*    r 

To  fwell  the  flood  with  crimibn  gore  }  '  '  '-l:  •- 
Like  the  Cadmean  murdering  brood,  -f.-.  >.r«3'. 
Each  thirfting  for  his  brodier*s  Uood.  ;  .  . 

For  now  all  hoftile  rage  flwU  cea&i 
LulVd  in  the  downy  arms  of  peace,  ^ 
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Our  honeftlnrittlt  jdi  l^pru  VuiU.  join, 

Cier  jovial  banquets,  fpaiicKhg  ^lie. 

l^t  Peggy  at  thydbdwiMMj'  if    ' 

Al^d  I  ihall  brhig-ay  iMnmy 'Kat«. 

Biit  hold— oh  1  take  a  fptcid'^arv, 

T'  admit  no  pryin^'Kirkman  ^n } 

I  dread  the  Penitential  Chair. 

'Wbaz  a  ftrange  figure  (hbuld  I  make, 

A;poor  abandon'd  Englilh'Ttik^ ;  - 

A^uire  well-^borii,  and  fis  fbot  high,  - 

Petch'd  in  that  fad^^pidory  ? 

•Let  (pleen  and  2^ 'be  banifli'd  thence. 

And  trouUeibme  imperdnence, 

That tdlt his ftory  o'eSfirgMn :      '  '  '**  ^'  '■     ' 

UI-xnannen«ii  ikt'ftucy  traitt^     .    :^!*''       : 

Ana^elf-oonceit,  iM^IT-faAiftt  pride;   ■'' ^  ' 

That  grin  at  all  die  wbdilbefi^  i - 

aPoul  fcandal,  with  a  load'tF'fifny 'I  * '-■      .  >      > 

Intrigoet,  xencoimten^pVoAgiMi      *-^' 'i  ' 

Fame's  Inify  hawker, 'li^ttvair,'-     '  ■■   '■  ' 

That  feeds  on  frailties  of  die  IBiir : ' 

JBnvy,  hypocrify,  deceit,    •■    •  ■ 

Fierce  party-rage,  and  warm  debate ; 

And  aU  the  hell-hojunds  that  are  foes 

To  friendihip  and  the  world's  repofe. 

But  mir^.  Ififiead,  and  dhnpling  fmile9>  '' 

And  wit,  that  gloomy  caxe  beguiles ;    . 

And  joke,  and  pun,  and  mexry  tale. 

And  toafts,  that  round  the  taUe  fail : 

P  3  >N\^% 


} 


a^i4  SOMERVILE'S 

While  laughter,  burfting  through  the  crourd 

In  volliesy  tells  our  joys  alotid. 

Hark  I  the  ihrill  piper  mounts  oa  highy 

The  woods,  the  dreams^  the  rodta  leplyi 

To  his  far-founding  melody. 

Behold  each  labouiing  fqueeze  prepfine 

Supplies  of  modulated  air. 

Obferve  Croudero's  a£Uv<s  bow. 

His  head  ftill  noddling  to  and  fro. 

His  eyes,  his  cheeks,  with  raptures  glow* 

See,  jfee  the  baihful  nymphs  adyanoe. 

To  !ead  the  regulated  dance  j 

Flying  ilill,  the  fwains  purfuiogy 

Tet  with  backward  glances  wooing* 

This,  this  ihall  be  the  joyous  fcene.; 

Kor  wanton  elves  that  ikim  the  gr^ft 

Shall  be  fb  bleft,  fo  blythe,  fi>  gay> 

Or  lels  regard  what  dotards  fay. 

My  Rofe  ihall  then  your  Thiftle  greet. 

The  Union  (hall  be  more  o^ple^t ; 

And,  in  a  bottle  and  a  fnend, 

Each  national  difputis  (hall  end. 


ANSWER    to   TMB  ABOVE  EPISTLE, 
By     ALLAN,    RAMSAY.: 

SI R,  I  had  your*s,  and  own  my  plea^fe, 
On  the  receipt,  exceeded  meafure. 
You  write  with  fo  much  Ipirit  and  glee. 
Sac  iinooth,  f^e  ftrong,  corireft  and  free  j 

Th»t 
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That  any  he  (bj  yoD  allow'd 
To  have  ibme  merit)  may  be  proud. 
If  that 's  my  fault,  bear  you  the  Uame^ 
WbaVe  lent  me  fie  a  lift  to  fuse* 
Your  ain  tours  high,  and  widens  lar^ 
Bright  glancing  like  a  firft-rate  flar» 
And  all  the  world  beftow  due  praiie 
On  the  Coiie£^ion  of  your  lays  ; 
Where  various  arts  and  turns  combine^ 
Which  even  in  parts  firft  poets  ihine : 
Like  Mat  and  Swift  ye  fing  with  eaic* 
And  can  be  Waller  when  you  pleafe. 
Continue,  iir,  and  ihame  the  crew 
That 's  plagu'd  with  having  nougbc  to  do. 
Who  fortune  in  a  merry  mood 
Has  overcharg'd  with  gentle  blood. 
But  has  deny'd  a  genius  fit 
For  a6lion  or  afpiriqg  wit ; 
Such  kenna  how  t'  employ  tfaear  tine. 
And  think  a£Uvity  a  crime : 
Aught  they  to  either  do»  or  iky^ 
Or  walk,  or  write,  or  read,  orpfiyl 
When  money,  their  Fadotum,  's  able 
To  fiimifh  them  a  numerous  rabble. 
Who  will,  for  daily  drink  and  wages. 
Be  chairmen,  diaplains,  clerks,  and  page^  t 
Could  they,  like  you,  employ  their  hourfe 
In  planting  thefe  delightful  flowers. 
Which  carpet  the  poetic  fields. 
And  lafting  funds  of  j^eafure  yield*  \ 
I'4 


tt6  S  O  M  E  R  V  I  L  E'S 

Nae  mair  they  'd  gaunt  and  gove  away. 

Or  flcep  or  loiter  out  the  day. 

Or  Avafte  the  night  damning  their  fauls 

In  deep  debauch,  and  bawdy  brawls : 

Whence  pox  and  poverty  proceed 

An  early  eild,''  and  fpirits  dead. 

Rcvcrfe  of  you ;— and  him  you  love, 

Whofe  brighter  fpirit  tours  above 

The  mob  of  thoughtlefs  lords  and  beaux, 

"Who  in  his  ilka  anions  (hows 

"  True  friendfliip,  love,  benevolence, 

•*  Unftudy'd  wit,*  and  manly  fenfe." 

Allow  here  what  you  *vc  faid  your  fell. 

Nought  can  b'  expred  Co  juft  and  well : 

To  him  and  her,  worthy  his  love. 

And  every  bleffing  from  above, 

A  Ion  is  given,  God  fave  the  boy. 

For  theirs  and  every 'Som'ril's  joy. 

Yc  wardins  round  him  take  your  place. 

And  raife  him  with  each  manly  graces 

Make  his  meridian  virtues  ihine. 

To  add  frcfh  luftres  to  his  line : 

And  many  may  the  mother  fee 

Of  fuch  a  lovely  progeny. 

Now,  fir,  when  Boreas  nae  mair  thuds 
Hail,  fnaw  and  fleet,  frae  blacken'd  clouds  ; 
While  Caledonia's  hills  are  green. 
And  a'  her  ftratlis  delight  the  een  i 
While  ilka  flower  with  fragrance  blows. 
And  a'  the  year  its  beauty  fhows  $ 

Befor 
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Befoit  agam  the  winter  Umr, 
What^hinders  then  your  northern  tour  ? 
Be  Aire  of  weicome :  norbeliere 
Thofe  wha  an  ill  repoit  wbuld'ghre 
To  £d'nbur]gb  'vnA  tlia  land  of  cakiet. 
That  nought  what '•  neoeflarylacktV 
Here  plenty's  goddeft  fiae  her  horn 
Pourt  fifh  and  cattley  ciaitfa  and  coniy  - 
In  biyth  ahmidance  j— and  yet  mairy 
Our  men  are  brave,  our  ladUt  far, 
Hor  will  North  Britain  yield  for  fontli 
Of  ilka  thing,  and  fellows  ctmth. 
To  any  but  her  fitter  South.— 

True,  nigged  roads  are  curled  drfegfa. 
And  ipeats  aft  roar  ftae  mountains-high : 
The  body  tires— poor  tottering  clay. 
And  liKes-with  ea&  at  hame  to  ftay  I 
While  ftuls  ftride  warUU  at  ilka  fteod* 
And  can  dieir  widening  Tiewa  extend. 
Mine  ftes  you,  while  you  chearfu'  roam 
On  fweet  Avona's  flowery  howm. 
There  reoolleAing,  with  full  new, 
Thofe  follies  which  mankmd  porfue) 
While,  confcfous  of  Superior  merit. 
You  rife  with  a' correcting  ipirit) 
And,  as  aa  agent  of  the  gods, 
Laih  them  with  Iharp  iatyric  rods  t 
Labour  divine !— Next,  foradumget 
O'er  hill  and  dale  J  ice  you  nage. 
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After  die  fox  or  wiiiddii^  ban, 

Coofinniiig  hcakb  ia  poieft  air ; 

While  fcj  fine  heights  and  dales  nSnadt^  ^,i 

RaitM  by  tbe  bola,  liors  fod  hoappds.  s . 

Fadgu'df  yet pkas^df  die cbaca «tt-«m»,    ... 

I  fee  the  fnesd,  and  iet^iiig  iiui»  / 

Invite  you  to  the  ten^pcfate  ht^qfux^  j 

Whidi  makes  the  blqpd  a&d  wit  fiow  4|^ic^ 

The  clock  ffarikes  twidve^  tp  reft  yoo  b0w4»  .  .        ,1 

To  fiire  your  healdi.by  fhoegiag  ionnd*       y  .  ■  .        ^1 

Thu>  with  cool  haad  and  hcaMwiic  hffrit    ...      i 

You  feenewdayftreaoificaetiiecift;  ....    1 

Then  all  the  Miiftt  round  jonAlB^.-  .-• 

Inipiring  erery  thott|^ divine) 

Be  long  their  aid— TofV  jtm^tniHutBrt^^  - ;  r  >       .»' 

Youriarrant  AIfaui]Uinftywi(h«ip  ....    ,.,.... 


To    ALLAH    RAfifUJIfT, 
Upon  hit  poUifting  *  Iccond  Vofotot  •# 


1;f 


TTAIL,  Cnledoniaa  bardl  vdlsfei 

-^  Delight  the  liAming  htUib  aM^hnBdiafUuitli 

Already  polifliM  by  fine  haaAdifiney    ,    , 

Thy  purer  ore  what  furnace  can  nfiaef 

Carelef*  of  cenfure,  like  the  fiia»  lUne  imnik^    . 

In  native  hiftre,  and  ifllimfie  wartK. . 

To  follow  nature  it  by  rules  to  wriisa^-  1 

She  led  the  wey «  and  MM^e  the  Stag^dHu 

F^roia 
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ftmflmitmcMc*t mAe,  the  poet^s  fire. 
Both  dnidge  m  v«m . till  flip  fn«t  itt«rm.i^^ 
By  the  (ame  guide  iiiftra6bed  hofw  to  foai^ 
Allan  it  now  what  Homer  wta  bc%e*- 

YechofenyoodK!  «ii0  dare  likt  l^iii.^Qli»^ 
And  touch  with  JbolderlMiid  die  goKfatlyse  I   • 
Heep  natiure  ftiltin  vicnrf  on;hflrimait^ 
CHmb  by  her  aid  the  daii§eniuafteepaCbeQt 
Tolafti^fome.    Peiiuqpe  a  littk  ;|it 
Is  needful,  to  plane  o'er  fi»»e  rugged  puctt 
But  the  moft  Ubour'd  elegance  and  caie, 
T'  arrive  at  full  perfe^Uon  muft  despair* 
Alter,  Blot  out,,  and  write  all  o'er  again» 
Alas!  fome  venial  fins  will  yet  ream^i. 
Indulgence  is-tfrl|nfnan  frailty  dae» 
Ev'n  Pope  has  fankit  and  Addifim  »  £ewi 
But  thoft^  lilbe-mifit  tiwt  doud  die  inoifning  x«fp 
Are  loft  and  vMifli  ill  iIm  hbae  of  dqi;«   . 
Though  Jbine  intrwdiwg  pin^  fin<  a  place 
Amid  the  gtodet  q{  Ciarinda't  £Me» , .    . 
We  ftill  love  on,  witk  !^ual  aeal'adon^ 
Kdr  think  her  left  a  goddeft  tfaaa  before. 
Slight  wounda  in  no  difgraceful  fears  ihall  end, 
Heal'd  by  the  balm  of  fome  good-na^ur*d  friend. 
In  vain  ihaU  canker'd  Zoilus  afiail. 
While  Spenoe  prefides,  and  candor  holds  dte  (bale. 
His  generous  faieaft,  nor  envy  lours,  nor  f^. 
Taught  by  his  'fouodcr't  motto  lyyw  to  write, 

•  William  of  Wykeham,  "  Manners  maketh  man/' 
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Good-manners  guides  his  pen.     Leam'd-without  pride, 

In  dubious  points  not  forward  to  decide. 

If  here  and  there  uncommon  beauties  rife. 

From  flower  to  flower  he  roves  with  glad  farprize* 

In  failings  no  malignant  pleafure  takes, 

Nor  rudely  triumphs  over  fmall  miflakes. 

No  nauieous  praife,  no  biting  taunts  offcndy 

W»  expe£k  a  cenfor,  and  we  find  a  friend. 

Poets,  improved  by  his  correfting  care, 

Shall  face  their  foes  with  more  undaunted  air, 

Stripp'd  of  their  rags,  fliall  like  Ulyffes  fliine. 

With  more  heroic  port,  and  grace  divine. 

No  pomp  of  learning,  and  no  fund  of  fenfe. 

Can  c*er  atone  for  loft  benevolence. 

May  Wykeham's  fons,  who  in  each  art  excel. 

And  rival  antient  bards  in  writing  well. 

While  from  their  bright  examples  taught  they  fing. 

And  emulate  their  flights  with  bolder  wing. 

From  their  own  frailties  learn  the  humbler  part. 

Mildly  to  judge  in  gentlenefs  of  heart  I 

Such  critics,  Ramfay,  jealous  for  our  fame^ 
Will  not  with  malice  infblently  blame. 
But  lur'd  by  praife  the  haggard  Mufe  reclaim. 
RetoucK  each  line  till  all  is  juft  and  neat, 
A  whole  of  proper  parts,  a  work  almoft  compleat. 

So  when  fome  beauteous  dame,  a  reigning  toaft. 
The  flower  of  Forth,  and  proud  Edina's  boad^ 
Stands  at  her  toilet  in  her  tartan  plaid, 
In  all  her  richeft  head-geer  trimly  clad, 

The 
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The  curious  htnd-mflid,  with  oBfervant  eye, 
CoiTe£i:s  the  fwelling  hoop  that  hangs  awry ;. 
Through  every  plait  her  bufy  fingers  rove. 
And  now  (he  plies  below,  and  then  abovr. 
With  pleating  tattle  entertains  die  ^r^ 
Each  ribbon  fmooths,  adjufts  each  rambling  hur, 
Till  the  gay  nymph  in  her  full  luilre  ihine. 
And  Homer's  Juno  was  not  half  fb  fine* 

To  the  AUTHOR  of  the  fissAY  on  Man. 

WAS  (Brer  work  to  fuch  perffc6Hon  wrought 5 
Hew  elegant  the  di6tion  t  pure  the  thought ! 
Not  fparingly  adom'd  with  fcatterM  rays. 
But  one  bright  beauty,  one  collected  blaze : 
So  breaks  the  day  upon  the  ihadei  of  night,  . 
Enlivening  all  with  one  unbounded  light. 

To  humble  man's  proud-  heart,  thy  great  deiign ; 
But  who  can  read  this  wondrous  work  divine. 
So  juftly  plann'd,  and  fo  politely  wiit, 
And  not  be  proud,  and  boaft  of  human  wit  T 

Yet  juft  to  thee,  and  to  thy  precepts  true. 
Let  us  know  man,  and  give  to  God  his  due ; 
His  image  we,  but  mix'd  with  coarfe  allay. 
Our  happinefs  to  love,  adore,  obey  j 
To  praife  him  for  each  gracious  boon  beftow'd. 
For  this  thy  work,  for  every  leffcr  good, 
With  proftrate  hearts  before  his  throne  to  fall, 
Acd  own  the  great  Creator  all  in  all. 
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The  MuSh  i»fcich  IhaM  inflfwft,  mm  wwmii^T 
Oatrifliiiglnbi«a%*iacncnMlb«fto  v.i 

Bestthftaiku^let^tlif  wandmrn^  •  -  '-<1 
IVwit  out  ber^wi^  in  to  aerial 4|^|t^  .  j« 

Her  noble  iiiieii,^toteiailitlaftTCAai%f,«T:  ;>:  •  W 
And  bid  her  taftf  thU,  wUrpiMi^W.  i  .  >  st 
Thy  Aemc  ^iMittM»jWitl  ta(^  wfcife  nyiUfWia  'ft 
Htrlu^dAq^  mtA'mUBi»isom'§Sbm€.\-      '    ««< 

Let  others  now  tranflate ;  ihyMtxyat 
Shall  Tiodkaife  die  wvfa  of  God  to.  mens  .  ' 

InTbtue't  cavle  fiidD  g^orioufiy  prtvidl^' 


Whcntha^taiA6MB*a/van,>fpMf#pi»CHL7  jr 
Mbte  wife  by  ^wap  whofe  happy  <y1i  i wiJP  V /> 
The  poreft  monlt  intlie  lbli|iftJf9%,.^A  v*  v  .i  ^.^  f Sv( 
At  angelt  «m»  i#  flWr  we  aaortala  baH ^ur.  -.  53  >  :uf 
8han  climb  the  bi4derlaiDbwa«^iQloM«:...i:  ,^4 
Thy  kind  iefdmiftgMiifeiialt4a^^f1iBf::  .  mi 
To ibfilnai^ rqfidBt.ef  nrwnaHhyfc.: i c: :  ii'r     T  4 

EPISTLE    SM    Mr.    THOMSOjib 
On  the  fiift  Edition  of  bis  teAiOHf .       '^^ 

O  O  bri^itt  fi>  darik*  vgftm  an:Affil'day,  I 

^  The  fun  dans  "UkAi,  or  hidaa'bia.'vaijoas  nrf  {  • 
So  higHy  (b  low,  the  lark  a^iiring  fii|gt,  -< 

Or  drops  to  e«rth  Again  with  £ald^  wi«(ga  I 
So  fmoothy  fo  rough,  tibe  ISea  thallavoi  our  ibofiff 
Smiles  in  a  cahn,  or  in  a  tcmpeft  mors. 
Believe  me,  Thomion,  'tis  not  thus  I  wite,      . 
Severely  kind,  by  envy  four'd  or  ipit^; 
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Kor  would  I  fob  thy  brow«  to  grace  my  own ; 

Such  arts  are  to  my  honeft  foul  unknown. 

I  read  thee  over  aa  a  friend  ihould  read, 

Griev'd  when  you  fail,  o'erjoy'd  when  you  fucceed. 

Why  fiiould  thy  Mufe,  bom  £>  divinely  Mr, 

Want  the  reforming  toilet's  daily  care  ? 

Drefs  the  gay  maid,  improve  each  native  grace. 

And  call  forth  all  the  ^ories  of  her  face : 

Studioufly  plain,  and  elegantly  clean. 

With  una£re6bd  fpeech«  and  eafy  mien, 

Th*  accompliih'd  nymph,  in  all  her  beft  attire. 

Courts  ihall  applaud,  and  proftrate  crowds  admire. 

Difcreetly  daring,  with  a  ftifien'd  rein. 

Firm  in  thy  feat  the  flying  fteed  re(hrain. 

Though  few  thy  fauks,  who  can  perfection  boafl  ? 

Spots  in  the  fun  are  in  his  luftre  loft : 

Yet  ev'n  diofe  fpots  expunge  with  patient  care, 

Nor  fondly  the  minufeeft  error  fyare. 

For  kind  and  wife  the  parent,  who  reproves 

The  ilightcft  blemifh  in  the  child  he  loves. 

Read  Philips  much,  confider  Mihon  more ; 

But  from  their  drofs  extraCk  the  purer  ore. 

To  coin  new  words,  or  to  reftore  the  old, 

In  ibutbem  bards  is  dangerous  and  bold ; 

But  rarely,  very  rarely,  will  fucceed. 

When  minted  on  the  other  fide  of  Tweed. 

Let  perfpicuity  o'er  all  prefide— 

Soon  (halt  thou  be  the  natioti^s  ioy  and  pride^ 

The  rhyming,  }ingling  tribe,  with  bells  andTongi 

Who  drive  their  limping  Pegafus  along, 


] 
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Shall  learn  from  thee  in  bolder  flights  to  rift. 
To  fcorn  the  beaten  road,  and  range  the  ikies. 
A  genius  fo  refin'd,  fo  juft,  fo  great. 
In  Britain's  ifle  (hall  fix  the  Mufcs*  feat. 
And  new  Panmaffns  (hall  at  home  create  : 
Rules  from  thy  works  each  future  bard  ihall  draw, 
Thy  works,  above  the  critic's  nicer  law. 
And  rich  in  brilliant  gems  without  a  flaw* 


To  the  Right  Hon.  Lady  ANNE  COVENTRY. 

Upon  viewing  her  fine  Chimney-piece  of  SheIl-work» 

^TpHE  greedy  merchant  ploughs  the  (ba  for  gain, 
-■■     And  rides  exulting  o'er  the  watery  plain  j 
While  howling  tempefts,  from  their  rocky  bed. 
Indignant  break  around  his  caueful  head. 

The  royal  fleet  the  liquid  wafte  explores. 
And  fpeaks  in  thunder  to  the  trembling  fliores ;. 
The  voice  of  wrath  awak'd  the  nations  hear. 
The  vanquifli'd  hope,  and  the  proud  vi£iors  fear; 
Thofe  quit  their  chaio^  and  thefc  refign  their  palm,. 
While  Britain's  awful  flag  commands,  a  calm. 

The  curious  fage,  nor  gain  nor  fame  purfues,, 
With  other  eyes  the  boiling  deej>  he  views ; 
Hangs  o'er  the  cliff"  inquifitivc  to  know 
The  fecret  caufes  of  its  ebb  and  flow  : 
Whence  breathe  the  winds  that  ruffle  its  fmooth  face, 
Or  ranks  in  claflTes  ail  the  fifliy  race, 

From 
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IVho  in  their  vorU,  like  other  tynmt^,  reign^ 

To  the  poor.  cockIe-tribe> .  thait  humble  b^d 

\|^  cleave  to  ipgks,  or  loiter  on.  the  ftrand* 

Xet  ev*a  their  ihtlh  the  forming  hand  divine 

KM9  with  diHiaguiih'd  luilre^  taught  to  fiiinr* 

What  bright  enamel !  and  what  vmoM$  dyes  t 

What  iiv^y  cuats  dcHght  our  ivondertug  eyes  I 

Til*  Almighty  Painter  glows  in  every  line  : 

How  tnean^  alas  '  h  Raphael's  bold  deHgn^ 

And  Titian' I  colonnng,  if  cc^mpar'd  to  thine  I 

Jilftly  fuprcmc  !  let  us  thy  power  revere. 

Thou  fiirft  all  fpace  f  all-beau teous^vciy  where ! 

Tto  fifing  Tkin  with  bluihes  paints  the  cnont, 

Thy  fining  lamps  the  face  of  night  adom ; 

TTly  flowers  the  meads,  thy  nodding  tr^es  the  liills  j.     . 

The  valts  thy  pafturc&  git:cn,  and  bubbling  rills  { 

Thy  edjal  grovet,  tliy  rocks,  that  amber  weep^ 

Ilcck  ail  the  gloooiy  maafioiii  <^  the  ^eq^  i' 

Thy  jmeUow  iands  diftinft  mth,  golden  ore, 

Apd  tfaefe  thy  Tarj^gaicd  iiells  tfae.lPiore* 

To  all  thy  wosks  fudi  gian^e^v  hi^  :diou  lent. 

And  fuck  fjfximffaet  of  oni|a)Mnt. 

For  the  &l(f  tnitor^  man*  tius  pomp  and  ihow  I 

A  fcene  A  gay,  for  w.poor  wonns  hfslowl  .    . 

No— for  thy  gloiy  all  diefe  bandes  i^e. 

Yet  may  unproTe  ibt  gpod,  in^nift  the  wife.. 

Tou,  madam,  (jpruog  firapi  Bcanfoct*!  ioyai  line, 
Who»  kft.|»  jOcnuts»  can  in  yopr  dofet  ftincj 


I 
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Beft  knoxv  to  ufe  each  bleffing  he  beftows, 
Beft  know  to  praife  the  power  from  whence  it  flowf • 
Shells  in  your  hand  the  Parian  rode  defy. 
Or  agat,  or  ^Egyptian  porphyry- 
More  glofly  they,  their  veins  of  brighter  dye. 
See  I  where  your  rifing  pyramids  aTpire^ 
Your  guefts  furpriz'd  the  fhining  pile  admire  t 
In  future  times,  if  fome  great  Phidias  rife, 
Whofe  chiflel  with  his  miftrefs  Nature  vies. 
Who,  with  fuperior  fidll,  can  lightly  trace 
In  the  hard  marble  block  the  fbfteft  face : 
To  crown  (bis  piece,  (b  elegantly  neat. 
Your  welNwrought  bufto  fhall  the  whole  compleat  t 
O'er  your  own  work  from  age  to  age  prefide. 
Its  author  once^  and  then  its  greateft  pride* 


ADDRESS  to  his  ELBOW-CHAIR,  new  cloathed 

Ty^  Y  dear  companion,  and  my  faithfiil  friend ! 
^^-'^  If  Orpheus  taught  the  liftening  oaks  to  bendj 
If  flone^  and  rubbifh,  at  Amphion's  call, 
Danc'd  into  form,  and  built  the  Theban  wall; 
Why  iiiouldft  not  tBou  attend  my  humble  lays. 
And  hear  my  grateful  harp  refound  thy  praife  ? 
True,  thou  art  (pruce  and  fine,  a  very  beau  j 
But  what  are  trappings  and  external  fhow  ? 
To  real  worth  alone  I  make  my  court ; 
Knaves  are  my  fcom,  and  coxcombs  are  my  fport. 
Once  I  behe\d  \Vvet  i«  V^"^  \.t«sv  ^xwi  ^ay ; 
Ragged,  d\s\ovtiX.f:A>  ^^^<^^^^'^'^^\^^^\ 


"^\s. 
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Tbe  fife  idicat  of  Cfcrf  Imfeuig  moufe; 
Drried,  ihtsiui'd;  dse  Inmlier  of  my  honie  * 
Thj  robe  horx-  changed  ftom  what  it  was  before ! 
Thr  re!  re:  robe,  whicp^eu'd  my  fixes  of  yore  ! 
'Tit  ihu^  :spncio-iis  FoRuiie  wbeds  us  nnmd ; 
Aloft  we  moi^cr—dicn  tumble  to  tbe  grouiid. 
Yet  giatcfui  tbeji,  my  cooftancy  I  prov'd; 
I  knew  thy  worth ;  ray  friend  in  ngs  I  lor'd ; 
1  ]ov*d  thee,  wurei  nor,  like  a  Gouitier,  fpum'd 
My  benefactor,  when  tbe  tide  was  tum*d. 
With  confcious  ihame,  yet  frankly,  I  confefsy 
TL^  in  ray  youthful  days— I  lov*d  tfaee  lefs. 
Wbere  vantty,  where  pleafure  cali'd,  I  firayM ; 
And  erery  wayward  aj^tite  obey*d. 
But  fage  experience  taught  me  how  to  prize 
Myielf  9  and  how,  this  world :  ihe  bade  me  rile 
To  nobler  flints,  rcgardlefs  of  a  race 
Of  faftiout  emmets ;  pointed  where  to  place 
My  blift,  and  SodgM  me  in  thy  foft  embxace* 

1  We  on  thy  yielding  down  I  fit  fecure; 
A  lid,  p&titntJy,  what  heaven  has  lent,  endure  I 
Fiom  ail  the  futile  cares  of  bufinefs  free; 
'KotfmJof  life,  but  yet  content  to  ie: 
Here  mark  the  fleeting  hours ;  regret  the  pad ; 
And  ferioufly  prepare  to  meet  the  laft. 

So  fafe  on  ihore  the  penfion'd  Tailor  lies ; 
And  all  the  malice  of  the  ftorm  defies  : 
With  eafe  of  body  bleft,  and  peace  of  mind> 
Pities  the  reftlefs  crew  he  left  behind ; 

Q^z  Whilft. 
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Whilfti  in  his  cell,  he  meditates  alone 

On  his  gyeat  voyage,  to  the  world  unknomu 

S        O        N        G. 

I- 

AS  o'er  Afteria's  fields  I  n>ye» 
The  blifsful  feat  of  peace  and  lore* 
Ten  thoufand  beauties  round  me  nTe,        v 
And  mingle  pleafure  with  furpriie. 
By  nature  bleft  in  every  part, 
Adom'd  with  every  grace  of  art. 
This  paradife  of  blooming  joys 
Each  raptur'd  ien£e,  at -once,  employs* 

II. 
But  when  I  view  the  radiant  queen, 
Who  form'd  this  fair  enchanting  fcene  i 
Pardon,  ye  grots  I  ye  cryftal  floods  I 
Ye  breathing  flowers  I  ye  ihady  woods ! 
Your  coolnefs  now  no  more  invites  j 
No  more  your  murmuring  flream  delights  & 
Your  fweets  decay,  your  verdure  's  flow»  j 
My  foul 's  intent  on  her  alone* 


FAJtA* 
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Paraphrase  iipbn  a  French    SONG, 

**  Venge  moi  d'^ne  ingrate  maitnlle, 
**  Dieu  du  viBy  j'imploKe  bon  yvrdTe." 

KIND  relief  in  all  my  paioy 
Jolly  Bacchus  i  hear  my  prayer^ 
Vengeance  on  th^  ingrateful  hii ! 
In  thy  fmiling  .cordial  bowl. 
Drown  the  forrows  of  my  foul^ 
All  thy  deity  employ, 
Gild  each  gloomy  thought  with  joy. 
Jolly  Bacchus !  faVe,  oh  fiive. 
From  the  deep  •devouring  grave, 
A  poor,  defpairingy  dying  fwaiA. 

Hafte  «'^9    • 

Hafte  away, 
Laih  thy  tigers,  do  not  ftay, 
I  'm  undone  if  thou  delay* 
If  I  view  thoTe  eyes  once  more^ 
Still  fhall  love,  and  ftill  adore. 
And  be  more  wretched  than  before* 
Sec  the  glory  round  her  face ! 

See  her  move ! 

With  what  a  grace !— • 

Ye  Goda  above  I 
I  fhe  not  one  of  your  imnoital  race  P-^ 

Fly,  ye  winged  Cupids, Hy, 
^    Part  like  lightning  through  the  iky : 

<U  Wflold 


« 
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Would  ye  in  marble  temples  dwell. 
The  dear-one  to  my  arms  compel ; 
Bring  her  in  bands  of  myrtle  tied ; 
Bid  her'  forget,  and  bid  her  hide^ 
All  lier  (com  and  all  her  pride. 
Would  ye  that  your  (lave  repay 
A  fmoaking  hecatoinb  each  day; 

O  reftore 
The  beauteous  Goddefs  I  adore ; 
O  reftore,  with  all  her  charms. 
The  faithlefs  vagrant  to  my  arms  I 

HUDIBRAS    and    M  I  h  T  O  K  rtcanaM. 
To   Sir  Adolphus' Ought  oh.  " 


.?* 


"  Si  fraftus  lllabatur  orbis,  '  " 

**  Impavidum  ferient  rukise."  HoR* 

DEAR  knight,  how  great  a  drudge  is  he  - 
Who  would  excel  in  poetry ! 
And  yet  how  few  h^ve  learnt  the  art, 
T'  inform  the  hj^^^  or  touch  the  heart  I 
Some,  with  a  dry  and  barren  brain, 
^oor  rogues !  ^kft  coftive  lap-dogs  ftrsdn ; 
a     While  others  with  a  flux  of  wit. 
The  reader  and  thtir  friends  be(h-t* 
Would  you  (Sir  Knight)  my  judgement  know  ? 
He  ftill  writes  worft  who  tvrites  Jb-Jb. 
In  this  the  mighty  feci^t  lies. 
To  ekvaie,  au^to^MT^va^-.  .    ^ 
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Thus  hr  oqr  pCB  *t  nndom  fun, 
n*  fin  wM  o«^  tht  clock  ftruck  one. 
When,  lo !  ftrange  liqUow  snunnun  from  without^ 
Invade  my  ears.    In  eveiy  quaiter  rouz'd. 
The  warring  winds  ruih  fixim  their  rocky  cavet 
Tnmuhuouti  the  ynpom  dank,  or  dry. 
Beneath  their  ftandards  rsng'dy  widi  lowering  nont 
Daiken  the  welkin.    At  each  dreadful  ihodc 
Oaks,  pines»  and  elms,  down  to  ^ir  mother  eanh 
Bend  low  dieir  fuppliam  beads :  the  nodding  towers 
Menace  deftmdiont  and  old  Edrick's  honft 
From  Its  foundation  ihaket.    The  bellying  cloada 
Bttift  into  rain,  or  gild  their  (able  Ikirts 
Widi  flakes  of  mddy  fire  I  fierce  elements 
In  ndn  recondl'd  1  xcdoublcd  peab 
Of  oeafeleis  thunder  roar.    Convulfions  rend 
The  firmament.    The  vrbxAt  creation  ftands 
Mote  and  rngfaHl^d,  and  trembling  waits  its  doom. 
And  now  penapSy  dear  finend,  you  wonder 
In  this  dread  (cene  of  wind,  latn,  thunder, 
What  a  poor  guilty  wretdi  could  do  i     ' 
Then  hear— (for,  fsidi,  I  tell  yon  true) 
I  water'd,  ibook  my  giddy  head, 
Gra?dy  broke  wind,  and  went  to  bed« 

Upon  MIRANDA'S  learmg  the  Country. 

THE  fun  departing  bidet  his  head. 
The  lily  and  the  rofe  ace  dead. 
The  birds  forget  to  fing; 

a.4  The 
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The  cooing  turtles  now  no  moire 
Repeat  their  amorous  ditties  o'er, 

But  watch  th'  approaching  fpring. 

For  foon  the  merry  month  of  May 
Reflores  the  bright  all-chearing  ray  ^ 

Soft  notes  charm  every' grove  : 
The  flowers  ambrofial  incenie  breathe^ 
And  all  above,  and  all  beneath, 

Isfragrance^  joy,  and  love. 

So  when  Miranda  heice  retiresy 
Each  fhepherd  only  not  expires  : 

How  rueful  is  the  (bene  f  ' ' 
How  the  dull  momfcnts  crieep  along  f 
No  fportive'dknce,  no  niiid  fbng. 

No  gambols  on  the  green. 

Yety  when  the  radiant  nymph  appears,. 
Each  field  its  richefl  livery  wears. 

All  nature  *s  blithe  and  gay ; 
The  fwains  tranfported  whh  delight,. 
After  a  long  and  gloomy  night, 

Blefs  the  reviving  day. 

While  thus,  indulgent  to  our  prayer 
Kind  heaven  permitted  us  to  ihare 

A  blefling  fo  divine  ; 
While  fmiling  hope  gave  fome  relief. 
And  joys  alternate  (both^d  our  grief. 

What  ihepherd  could  repine  ? 


"Bsvas. 
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But  now  .^hq  fiit^  loft  w»  myjumir        , 
Never,  oh  ?  never  to  return 

To  tlwfi^vdcft^ted^ainM....,,,,   •  ;    '    - 
Undone,  fiupdoi^i^^J^^        ,.",^f,  .     ^ 
Alas !  'tis  wintdr  all  dw,.j«W    ...j  i.^,j  ^,.  ,  .1   ..■  .. 
Tous  unhappY-iurams.^  ^    ^  ^  ^i   ,  . 

Ye  little  Loves,  lament  aroyiifd4.^f    .,  .. 
With  emptf  ^iquivcrs  ftrew  tlio  ffpfosi^^ . 

Your  bows  unbfm  lajr  daiiroift..;.  *  |r;-: 
Hamilefs  your  vngga^^  :poiiiUf^.,yc^.^VM» 
And  frail  your  empire  o'er  our  hearts. 

Till  flie  your  triumphs  enmn. 

Ye  Nyro^s,  ye  I^ivil«»  con^Iaining  £l|^  f 
Ye  Graces,  let  your  trdles  Ay, 

The  (port  of  every  wind : 
Ye  mimic  Edboes  tdltte  wbodft,  "-' ' 
Repeat  it  tc^ffii^ftuifaattring  floodN^'"' 

She's  gone!  ihe^gooel  unkind! 

.f-f.-f  Vr.   •*  '  •>,-.!'  .1  {/, 
Break,  ihepherds,  kitak  each  tundieft  iced^ 
Let  all  your  flockt'at-nilidom  feed» 

Each  flowary  gailand  tear)  *' 
Since  Wit  and  Beauty  quit  die  plain. 
Pail  pleafures  but  enh^'ce  otir  pnn. 

And  life 's  not  worth  our  cart* 


TO 
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TO       PHYLLIS. 

^T^ HOUGH  dofe  immur'd,  poor  capdre  mud  \ 
-■-    Young  Danae  play'd  a  wanton's  part  { 
The  gold  that  in  her  lap  was  laid. 
Soon  found  a  paflage  to  her  heart. 

Ambitious  Semele^  beguil'd 

By  }uno*8  unrelenting  hate» 
Amid  the  bright  deftni^on  fmird^ 

Enjoy'd  her  God,  and  dy'd  in  ftate. 

The  fwan  on  Leda's  whiter  breafty 

Artful  deceiver !  neftling  lay. 
With  joy  iht  claip'd  her  downy  gueft,  ' 

Fond  of  a  bird  fo  foft  and  gay. 

What  boon  can  ^thf  ul  merit  ihare. 

Where  intereft  reigns,  or  pride,  or  ihowir? 

'Ti6  the  rich  banker  wins  the  fair. 
The  garter'd  knight,  or  feather'd  beau. 

No  naore  my  panting  heart  (hall  beat. 
Nor  Phyllis  claim  one  parting  groan  } 

Her  tears,  her  vows,  are  all  a  cheats 
For  woman  loves  heifelf  alone. 
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To  the  Rigfaii  i^Bbour^  die  Earl  olF  HALIFAX, 
tVidi  the  Fal^  of  the  Two.  Springs. 

O  Halifax  I  aaamelbreTer^dcw... 
To  Phoe^iit,  and  vrhieh  all  t)|e t^  ivfcny 
Accept  this  humUe  pledge  of  my  efteem'^ 
So  juftly  thioty  benevolence  mj  ^henie. 
-In  myftic  taks,  and  pw^ables,  of  old 
Onrve  Eaftern  Seeminftrndive  leffims  toldi 
l|(f ife  Greece  fnjfn  them  receiy'd  the  happy  pbaHf 
And  tau^  die  bnite  to  pedagogue  the  man. 
The  matm  Truth  appears  >msk  pettier.  g»fie» 
IVhen  weil-wrougfat  Cables  veil  her  referaid  &ee: 
ihy  precept  may  inftro^  but  caii*t  deCglht, 
^hik  plM&iig,iftk»is  aU  our  posirtti  cxdtc 
Our  bttfy  inuids  uA  faculty  emplojf 
And  range  arcMitadji'  ud  ftart  dior  game  widk  }oy ; 
PleasM  with  die  cJiaoe^.make^  skh  pcey  didr  own^ 
And  g^ory  in  die  conqxiefts  they  hare  wool 
Fable  alone  can  crown  the  poet's  Uoir,' 
Upon  his  works  immoital  charms  befiow : 
And  *twcre  a  fin  diat  inethod  to  difpfore^      1 
Which  Heaven  has  fix'd  by  fandkms  fnmi  d^ove. 
My  humble  M^  in  calm  vedrement  rovee    * 
Kear  mofly  fountains,  and  near  ihady  groves : 
Yet  didx,  ev^  there,  her  loyal  hands  would  raife 
Some  rural  tropihy  to  her  monarches  praife ; 
Inftru£^  thoie  fountains  and  thofe  groves  to  ihow. 
What  copious  bleffings  from  his  boun^  flow; 

While 
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While  flowers  and  ihnibs  hiefs  his  propitious  ai^^ 

His  urn  refreihing,  or  protecting  (hade. 

Great  friend  of  human  kind !  thy  pious  hand 

Nor  wounds  to  kill,  nor  conquers  to  command* 

Let  haughty  tyrants  of  falTe  glory  dream. 

Without  remorfe  purfue  the  bloody  (cHeme^ 

To  fame  forbidden  tread  the  lawlefs  way. 

And  o'er  the  ravag'd  world  extend  thdr  fvsy  s 

Tis  thine,  great  George,  to  guard  thy  fevouiite  ifle 

From  open  force,  and  every  fecret  wile. 

To  raife  th'  opprefs'd,  to  make  the  captives  finUe  i 

To  pay  juft  heaven  what  righteous  monarc&s  owe. 

And,  like  that  heaven,  to  blefs  the  world  below : 

To  build  new  temples,  to  repair  the  old. 

To  bring  the  flragglmg  fheep  into  the  fold. 

And  by  wife  laws  reflore  an  age  of  gold. 

Ye  blifsful  feats  where  Tame  and  Ifis  join^ 

Lovely  retirement  of  the  facred  Nine, 

Parent  of  arts,  and  once  my  fweet  abode. 

Can  ye  forget  the  bleffings  he  beftow'd  ? 

Can  fophiftry  prevail  againft  that  prince, 

Whofe  mercy  and  beneficence  convince  ? 

Oh !  touch  each  tuneful  firing,  let  every  Miiie 

From  all  her  ftores  her  nobleft  Pseans  chu&i 

Pay  what  flie  can  in  tributary  lays. 

And  to  his  virtue  grant  fupplics  of  praife. 

To  all  the  world  your  grateful  hearts  make  known. 

And  in  your  monarch's  fame  record  your  own. 

His  fame— which  Envy's  breath  can  never  blaft,       "> 

But  ages  ^^et  to  tomt  ^tiJ^  \c;Yct>3cA  i^ft,  ■  S 

And  Bnin£svicW%  ^ovj  NNYx5cwx5cv^>w^A^^'^>a5^.     1 
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^    S  O  J^  Q    for  tbe    LUTE. 

GENTLY,  ttSsrlnDib  lam  cnary Jriqg> 
Soft  99  UKfl^bit,  renal  mj  paw  I    ; 
While  ly  in  j^iKSfive  Dumbert|  Sag 
Of  flighted  vavn,  vkd  cdd  dijiiim.  . 

In  vain  her  airs,  in  vain  her  ait. 

In  vain  Ihe  ftowns  when  I  appear) ' 
Thy  notes  ihali  melt  bur  froaen  heart  I- 

She  cannot  l|ate>  if  ike  can  ttpar.  * 

And  fee  ihe  (miks  I  tfarou^  all  the  giovca 

Triamphant  Id^Pseans  fimnd  '.'-•'"" 
Clap  all  your  wings,  ^  Uttle  Loves  j 

Ye  %ortife  Graces,  i^ce  afoundi 

Ye  iiflening  oaks,  lieiA^tD  my  tiigi 

Not  Orjdieus  ^ay*d  a'nf&lier la^s 
'feiavages,  alxitt  me  dttOE^'; 

Yeradu,  and  har^liam,  obey. 

She  «oitnes,  ihe  comes,  relenting  &ir  I    .  . 

To  fill  with  joy  my  longing  anau ; 
Wl^at  fi^thfal  loyer  can  defpair. 

Who  dins >ndthVeife^  ^hdmufick,  Oxum} 


TflE 
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THE        COQ^UET. 

WHEN  toitur'd  b]r  the  cruel  fair. 
And  almoft  mad  with  wild  dtfyuir,. 
My  fleeting  fpirits  rove ; 
One  cordial  glance  reftoies  her  ilave. 
Redeems  me  from  the  gaping  grave. 
And  foothes  my  foul  to  love. 

Thus  in  a  fca  of  donbt  I'm  toft'd. 
Now  funky  now  thrown  upon  the  coaftf 

What  wretch  can  long  endure 
Such  odd,  perplexing  pangs  as  theie,, 
When  neither  mortal  the  difeafe. 

Nor  yet  compleat  the  cure  ? 

Proud  tyrant !  (ince  to  fave,  or  kill. 
Depends  on  thy  capricious  will, 

This  milder  fentence  give ; 
Reverfe  my  ftrange,  untoward  fate» 
Ohr  let  me  periih  by  thy  hate. 

Or  by  thy  kindnefs  live  I 

The   SUPERANNUATED   LOVER. 

TX  £  A  D  to  the  foft  delights  of  love, 
A-^     Spare  me,  O  f  fpare  me,  cruel  boy ; 
Nor  fcek  in  vain  that  heart  to  move, 
yrbich  ]^X%  uo  moitt  Ni^jth  amorous  joy* 
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Of  old,  thy  fkithfal  hardy  fwain, 

(When  fmit  with  fair  Pailora't  charms) 

1  ferv'd  thee  many  a  long  campaign. 
And  wide  I  ipread  thy  conquering  airmt. 

Now,  mighty  God,  difmifs  thy  flave. 

To  feeble  age  let  youth  fucceed ; 
Recruit  among  the  ftrong  and  hrave^ 

And  kindly  fpare  an  Invalide. 

Adieu,  fond  hopes,  fantaftic  cares. 

Ye  killing  joys,  ye  pleaiing  pains ! 
My  foul  for  better  guefls  prepares, 

Reafon  reftor'd,  and  virtue  reigns* 

But  why,  my  Cloe,  tell  me  why? 

Why  trickles  down  this  filent  tear? 
Why  do  thefe  bkiihcs  rife  and  die  ? 

Why  ftand  I  mute  when  thou  art  here  ^ 

Ev'n  deep  affords  my  foul  no  left. 

Thee  bathing  in  the  ftream  I  Tiew  |- 
» With  thee  I  dance,  with  thee  I  feall. 
Thee  through  the  gloomy  grove  purfue» 

Triumphant  God  of  gay  defires ! 

Thy  vaflal^s  raging  pains  remove  1 
I  bum,  I  bum«  with  fiercer  fires. 

Oh !  take  my  life,  or  crown  my  love.. 


AT        "•^ 
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ADVICE    to   the    LADIES. 

WHO  now  regards  Chloris,  her  tears,  and  her  whi- 
ning, •  ■■    r  ..' 

Her  fighs,  i&Si  fond  ^vnlhesy  and  aukward  repining  ? 
What  a  pother  is  ha€i  with  her  amoorons  glances* 
Soft  fragments  of  Ovid,  and  fcrapt  of  ropnanccs  1 

A  nice  prude  at  fifteen  1  and  a  romp  in  decay  t 
Cold  December  affe£b  thie  fweet  Moflbnf s  tyf  May ; 
To  fawn  in  her  dotage,  and  in  her  bloom  ipum  us,   - 
Is  to  -quench  love'k  bri^  torch,  and  with  touchwood  to 

bum  us.  .  .  r .  ■ 

Believe  me,  dear  maids,  there  's  no  way  of  eyadings 
While  ye  piih,  and  cry  nay,  your  rofes  areiiadis^& 
Though  your  paflion  furvive,  your  beauty  will  dwindle. 
And  our  languiihingelnbers  can  never  rekindle.     , 

When  bright  in  your  zeniths  we  proftrate  before  ye. 
When  ye  fet  in  a  cloud,  what  fool  will  adore  ye? . 
Then,  ye  fisur,  be  advis'd,  and  fnatch  the  kind  bleffing, 
And  fliew your  goodcc.^du^b  by  timely  pqfleffing;     / . 

.    ANACREONTIC.     To  Cloe" drinking. 

TTTHEN,  mydearCloe,  yourelGgn     '         • 
^  ~    One  happy  hour  to  mirth  and  wine. 
Each  glafs  you  drink  Itill  paints  your  face 
With  fome  new  vi£loriou8  grace  : 
Charms  in  referve  my  foul  furprize, 
AxA  by  bx^  ^muxi^^  ^oiva  Va^«c  dies. 
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Wlio  caa  refift  thee,  lovely  fair ! 

That  wit  f  that  foft  engaging  air  I 

Each  panting  heturt  it£  homage  pay$, 

Jind  all  the  vaiTal  world  obeys. 

God  of  the  grape,  boaft  now  no  monr 

Thy  triumph*  on  far  Indus'  Aore  t 

Each  ufelefs  weapon  now  lay  down, 

Tky  tigers,  car,  and  ivy-crown  j 

Give  but  this  juice  in  fuH  fupplif^. 

And  truil  chj  fame  to  Clo^'i  eyes.  ^ 

To  a    DISCARDED    TOA&tJ 

/^ELIA,  confefs  *ds  all  in  ram,  «  ^ 

^-^     To  patch  the  ruins  of  thy  faoCf 
Nor  of  lil-DaturM  T»me  complain,  ^ 

Thftt  robs  it  of  each  blooming  grace* 

If  Lore  no  more  fhall  bend  hii  b^w, 

Nor  point  his  arrows  fiom  thine  eye^  ^• 

If  no  lac*d  fop,  nor  feathetM  bcaup 

Defpairing  at  thy  feet  iball  die  j  -3 

Yet  ftiil,  my  chamicr,  wit  Jike  thino 

Shall  triumph  over  age  and  fate ; 
Thy  fetting  beams  with  luftre  fliine^'  ,    . 

And  rival  iheir  meridian  height. 

4 
Beauty,  fair  flower  T  (bon  fades  away^ 

And  tranfjcnt  are  the  joys  of  love  i 
But  wk,  and  virtue,  ne^'er  decay » 

Adof  d  below,  and  blcft*d  above* 
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The    perjured    MISTRESS. 

From  Horace,  Epod.  xv.  ad  Neaeranu 

^rpwAS  night,  and  heaven  intent  widi  all  its 
-^    Gaz'd  on  the  dear  deceitful  maid;       C^T^ 
A  thoufand  pretty  things  Ihe  faid, 
A  thoufand  artful  tricks  fhe  played. 
From  me,  deluded  me,  her  falfehood  to  difgnife* 

She  dafp'd  me  in  her  foft  encircling  armSy 
She  prefs'd  her  glowing  cheek  to  mine. 
The  clinging  ivj,  or  the  curling  vine. 
Did  never  yet  fo  clofely  twine ; 
Wiio  could  be  man  and  Bear  the  luftre  of  her  channsl 

And  thus  fhe  fwore :  by  ill  the  powers  above» 
When  winter  ftorms  fliall  ceafe  to  roar. 
When  fummer  funs  Ihall  fhine  no  more. 
When  wolves  their  cruelty  give  o'er, 
Kexra  then,  and  not  till  then,  ihall  ceafe  to  Idrei 

Ah !  falfe  Neaera !  per jur'd  fair  1  but  know^ 
I  have  a  foul  too  great  to  bear 
A  rival's  proud  infulting  air. 
Another  ma]^  be  found  as  fair. 
As  fair,  ungrateful  nymph  1  and  far  more  juft  than  yoQt 

Shouldft  thou  repent,  and  at^my  feet  be  laid, 
De}e6bed,  penitent,  forlorn. 
And  all  thy  former  follies  mourn. 
Thy.  iptoffef  ^  ^^Svotv  I  would  fcom  ? 
The  Gods  ftvaiY  ^o  tea  t^'^x.  ots^'^BaSL  ^^-^^x^^csaA*        4 
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And  youy  Ijpraoe  fir^  who  infolently  gsiy. 
Exulting,  laugh  at  my  difgrace, 
Boaft  with  vain  airs,  and  ftifiP  grimaces 
Your  large  eftate,  your  bandibme  face, 
Froud  of  a  fleeting  blifs,  the  pageant  of  a  day  x 

You  too  ihall  foon  repent  this  haughty  fcorn ; 
When,  fickle  as' the  Tea  or  wind. 
The  proftitute  fhall  change  her  mind» 
To  fuch  another  coxcomb  kind ; 
Then  fliall  I  clap  my  wings,  and  triumph  in  my  turn. 

To  a  Young  Lady,  who  fpent  the  T^ght  in  Tears, 
upon  a  Report  that  her  Brother  was  to  fight  a  Duel 
the  next  Morning. 

PASTOR  A'  weeps,  let  every  lover  moum^ 
Her  grief  is  no  lefs  fatal  than  her  fcorn : 
Thofe  fhining  orbs  infli£^  an  equal  pain, 
O'erflown  with  tears,  or  pointed  with  difdain. 
When  doubts  and  fears  invade  that  tender  breaft. 
Where  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ihould  efer  reft  5 
As  flowers  depriv'd  of  the  fun's  genial  ray, 
Earthward  we  bend,  and  filently  decay ; 
In  fpight  of  all  philofophy  can  do,  ^ 

Our  hearts  relent,  the  burfting  torrents  flow,  ^ 

We  feel  her  pains,  and  propagate  her  woe.  J 

Each  mournful  Mufe  laments  the  weeping  fair. 
The  Graces  all  their  comely  trcfles  tear. 
Love  drags  his  wings,  and  droops  his  little  head. 
And  Venus  mourns  as  for  Adonis  dead« 

R  a  '^•ax\v,-\^<L, 
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Patience^  dear  maid,  nor  without  caufe  complaii^ 
O  laviih  not  thofe  precious  drops  in  vain :  ^ 
Under  the  fliield  of  your  prevailing  charms. 
Your  happy  brother  lives  fecure  from  harms. 
Your  bright  refemblance  all  my  rage  difarms. 
Your  influence  unable  to  withilandy 
The  confcious  (keA  drops  from  ihy  trembliag  hand ; 
Low  at  your  feet  the  guilty  weapon  lies. 
The  foe  repents,  and  the  fond  lover  dies. 
i£nea8  thus  by  men  and  Gods  purfued, 
Feeble  with  wounds,  defll'd  with  duft  and  blood. 
Beauty's  bright  Goddefs  interposed  her  charms. 
And  fav'd  the  hopes  of  Troy  from  Grecian  arms* 

Ta  Dr.  M  reading  Mathematkks. 

,  T  TA  IN  our  purfuitft  of  knowledge,  vain  our  cais^ 
^    The  coft  and  labour  we  may  juftly  (pare. 
Death  from  this  coarie  alloy  refines  the  mind. 
Leaves  us  at  large  t'  expatiate  unconfin'd; 
All  fcience  opens  to  our  wondering  eyes. 
And  the  good  man  is  in  a  moment  wiie^ 

FROM   MARTIAL.     Epig.  xlvii. 

"TTyTOULD  you,  my  friend,  find  out  the  true  receipt^ 

^^     To  live  at  cafe,  and  ftciti  the  tide  of  fate  i 
The  grand  elixir  thus  you  muft  iofuit^ 
And  tihrfc  ixigct^vwiX^  x^^^\»^Yi  ^^lufe  r 
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Firft  an  eftite»  net  got  witli  toil  and  fweat. 

But  uninciftuberM  left,  and  free  from  debt : 

For  let  that  be  your  dull  forefather's  care, 

Te  pinch  and  drudge  for  his  deferring  heir ; 

Fruitful  and  rich,  in  land  that's  (bund  and  good,* 

That  fills  your  bams  with  com,  your  hearth  with  wood ; 

Thaucold  nor  hunger  may  your  houfe  infeft^ 

While  flames  invade  the  flcies,  and  pudding  crowns  the 

A  quiet  miod,  ferene,  and  free  from  care,  [feaft. 

Nor  puzzling  on  the  bench,  nor  noify  at  the  bar; 

A  body  found,  that  phyfick  cannot  mend ; 

And  the  bed  phyfick.  of  the  mind,  a  friend, 

Equal  in  birth,  in  humour,  and  in  place. 

Thy  other  felf,  diftinguifh'd  but  by  face ; 

Whole  fympathetic  foul  takes  equal  iliare 

Of  all  thy  pleafure,  and  of  all  thy  care. 

A  modeft'boscd,  adorn'd  with  men  of  fenfe. 

No  French  ragouts,  nor  French  impertinence. 

A  merry  bottle  to  engender  wit. 

Not  over-dos'd,  but  quantum  fuficit : 

Equal  the  error  is  in  each  excefs. 

Nor  dulnefs  lefs  a  fin,  than  drunkennefs. 

A  tender  wife  diiTolving  by  thy  fide, 

Eafy  and  chafle,  free  from  debate  and  pride, 

£ach  day  a  miftrefs,  and  each  night  a  bride. 

Sleep  undifturb'd,  and  at  the  dawn  of  day. 

The  tnerry  horn,  that  chides  thy  tedious  flay ; 

A  horie  that 's  clean,  fure-footed,  fwift,  and  found, 

AMd  dogs  that  make  the  echoing  ciifu  reibttiid  $ 

R  3  TVmA 
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That  (weep  the  dewy  plaius,  out-fly  the  windit 
And  leave  dopeftic  forrows  far  behind.         4^ 
Fleas'd  with  thy  prefent  lot,  nor  grud^g  at  the  paft, 
Kot  fearing  when  thy  time  ihali  come,  nor  hoping  for 
thy.laft» 

To  8  Gentleman,  who  married  his  Call  Mifbds^ 

From  Horace,  Book  III.  Ode  tz. 

JD,  TTTHILE  I  was  yours,  and  yours  alone, 

^^    Proud,  and  tranfported  with  your  channs^ 
I  envy'd  not  the  Perfian  throne, 
But  reign'd  more  glorious  in  your  arms. 

B,  While  you  were  true,  nor  Suky  fair 

Had  chac'd  poor  Bruny  from  your  bre^j^  ' 

Not  Ilia  could  with  me  compare. 
So  famM,  or  fo  divinely  bleft. 

V,  In  Suky's  arms  entrancM  I  lie, . 

So  fweetly  fings  the  wabbling  fair  I 
For  whom  moft  willingly  I'd  die. 
Would  Fatf  the  gentle  Syren  (pare* 

B*  Me  Billy  bums  with  mutual  fire, 

For  whom  I'd  die,  in  whom  I  live,  • 
For  whom  each  moment  I'd  expire. 
Might  he,  my  better  part,  furvive, 

jD.  ShouU  1  once  moie  my  heart  rcfigut  ^        , 
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Would  Suky  fooniM  atope  my  crime  ? 
And  would  my  Bniny  own  her  Have  ? 

£•  Though  brighter  he  than  blazing  ftar» 
More  fickle  thou  than 'wind  or  fea* 
Withthecy  my  kind  returning  dear, 
I  'd  live,  contented  die  with  diee. 

A   DAINTY   NEW   BALLADi 

Occafioned  by  a  Clergyman's  Widov  of  Scteoty  Yean 
of  Age,  being  married  to  a  young  Exdiemait* 

THERE  liv'd  in  our  good  town, 
A  relift  of  the  gown, 
A  chafte  and  humble  damei 
Who,  when  her  man  of  God 
Was  cold  as  any  clod, 
Dropt  many  a  tear  in  vain. 

But  now,  good  people,  Icam  ail. 
No  grief  canjie  eternal  $ 

Nor  is  it  meet,  I  ween. 
That  folks  ihould  always  whimper. 
There  is  a  time  to  fimper. 

As  quickly  (hall  be  feen. 

For  Lore  that  little  urchiny 
About  this  widow  lurching. 

Had  flilyfizM  his  dart  i 
The  filent  creeping  flame 
Boil'd  fore  in  every  reuif 

And  giow'd  about  her  heart. 
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So,  when  a  pipe  we  fmokc, 
And  from  the  flint  provoke 

The  fparks  that  twinkling  play ; 
The  touchwood  old  and  dry 
With  heat  begins  to  fry, 

And  gently  waftes  away. 

With-art  flie  patched  up  nature. 
Reforming  every  feature, 

Reftoring  every  grace : 
To  gratify  her  pride, 
She  ftopp'd  each  cranny  wide. 

And  painted  6*er  her  face.     • 

Kor  red,  nor  eke  the  white. 
Was  wanting  to  invite. 

Nor  coral  lips  that  pout ; 
But,  oh !  in  vain  Ihe  tries, 
With  darts  to  arm  thofe  eyes 

Thai  dimly  fquint  about. 

With  order  and  with  <are, 
Herpyramid  of  hair 

Sublimely  mounts  the  iky  5 
And,  that  Ihe  might  prevail. 
She  boifter*d  up  her  tail, 

With  rumps  three  ftories  high. 

With  many  a  rich  perfume. 
She  purifyM  her  room, 

A*  tbfiit  vj^s  need  J  ho  doubt  j 
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For  on  thefe  warm  occafions, 
Oifenfive  exhalations 
Are  apt  to  fly  about. 

On  beds  of  rofes  lying, 
Expe^ng,  wifhing,  dying. 

Thus  langui(h*d  for  her  love  * 

The  Cyprian  Qijecn  of  old, 
As  merry  bards  have  told. 

All  in  a  myrtle  grove. 

In  pale  of  mother  churcli^, 
^he  fondlytiop'd  to  lurch. 

But,  ah  me !  hop'd  in  vain  j 
No  do€bor  could  be  found. 
Who  this  her  caie  profound 

Duift  venture  to  explain. 

At  length  a  youth  full  (mart. 
Who  oft  by  magic  art 

Had  div'd  in  many  a  hole ; 
Or  kilderkin,  or' tun. 
Or  hogihead,  'twas  all  one,  t 

He  'd  found  it  with  his  pole. 

His  art,  and  eke  his  face, 
.  So  fuited  to  her  cafe, 

Engag'd  her  love-fick  hearts 
Q^oth  Ihe,  My  pretty  Diver, 
With  thee  I  '11  live  for  ever. 

And  horn  thee  never  part. 
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For  thee  my  bloom  reviving. 
For  thee  frcfli  charms  arifing. 

Shall  melt  thee  into  joy ; 
Nor  doubt,  my  pretty  fwecting. 
Ere  nine  months  are  compleatkig, 
J    To  fee  a  bomty  boy. 

As  ye  have  feen,  no  doubt^  . 
A  candle  when  juft  out. 

In  flames  break  forth  again ; 
So  (hone  this  widow  bright. 
An  blazing  in  defpight 

Of  threefcore  years  and  ten* 


CANIDIA's    EPITHALAMliri*; 
Upon  the  iame. 

TIME  as  malevolent,  as  old>.  ^ 

To  blaft  Canidia's  face, 
(Which  once  'twas  rapture  to  behold) 
With  wrinkles  and  difgrace. 

Not  fo  in  blooming  beauty  bright^ 

Each  envying  virgin's  pattlEm, 
She  reign'd  with  undifputed  right 
'^     A  •prieftefs  of  St.  Catte^it.      •* 

f  Ste  \N^  bac*keeper  at  the  Cattem-wbed  in  Oxford 
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p  *£acli  fprightlf  fopb,  each  brawny  thnim, 
Spent  hi8  firil  running*  hej^p  ; 
And  hoarjf  do£lors  dribbling  cotnc^ 
Tg  languilh  and  delpak. 

Low  at  her  feet  the  ptcfftraie  ant 

Their  humble  homage  ^y  j 
To  her  the  tyrant  of  their  hearts j 

Each  bard  dire£ts  his  lay. 

But  90W,  when  impotent  to  plealct 

Aks  J  ihc  would  be  doing  ; 
Iteverfing  Nature*s  wife  decrees. 

She  goes  herfelf  a- wooing. 

Though  brib*d  with  all  her  pelf,  the  iwaia 

Moft  aukwardly  complies  j 
PrefsM  to  bear  atms^  he  ferves  in  paio* 

Or  from  his  colours  flics. 

So  does  an  ivy,  green  whc^  old, 

And  fprouting  in  decay  t 
In  juiceleft,  joy kf$  arms  infold 

A  fapling  young  and  gay.  # 

The  thriving  plant,  if  better  j6in'd^ 

Would  emulate  the  fkies ; 
But,  to  that  wither* d  tAink  confia'd, 

Crows  licldyi  pineS|  and  dica. 


*S^ 
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HUNTING. SONG. 

BEHOLD,  my  friend,  the  rofy-finger'd  Moniy 
With  bluihes  on  her  face,  , 

Peeps  o'er  yon  azure  hill ; 
Rich  gems  the  trees  enchafe. 
Pearls  from  each  bu(h  diftil, 
Ariie,  arife,  and  hail  the  light  new-bom. 

Hark !  hark !  the  merry  horn  calls,  come  avTiy :    *' 

Quit,  quit  thy  downy  bed ;   . 

Break  h-om  Amynta's  arms ; 

Obi  let  it  ne'er  be  faid, 

That  all,  that  all  her  charms. 
Though  (he  *s  as  Venus  fair,  can  tempt  thy  fiay* 

Perplex  thy  (bul  no  more  with  cares  below. 

For  what  will  pelf  avail  > 

Thy  courfer  paws  the  ground. 

Each  beagle  cocks  his  tail. 

They  fpend  their  mouths  around. 
While  healm,  and  pleafure,  fmiles  on  every  brow. 

Try,  huntfmen,  ail  the  brakes,  fpread  all  the  plain^ 

Now,  now,  ihe  's  gone  away. 

Strip,  ftrip,  with  fpeed  purfue; 

The  jocund  God  of  day. 

Who  fain  our  fport  would  view, 
See^  fee^  he  ilogs  his  £ery  ileeds  in  tain* 


torn 
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pour  down,  like  a  flood  from  the  hills>  brave  boys. 

On  the  wings  of  the  wind 

The  merrir  beagles  fly } 

Ddl  borrow  lags  behind : 

Te ihrill echoe«,  reply; 
Catch  each  flying  (bund,  and  doaUcf  oar  joyt. 

Ye  rockiy  woods,  and  cates,  oinr  miiick  repeat  t 

The  bright  fpheres  thus  abof«» 

A  gay  refulgent  train, 

Hannonioufly  move 

O'er  yon  celeftial  plain 
Like  iu  wliiil  idoi^  in  0Qii€ett.fo  ftmu 

•  Kow  Poft  thmdt  the  brake^  and  iMUvily  flie»^ 
At  the  head  of  di*  pack 
CMdFidkr  bean  die  beH, 
Every  foU  he  hnntt  back. 
And  akmd  ringf  her  knell)       ^ 
Till,  forc'd  into  view,  flie  panta,  and  Ibe  diet .. 

In  life's  doll  round  thus  we  toil,  andvire  fwcatf  "* 

Difeaiet,  grief,  and  paia« 

An  imj^acable  crew,^ 

.While  we  donble  in  vun. 

Unrelenting  purfbed 
Till,  quite  hunted  down»  we  yield  with  regret* 

Thu  moment  it  onn,  cdme  live  while  je  mgfr 
What's  decreed  by  dark  fate  *- 

IinociBoorowvpower^  ^ 
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Since  to-morrow 's  too  late. 

Take  the  prefent  kind  hour : 
With  wine  chear  the  night,  at  fports  blefs  the  day« 

»  « 

A  Translation  of  HORACE,  Ep.  x. 

Horace  recommends  a  Country  Life,  and  diiTuades  id 
Friend  from  Ambition  and  Avarice. 

*TTEALTH  to  my  friend  loft  in  the  fmoky  town, 
-■^  ^  From  him  who  breathes  in  coimtry  air  alone^ 
In  all  things  elfe  thy  foul  and  mine  are  one  ; 
And  like  two  aged  long  acquainted  doves. 
The  fame  our  mutual  hate,  the  fame  our  mutual  loves 
Clofe,  and  fecure,  you  keep  your  lazy  neft. 
My  wandering  thoughts  won't  let  my  pinions  reft : 
O'er  rocks.  Teas,  woods,  I  take  my  wanton  ilight» 
And  each  new  objeft  charms  with  new  delight* 
To  fay  no  moce,  my  friend,  I  live,  and  reign. 
Lord  of  myfclf  J  I  "*ve  broke  the  ferviie  chain, 
"Shook  off  with  fcom  the  trifles  yoii  defitef 
All  the  vain  empty  nothings  fops  admire. 

;  ^Thus  the  lean  flave  of  fome  fat  pamper'd  prieft 
With  greedy  eyes  at  firft  views  each  luxurious  feaft^ 
But,  quickly  cloyM,  now  he  no  more  can  eat 
Their  godly  viands,  and  their  holy  meat; 
Wifely  ambitious  to  be  free  £kid  poor. 
Longs  for  the  homely  fcraps  he  Ipath'd  before. 
Seek^ft  thou  a  place  where  nature  is  obferv'd, 
And  cooUi  it^ifciL  xca^j  \«.  xw^^-"^  V&aid  ; 
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To  rural  iliades  let  thy  calm  foul  ^treat, 

Thefe  are  th*  Elyfian  field Sj  this  U  the  happy  feat, 

Proof  againft  '^vintcHs  cold,  and  filrtimcr's  heat. 

Here  no  invidious  care  thy  peace  annoys,  4^ 

Sleep  undifturb'd,  uninterrupted  joys  1 

Tour  marble  pavements  with  difgrace  itiuil  yield 

To  each  fmoqth  plain,  and  gay  enamel' d  field  t 

Your  muddy  aqiiaedu£ts  can  ne^er  compare 

With  country  fl reams,  more  pure  than  city  air  | 

Our  yeiv  and  bays  inclosM  in  pots  ye  priie,  ^ 

And  miniic  little  beauties  we  defpife. 

The  rofe  and  woodbine  marble  walls  fupport^  .  ^ 

Holly  and  ivy  <icck  the  gaudy  court ;  ]T 

But  yet  b  vain  all  fhifrs  the  arti It  tries. 

The  difcontenfed  t\vig  but  pines  away  and  dies* 

The  houfe  ye  praifc  tlmt  a  targe  pixifpeft  yieldSj 

And  vtcw  v&ith  longing  eyes  the  pleafurc  of  the  fieHd| 

^Tis  thus  ye  own,  thus  tacitly  confefii, 

Th'  inimitabJt:  charms  the  peaceful  country  blcfs* 

In  vain  from  nat tire's  nilt*  we  blindly  ftruyt 

And  pufli  th'  uneafy  monitrix  away : 

Still  flie  returns,  nor  lets  our  conference  reJt, 

But  night  and  day  inculcates  v.'hat  h  beft. 

Our  trucft  friend,  though  ^n  unwelcome  gueil. 

As  foon  th*  unfltilful  fool  that  *s  blind  enough, 

To  call  rich  Indian  damafk  Nonvich  ftutfl 

Shall  become  rich  l:>y  trade ;   as  he  be  wife, 

Whofe  partial  foul  and  undifcerning  eyes 

Can't  at  firft  fight,  and  at  each  tranfient  view,         ;  ^  j 

DiJiingmih  good  from  bad;  or  Mk  from  true*        -_ 
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He  that  too  high  exalts  his  giddy  head 
When  Fortune  fmiles>  if  the  jilt  iFrowns,  is  dead  t 
Th'  afpiring  fool^  big  with  his  haughty  boaft» 
Is  the  moft  abje6l:  wretch  when  all  his  hopes  are  loft* 
Sit  loofe  to  all  the  world,  nor  aught  admire, 
Thefe  worthlefs  toys  too  fondly  we  defire ; 
Since  when  the  darling  ^s  ravifh*d  from  our  hearty 
The  pleafure  's  over-balanc*d  by  the  fmart. 
ConEnft  thy  thoughts ,  and  bound  thy  loofe  defkes^ 
For  thrifty  nature  no  great  coft  requires : 
A  healthful  body,  and  thy  miHrefs  kind. 
An  humble  cot,  and  a  more  humble  mind : 
Thefe  once  enjoy M,  the  world  is  all  thy  own. 
From  thy  poor  cell  defpife  the  tottering  throne. 
And  wakeful  monarchs  in  a  bed  of  down- 
The  (lag  well  arm'd,  and  with  unequal  force, 
From  fruitful  meadows  chae'd  the  conquer'd  horle  s 
The  haughty  beaft  that  itomach'd  the  difgraco, 
In  meaner  paftures  not  content  to  graze. 
Receives  the  bit,  and  man's  afMance  prays. 
The  conqueft  gain'd,  and  many  trophies  won. 
His  f alfe  confederate  ftill  rode  boldly  on ; 
.  In  vain  the  beaft  curs'd  his  perfidious  aid,  ^ 

He  plung'd,  he  reared,  but  nothing  could  perfuade  f 
The  rider  from  his  back,  or  bridle  from  his  head.    3 
Jufl  fo  the  wretch  that  greedily  afpires. 
Unable  to  content  his  wild  defires ; 
Preading  the  fatal  thought  of  being  poor, 
Lofes  a  pnx^  viotxii  ^U  his  golden  ore. 
The  hajifj  it%^^om>aft  w\Qf \\«iV3«.. 
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About  him  fiill  th'  uncHfjf  load  he  Etears, 

Spurr'd  on  with  firtritle/s  hopts,  ancT  curb*d  witTi  anxious 

The  man  whofe  fortunes  fit  not  to  his  mind,       [fears. 

The  way  to  true  cooteiit  fhai  neter  find  j 

If  the  ihoe  pinch,  or  if  k  prove  too  wide. 

In  that  he  walks  in  pain,  in  this  he  treads  afxde. 

But  you,  my  friend,  in  cailnr  contentment  live. 

Always  well  plebs'd  with  what  the  Gods  fhatt  give  i 

Let  not  bafe  fiihiing  pelf  thy  mind  deprave, 

Tjrrant  of  fools,  the  wife  man^s  drudge  and  ilave  i 

And  me  reprove  if  1  fiiall  crave  for  more. 

Or  Teem  the  leafl  uneafy  to  ^  poor. 

Thus  much  I  write,  merry,  and  free  from  care. 

And  nothing  <f6vet,  but  thy  prefence  here. 


THE     MISER*S     SPEECH. 
From  Horace,  Epod.  II. 

HAPPY  the  man,  who,  free  from  care, 
Manures  his  own  paternal  fields^ 
Content,  as  his  wife  fathers  were, 
T'  enjoy  the  crop  his  labour  yields* 

Kor  ufury  torments  his  breaft. 

That  barters  happineft  for  gain, 
I^or  war's  alarms  difturb  his  reil. 

Nor  hazards  of  the  faithlefs  maiat 
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Nor  at  the  loud  tumultuous  bar, 

With  coftly  noife,  and  dear  debate. 
Proclaims  an  everlading  war ; 

Nor  fawns  on  villains  bafely  great. 
But  for  the  vine  fele^is  a  fpoufe, 

Chaile  emblem  of  the  marriage-bed. 
Or  prunes  the  too  luxuriant  boughs. 

And  grafts  more  happy  in  their  ftead. 

Or  hears  the  lowing  herds  from  far, 

That  fatten  on  the  fruitful  plains. 
And  ponders  with  delightful  care. 

The  proCpeR  of  his  futufe  gains. 

Or  fliears  his  flieep  that  round  him  graze. 
And  droop  beneath  their  curling  loads  j 

Or  plunders  his  laborious  bees 
Of  balmy  ne&ar,  drink  of  gods ! 

His  chearful  head  when  Autumn  rears. 
And  bending  boughs  reward  his  pains. 

Joyous  he  plucks  the  lufcious  pears. 
The  purple  grape  his  finger  flains. 

Eeach  honeft  heart 's  a  welcome  gueft. 

With  tempting  fruit  his  tables  glow. 
The  Gods  are  bidden  to  the  feaft. 

To  ihare  the  bleffings  they  beflow. 

Under  an  oak's  protefting  ihade. 

In  flowery  meads  profufely  gay. 
Supine  he  leans  his  peaceful  head. 

And  gexiX\^  \ovx.^w  l\£^  away. 

XhA 
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The  Tocal  flreams  tkat  munnuring  flow. 

Or  from  their  fprings  complaining  creepi 
The  birds  that  chirp  on  tverj  bou^ 

Invite  his  yielding  eyes  to  deep.. 

But,  when  bleak  ftorms  and  lowering  Jow 

Now  fadden  the  declining  year^ 
Through  every  thicket,  every  gro^ 

Swift  he  purfues  the  flying  deec 

With  deep-hung  hounds  he  fweeps  the  plains  ; 

The  hills,  the  vaUies,  fmoak  around : 
The  woods  repeat  his  pleafing  pains. 

And  Echo  propagates  the  found. 

Or,  pulh'd  by  his  vi6^orious  fpear. 

The  grifly  boar  before  him  flies^ 
Betray'd  by  his  prevailing  fear 

Into  the  toils/  the  monfter  dj^. 

Sis  towering  ialcon  mounts  the  (kics. 
And  cuts  through  clouds  his  liquid  way; 

Or  elfe  with  fly  deceit  he  tries 
To  make  the  lefler  game  his  prey* 

Who,  thus  poflefs'd  of  folid  joy. 

Would  Love,  that  idle  imp,  adore  ? 
Cloe  's  coquet,  Myrtilla  *s  coy. 

And  Phyllis  is  a  perjur'd  whore. 

Adieu,  fantaflic  idle  flame  I 

Give  me  a  profitable  wife, 
A  careful,  but  obliging  dame, 

To  foftcn  all  the  toils  of  life : 

S  a  ^\vc^ 
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Who  ihall  with.  tend«r  cai:«  pro«id«, 

Againft  hejc  weary  fpouCb  Mtura, 
With  plenty  fee  his  board  fiipply'd^ 

And  make  the  crac^lipg  biUets  hiaifttt 

And  while  hij^  meaapd  t^aafLk  repair 

To  fold  hb  iheep,  tpt  milk  hj^  kjSie^ 
With  unbought  dai/ities  feaft  Her  dear» 

And  treat  him  with  donefiic  ynint* 
I  view  wi^b.  pity  and  difiiakk 

The  coftly  trifles  qoxcobAb  boeft^ 
Their  Bourdeavx,  Burguady,  ChampaigB^ 

Though  fparkling  with  the  brig^tidl  toaft» 

Pleas'd  with  found  roaoufiaflure  more,. 

Than  all  the  ftum  the  kfia,ve8  impoie^ 
When  the  vain  cully  treats  his  whor^     . 
'   At  Brawn's,  the  Mitre»  os  the  Rofb*. 
Let  fops  their  fickly  pidates  pLeaie, 

With  iuxuiy's  exp^iive  flore^ 
And  feaft  each  virulent  diiea£e 

With  dainties  from.a  forei^  (^0^9^ 
I,  whom  my  little  farm,  fuppliesy  ' 

Richly  on  natiure*s  bounty  Ihre  f 
The  only  happy  arc  the  wife. 

Content  is  all  the  God»  can  give* 

While  thus  on  wholefome  cate»  Ifeaii^ 

Oh  I  with  what  rapture  I  behold 
My  flocks  in  comely  ordejr  hafte 

T'  ctvikVi  \N\x\v  ^qJ^  ^^  Wita.  £old  I 


The  languid  ox  approachet  flow« 

To  fhare  t^e  food  his  labours  earn  |f  * 

Painful  he  tugs  th*  inverted  plougbf      . 
Nbr  hunger  qmckeht  his  return.' 

My  wanton  f^ns,  uneotithly  gay. 

About  toy  ftoilulg  heaiith  diligta^   '  •  •  •' 

9o  fweeten  the  laborious  day,. 

By  many  a  merry  tale  at  night.  /  \ 

Thus  fpokc  old  Gripe,  when  bottles  diret 

Of  Burton  ale,  and  (ea-cinl  fire,. 
VnlockM  his  breaft ;  refolv'd  to  be 

A  generous,  honeft,  country  (quire. 

That  very  night  his  ntaney  lent. 

On  bond,  or  mortgage,  he  call'd  uk$  • 

.With  lawful  ufe  of  fix/fr  ami, 

Vext  mom,  he  put  it  oik  at  lea. 


•^  .    VABLE 
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FABLE         t 

THE  CAPTIVE  TRUMPETER^ 

^  —Q^onoirpraeftantior  alter 
**  iEre  cieit  yuos,  Manemque  accendere  cantu.*' 

A  Party  of  huflars  of  Fate 
For  prog  and  plunder  fcoiir*d't&e  plains^ 
Some  French  Gens  d' Amies  furpria'd,  and  bett^. 
And  brought  theic  tcnmpeter  in  chains*. 

In  doleful  plight,  th*  unhappy  bard 

For  quarter  begg'd  on  bended  knee. 
Pity,  Meffieurs  f  In  truttii  'tis  hard 

To  kill  a  harmlcfs  enemy^ 

Thefe  hands,  of  llaughter  innocent/ 

Ne'er  brandifk'd  the  deftra£Gve  f\vord^ 
To  you  or  yours  no  hurt  I  meant, 

O  take  a  poor  mu£dan^$  word; 

But  the  flem  foe,  with  generous  rage^ 
Scoundrel !  reply^d,  Thou  firft  Ihalt  die,. 

Who,  urging  others  to  engage. 
From  fame  and  danger  bafely  fly* 

The  brave  by  law  of  arms  we  fparf. 

Thou  by  the  hangman  fhalt  expire ; 
*Ti8  jufl,  and  not  at  all  fevere, 

To  (lop  t)\^  W^x^  x^VVM^  ^e  fire. 
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FABLE         n. 

The  Bald-pated  Welsrmah,  and  the  Fly. 

«  ..  Q^i  non  moderabitur  ins^ 
*'  Infe£him  volet  eife,  dolor  quod  fuaferit  &  mens^ 
^  Dum  poenas  odio  per  vim  feftinat  inulto."    Ho&» 

A  Squire  of  Walet,  whofe  blood  ran  higher 
Than  that  of  any  other  (quire, 
Hafty  and  hot ;  whofe  peeviih  honour 
Beveng'd  each. (light  was  put  upon  her. 
Upon  a  mountain's  top  one  day 
Expos'd  to  Sol's  meridian  ray ; 
He  fum'd,  he  rav'd,  he  cursM,  he  (Wort, 
Bxhal'd  a  (ea  at  every  pore : 
At  laft,  fuch  infults  to  evade. 
Sought  the  next  tree's  proCt£ting  Ihtdei 
Where,  as  he  lay  diflblvM  in  fweat. 
And  wip'd  off  many  a  rivulet. 
Off  in  a  pet  the  beaver  flies. 
And  flaxen  wig,  time's  beft  di(gui(e. 
By  which,  folks  of  roaturer  ages 
Vie  with  (mooth  beaux,  and  ladies  pagot  t 
Though  'twas  a  fccret  rarely  tinown, 
Ill-natur'd  age  had  cropt  his  crown, 
GrUbb'd  all  the  covert  up,  and  now^ 
A  large  fmooth  plain  extends  his  brow» 
Thus  as  he  lay  with  numfltul  bare. 
And  courted  the  rcfreihing  air, 

S  ^  "^^^ 
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New  perfecudons  ftill  appear, 

A  noify  fly  qfends  his  ear. 

Alas !  what  man  of  parts  and  fenfe 

Could  bfgr  fuch  vile  ip^peitmence  ? 

Yet  fo  difcourteous  is  our  fate. 

Fools  always  buz  about  the  great* 

Thlfinfeft  now,  whofe  a^ve  Tpight, 

Teaz*d  him  with  never-ceafing  bite, 

With  fo  much  judgement  playM  his  parts 

He  had  him  both  in  tierce  an4  qu^ : 

In  vain  with  open  hands  he  tries. 

To  guard  his  ears,  his  nofe,  his  eyes  } 

For  now  at  laft,  familiar  ^rown. 

He  pcrch'd  upon  his  worftiip's  crown. 

With  teeth  and  claws  his  ikin  he  n)re. 

And  ftuff'd  himfelf  with  hum^  ^ore. 

At  laft,  in  manners  to  excel, 

UntrufsM  a  points  fome  authors  tell. 

But  now  what  rhetorick  could  afluage 

The  furious  {quire,  ftark  ma4  with  n^  I 

Impatient  at  the  foul  difgrace. 

From  infef^  of  fo  m^n  a  r^^  ; 

And  plotting  vengeance  on  hi^  foe. 

With  double  fi^  he  aims  a  bljoyf^: 

The  nimble  fly  efcap'd  h(y-  Qigbt, 

And  fkip'd  from  this  unequal  $[gbjt« 

Th'  impending  flrok&  w^h  all  its-  weight 

Fell  on  his  own  beloved  pate« 

Thtts  mucYv\ve  ^?ivci'd  \y^_xkh  adventurous  4ee4» 

He  fourd  Vvis  %t^^i^>  «sA\A\si5Ji»\»»\«!i\, 


\l^  ^  ^  K\*, 
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MORAL. 

Let  fenates  hence  leai;^  to  preferve  their  ftate^ 
And  fcorn  the  fool,  below  their  grave  debatet 
Who  by  th*  unequal  Mh  grows  popular  and  great. 
Let  him  buz  en^  with  fenfeiefs  rant  def/ 
The  wife,  the  good ;  yet  ftill  'tis  but  a  fly. 
With  puny  foes  the  toil  *s  not  worth  the  coft, 
Where  nothing  can  be  gainM,  much  may  be  loft: 
Let  cranes  and  pigmies  in  mock-war  engage, 
A  prey  beneath  the  generous  eagle's  rage. 
True  honour  o*er  the  clouds  fublimely  wings ; 
Young  Ammon  fcoms  to  run  with  left  than  kings. 

FABLE         DL 
The    ant    akdtbk    FLY. 

•*  <^em  res  plus  nimio  dele£bv£rc  fecundje, 
^*  Mutatx  quatient.''—  Hoi» 

TH  £  careful  ant  that  meanly  funes. 
And  labours  hardly  to  iup|dy. 
With  wholefome  cates  and  iiomely  tarcif 
His  numerous  working  family ; 

Upon  a  viHt  met  one  day 

His  couiin  fly,  in  all  his  pride^ 
A  courtier  infblent  and  gay. 

By  Gk)ody  Maggot  ntu  Mfd : 
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The  humble  in(e€t  humbly  bow'd. 

And  all  his  loweft  a»gees  paid. 
Of  an  alliance  wondrous  proud 

To  fuch  a  huffing  tcanng  blade. 

The  haughty  fly  looked  big,  and  fwore 
He  knew  him  not,  nor  whence  he  cam^  • 

Huff'd  much,  and  with  impatience  bore 
The  Ibandal  of  fb  mean  a  claim. 

Friend  Clodpate«  know,  'tis  not  the  mode 
At  court,  to  own  fuch  clowns  as  thee^ 

Kor  is  it  civil  to  intKude 
On  flies  of  rank  and,  quality. 

I«.who,  in  joy  and  indolence, 

Converfe  with  monarchs  and  gnmdees^        ^i 
Regaling  every  nicer  fenfe 

With  olios,  foups,  and  fricafiees  f  .  . 

Who  kifs  each  beauty's  balmy  lip» 

Or  gently  buz  into  her  ear, 
About'her  fhowy  bofbm  flup. 

And  fometimes  creep  the  Lord  knows  where  t 

The  ant,  who  could  no  longer  bear 

His  coufin's  infolence  and  pride, 
Tofs*d  up  his  heiad,  and  with  an  air 

Of  confcious  worth,  he  thus  rcply'd ; 
Vain  infedt  J  know,  the  time  will  come^- 

When  the  court-fun  no  more  fliall  fliine,. 
When  frofts  thy  gaudy  limbs  benumb, 

And  iasxi'^%  ^out  ^^  "hvb.*^  ^^  tHc».<i  \ 
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Wlien  fome  dark  njrffy  bole  ihall  hide 

And  cover  thy  neg]e£bd  head. 
When  all  this  lofty  fwelling  pride 

Shall  burfty  and  Ihrink  into  a  ihade  i 

Take  heed,  left  fortune  change  the  fcene  » 

Some  of  thy  brethren  I  remember. 
In  June  have  mighty  princes  been> 

Bu^  begg'd  their  bread  before  December* 

MORAL. 
This  predous  ofspring  of  a  t— d 
Is  firft  a  pimpy  and  then  a  lord ; 
Ambitious  to  be  great,  not  good. 
Forgets  his  owti  dear  fteih  and  blood- 
Blind  Goddefs !  who  delight'ft  in  jokf^ 
O  fix  him  on  thy  loweft  fpoke ; 
And  (ince  die  fcomidsel  is  fo  vain^u 
Reduce  iwm  to  hit  filth  again» 

FABLE        IV. 

The  WoEF,   the  Fox,   and  the  Ape. 
**  Clodius  acculat  Moechos,  Catllina  Cethegum." 

/TpHE  wolf  impeach'd  the  fox  of  theft,, 
-*-      The  fox  the  charge  deny*d  j 
To  the  grave  ape  the  cafe  was  left, 
la  juftice  to  decide. 
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Wife  jrag  witfc  conwif  boftoelti  iattB^ 

And  aodded  o'er  the  la-arsy 
DBbagui&'d  wtll  tfarougii  the  dcfaau^ 
A  ad  dim  ad  jodg'd  the  caofe : 

The  pxids  are  iok,  bat  boc  Ina  dte^ 

Tiro  (Hckled  rogoes  well  nuc. 
Thou  iE»it  be  isaig'd  for  pcrjioj. 

He  for  an  cnaac  dicac. 


MORAL. 

H^ng  bodiy  )adkuo&  bmte,  'twas  bnvdjr  ibd^ 
May  ^lllaais  always  to  their  mia  pkad  I 
When  lutarei  fall  out,  aad  ^ilef ally  aecaft^ 
There 's  nothmg  like  the  rcoondliag'  i 
Ohempf  the  nohlcft  gift  pfO|Mti6iis  1 
To  mortals  with  a  bounteous  hand  has  pw 
To  ftop  nudicions  brcalhy  to  end  MmITi 
To  prop  the  ihaklng  thronsy  and  ^mgt  i 

FABLE         V. 

The   dog   avd    the   BEAR. 

^  —  Delirant  reges,  ple6h]ntiir  Achivi* 

*'  Seditione,  dolls,  fcelercy  atque  libidiDe  &  iii 

^  IKacos  intra  murosy  peccatnr,  &  extra."        Hoi* 

^OWSER,  of  right  Hocklcian  firt, 
-^    A  dog  of  mettle  and  of  fire. 
With  Urfin  grim,  an  errant  bear, 
lAaifttaon'  d  u  ^•»cv^  ^&d  dubious  war  : 

Oft 
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Oft  Urfin  on  his  back  was  toft. 

And  Towfer  many  s  collop  loft  j 

Capricious  Fortune  would  declare, 

Now  ibr  tho  dog,  then  for  the  bear. 

Thus  having  try'd  their  courage  fairly. 

Brave  Urfin  firft  rfefifd  a  parly ; 

Stout  combatant  (quoth  he)  whofe  might , 

I  Sre  fek  in  many  a  bloody  fight, 

Tell  me  the  caufe  of  alt  this  pother. 

And  why  we  worry  one  another  ? 

That 's  a  moot  point,  the  cur  reply'd. 

Our  mafter»  only:  cam  diicidei 

While  thee  and  I  our  hearts  blood  ipilj^ 

They  prudently  their  pockets  fill'; 

Halloo  us  on  with  all  their  might. 

To  turn  a  pcongr  by  the  fight. 

If  that's  the  cafe,  retumM  the  bear„ 

"Tis  time  at  laft  ta  end  the  war  j 

Thou  keep  thy  teeth,  and  I  my  claws,. 

To  combat  in  a  nobler  caufe ; 

Sleep  in  a  whole  &in,  i  advife. 

And  let  them  bleed,  who  gain  the  prbe* 

MORAL. 

Parties  enraged  on  one  another  fall. 

The  butcher  and  the  bour-ward  poclUt  all.^ 


F  A&LII 
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FABLE        VL 

The  Wounded  Bfto,  and  the  Swann  of  Flies. 
**  E  mails  minimiini** — 

SOyALlD  with  wounds^  and  many  a  gaping  foK^ 
A  wrrtched  Lazar  lay  diftrefs'd ; 
A  fwarm  of  ^es  his  bleeding  ulcers  tore. 
And  on  his  putrid  carcafs  feaft. 

A  courteous  traveller,  who  pafs'd  diat  way. 

And  faw  the  vile  Harpeian  brood, 
OlFer'd  his  help  the  monllrous  crew  to  flay^ 

That  jrioted  on  human  blood. 

Ahl  gende£r,  tj^'  unhappy  wretch  reply*d, 

Your  well-meant  charity  refrain  i 
The  angry  Gods  ha\«  that  redrefs  deny*d. 

Your  goodnefs  would  increafe  my  pain. 

Fat,  and  full-fed,  and  with  abundance  cloy*d9 

But  now  and  dien  thefe  t3nrants  feed; 
But  were,  alas !  this  pamper'd  brood  deftroy'd. 

The  lean  and  hungry  would  fucceed. 

MORAL. 

The  body  politick  muft  foon  decay. 
When  fwarms  of  infects  on  its  vitals  prey ; 
When  blood-fuckers  of  ftate,  a  greedy  brood, 
Ftafi.  on  QUI  ^oui^^t  'Wk^^asx^^'^o!^^^^  Uood. 
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hat  muft  wc  do  in  this  ieverc  iSiftrefs  ? 
CumCj  do£lor,  give  the  patient  fomc  redrefa  i 
The  quacks  in  politicks  a  change  adyife. 
But  cooler  counfeU  fhould  dircA  the  wife. 
*Tis  hard  indeed  j  hut  better  this,  than  worfei 
MiHaken  blcflings  prove  the  greateft  curfe. 
Ala^  I  what  would  our  hleeding  country  gain. 
If,  when  this  viperous  brood  at  laft  h  Haixii 
The  teeming  Hydra  pulloktcs  again ; 
Seizes  the  prey  -with  tnore  voracious  bite, 
|To  fatisfy  his  hungry  appetite  ? 
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FABLE        Vn. 

The    wolf    and   the    DOG, 

^  Hunc  ego  per  Syrtcs,  Libyxque  exttema  triumphufli 
*'  Duccre  maluerinti  quam  ttr  capieolia  ounu 

**  ScaDdcne  Pompeii,  quam  frangcrc  coUa  Jugunhse.'* 

Lyc« 
J|    Prowling  wolf  thas  Tcour'd  the  plains^ 
^^  To  cafe  hh  hungcr^s  gripbg  pains  j 
Ragged  as  courtier  in  difgracc, 
Hidc-boundf  and  kan^  and  out  i|f  cafef 
By  chance  ■  well-fed  dog  efpy'd^ 
And  being  kin,  mnd  near  aliy'd, 
He  clvitfy  (alutet  the  cur, 
How  do  you^  cui  ?  Your  fervaat,  firt 
O  happy  fiiend !  how  gay  tliy  roien  f 
Bjqw  pluiitp  thy  fidcSj  how  He^lt  thy  flsin ! 

Trium^habtLV 


i  t 
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Triumphant  pfency  ftuseB  all  ©*cif. 

And  the  fet  ineks  aic  et«y  pOfc  t 

While  I»  alas  I  decdyM  afid  did. 

With  hunger  pine'd,  aAd  ftiff  ^mb  eold^ 

Wnh  n^any  ^howly  and  hrdeovis:  g;>oa]l^ 

Tell  the  releaiABfs  ttoods  mf  rooaa^ 

Pr^ythee^  Mf  happy  fficticl  t  knpart 

T6y  wondronH  ami^itg^  thriv^  art^ 

Why,  faith,  I'll  toll  thee  as  a  friend^ 

But  firft  thy  furiy  niwulert*  mendp 

Be  complaifant,  obliging^  imd, 

And  leave  the  wolf  for  once  behind. 

'The  wolf,  vfhpit  mouth  began  to  water^     . . 

With  joy  aiTdT rapture  gallop'd  after. 

Whan  tbut-th^  dog;  At  bed  and  boasdr 

I  (hare  the  plenty  of  my  lord  j 

PVom  every  gueff  f  el\um  a  ft^^ 

Who  court  fliy  HtHrd  by  btibing  me  $ 

In  mirtSi  ¥  sett [^  sdt  t!ie'  day, 

And- many  a  game  at  romps  I  play : 

I  fetch  and  eaiuy,  teap  o^er  fticks^ 

And  twenty  fuch<  divesting  tricks. 

•Tis  pretty,  faith,  the  wolf  reply'd^ 

And  on  his  neck  the  oollar  fpy'd  r 

He  ftarts,  and  withourmore  ado 

He  bids^thc  abje6^  wretch  adieu  : 

Enjoy  your  dainties,  friend ;  to  me 

The  nobleft  feafl  is  liberty. 

The  famiih'd  wolf  upon  thefe  defart  plains^ 

Is  bap]^\ei  i)[y»&  %  i?NfcL\fii^  ^:?»  '\Ek  ^dbaicLs. 
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MORAL. 

Thus  bravely  (poke  the  nurfe  of  ancient  Rome, 

Thus  the  ftarv*d  Swifs,  and  hungry  Grifons  roam, 

On  barren  hills,  clad  with  eternal  fnow, 

And  look  with  fcom  on  the  prim  flaves  below. 

Thus  Cato  fcap*d  by  death  the  tyrant's  chains. 

And  walks  unfliackled  in  th'  Elyfian  plains. 

Thus,  Britons,  thus,  your  great  forefathers  ftood 

For  liberty,  and  fought  in  feas  of  blood. 

To  barren  rocks,  and  gloomy  woods  confin'd, 

Their  virtues  by  neceffity  refin'd, 

Kor  cold,  nor  want,  nor  death,  could  ihake  their  ( 

fteady  mind. 
No  (aucy  Druid  then  durft  cry  aloud. 
And  with  his  flaviih  cant  debauch  the  crowd : 
No  paffive  legions  in  a  fcoundrd's  cau(e 
Pillage  a  city,  and  affront  the  laws. 
The  ftate  was  quiet,  happy,  and  ferenc, 
For  Boadicca  was  the  Britons  queen ; 
Her  rubje6l8  their  jufl  liberties  maintainM, 
And  in  her  peoples  hearts  the  happy  monarch  reign'd. 


FABLE 
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FABLE         VUL 

THE         OYSTER. 

<«  —  In  jus 
**  Acres  procunxmt,  magnum  fpe^Uculum  uterque.*' 

Ho&. 
^T^WO  comrades,  as  grave  authon  fay, 
-*■      (But  in  what  chapter,  page,  or  line. 

Ye  critickt,  if  ye  plea&,  define) 
Had  found  an  oyfter  in  their  way. 

Contefl  and  foul  debate  aro(e. 

Both  view'd  at  once  with  greedy  eyes, 

Both  challenged  the  delicious  prize, 
And  high  words  foon  improved  to  blows, 

A6\ions  on  aflions  hence  fucceed. 

Each  hero 's  obftidately  fiout, 

Green  bags  and  parchments  fly  about. 
Pleadings  are  drawn,  and  counicl  fee*d»  « 

The  parTon  of  the  place,  good  man  t 

Whofe  kind  and  charitable  heart 

In  human  ills  dill  bore  a  part. 
Thrice  fhook  his  head,  and  thus  began. 

Neighbours  and  friends,  refer  to  me 

This  doughty  matter  in  difpute, 

I  *\\  {ootv  dtdde  th'  imponant  fuit. 
And  ?vxv\fti  ^Vl  v?\\VQ>iX  ^l^^x 


J 
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Give  me  the  oyfier  thej^— 'ik  wdl— 

He  opens  it,  and  at  one  Aip 

Gulps  the  cofitefted  mB0  up. 
And  fmiling  gives  to  ea^k  a  ihell» 
Henceforth  let  fooliih  difeord  ceaie. 

Your  oyfter  's  good  as  e'er  was  eat; 

I  diank  you  for  my  dainty  treat, 
God  bleib  you  both,  and  live  in  peace. 
MORAL. 
Ye  men  of  Norfolk  and  of  Wales, 

From  this  learn  common  fenfe ; 
Nor  thrult  your  neighbours  into  gaolsy 

For  every  flight  offence, 

Baniih  thofe  vermin  of  debate,  ' 

That  on  your  fubftanoe  feed ; 
The  knaves,  who  now  are  ftrv'd  jn  plate. 

Would  ftarve,  if  fools  agpreed. 

FABLE        IX. 

The    sheep   and    the   BUSH. 
*«  Lxtus  forte  tuft  vives  fapient^r."—  HoR. 

A  Sheep,  well-meaning  brute !  one  mom 
RetirM  beneath  a  ipreading  thorn, 
*    A  pealing  ftorm  to  ftun  j 
Efcap'd  indeed  both  rain  and  wind. 
But  left,  ahs !  his  fleece  behind : 
Was  it  not  wifely  done  ? 

T  a  ^  O  ^  K  \u% 
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Beneath  the  blaft  while  pliant  ofiers  bend, 

Tne  ^bbom  oak  each  farioixs  wind  Ihall  rend i 

Difcreetly  yield,  and  patiently  endure, 

S;:ch  commoa  evils  as  admit  no  cure. 

Tbeie  Fate  ordains,  and  Heaven's  high  will  has  fcnt: 

In  humble  littlenefs  fubmit  content. 

But  tfaofe  thy  folly  brings,  in  time  prevent. 

FABLE         X. 
THF     FROGS     <:H0ICE. 

^il  79T01,   0109  on  w  Seig  P^oloi  ainoaifleum 
£^  Tt/Asav  yaq  ^aa-i  uool  e/jl/jlewu*  ot  0s  mat  cum 
^fiavi  araaia}Jimv  inrep  ^lofoi  aXyi  exam • 

T  N  a  wild  ftate  of  nature,  long 
•*-     The  frogs  at  random  liv'd. 
The  ^'cak  a  prey  unto  the  ftrong. 
With  anarchy  opprefsM  and  griev'd. 

At  length  die  lawlefs  rout, 
Taught  by  their  iufferings,  grew  dcront : 
An  embafly  to  Jove  they  fent. 
And  begg'd  his  highnefs  would  be{(o\v 
Some  fettled  form  ef  government, 
A  king  to  rule  the  fens  below. 
Jove,  fmiling,  grants  their  odd  requeft, 
A  kin^  th'  indulr^TT  wmr  befiow'd, 

(Such 
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\     (SqcIi  at  mig^  luit  dieir  genius  bed)  .- 
A  beam  of  a  prodigiout  Bxe^ 

With  all  its  cumberous  load. 

Came  tumbling  from  the  ikiei. 
The  waters  daih  againft  the  (baity     / 

The  hollow  cavern*  roar; 
TKe  rocks  return  the  dreadful  found, 

Coiivul(k)n8  ihake  the  ground. 
The  multitude  with  horror  fled,  *% 

And  in  his  oozy  bed  > 

Each  (kulking  coward  hid  his  head.  J 

When  all  is  now  grown  calm  agam. 

And  fmoothly  glides  the  liquid  plain, 

A  frog  more  refolute  and  bold, 
[         Peeping  with  caution  from  his  hold  $ 
I         Recover'd  horn  his  firft  furprice, 
j         As  o'er  the  wave  his  head  he  popt, 
I  He  faw^— but  fcarce  beliey'd  his  eyes, 

'         On  the  fame  bank  where  fxrft  he  dropt, 
Th*  imperial  lubber  lies, 

Stretch'd  atiiis  eafe,  carelefs,  content: 

Is  this  the  monarch  Jove  has  fent, 

(Said  he)  our  warlike  troops  to  lead  } 

Ay !  'tis  a  glorious  prince  indeed ! 

By  fuch  an  a£tive  general  led. 

The  routed  mice  our  arms  fhall  dread. 
Subdued  fhall  quit  their  claim  : 

Old  Homer  fhall  recant  his  lays, 
For  us  new  trophies  raife, 
Sing  our  yi^lorious  arms,  and  judify  our  fame. 
,        ■  T  3  'XV^^ 
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Then  laughing  impudently  loud. 

He  foon  aiarm'd  the  daftard  croud. 

The  croaking  nations  with-c<mt€Bf{Kr 

Behold  the  worthlefs  indolent. 

On  wings  of  winds,  f^ft  fcandal  flies^ 
Libels,  lampoons,  and  lyes, 

Hoarfe  treafons,  tunelcfs  blaiphemies. 
With  a£Hve  leap  at  lad  upon  his  back  they  ftride. 
And  on  the  royal  loggerhead  in  triumph  ride. 

Once  more  to  Jove  their  prayers  addreft. 

And  once  naore  Jove  grants  their  requcft : 

A  ftork  he  fends  of  raonftrous  fize. 

Red  lightning  flaihing  in  his  eyes ; 

RuI'd  by  no  block,  as  heretofore, 

The  gazing  crowds  prefsM  to  his  court ; 
Admire  his  ftately  mien,  his  haughty  port. 
And  only  not  adore. 

Addreffes  of  congratulation. 

Sent  from  each  loyal  corporation. 
Full-freight  with  truth  and  fenfc, 

Ezhauftcd  all  their  eloquence. 
But  now,  alas  I  'twas  night;  kings  muft  have  meat: 

The  Grand  Vizier  firft  goes  to  pot. 

Three  Baflas  next,  happy  their  lot  I 

Gain'd  Paradife  by  being  eat. 

And  this,  faid  he,  and  this  is  mine^ 
And  this,  by  right  divine  : 

In  (hort,  'twas  all  for  public  weal. 
He  fwaHoY)^  di \va\i  ^  ii^v^<;»k  ^x  ^\&saL 
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^   Agam  tlicy  beg  Almighty  Jove,  1 

This  cruel  tyrant  to  remove. 
With  fierce  reftntment  in  his  eyet, 

»Tht  frowning  Thunderer  replies  ; 
Thofe  ertls  which  yourfclvcft  create. 
Rath  fools  f  ye  now  repent  too  ktc; 
Made  wretched  by  the  public  voice. 
Not  through  neceflity,  but  choice  I 
l^e  gone !— Nor  wreft  from  Heaven  fome  heavier  eurJej 
Bcuer  bear  this>  this  ftork,  than  worfe, 
MORA    L. 
I       OpprefsM  with  happincfs,  and  fick  with  cafe, 
^■Kot  Heaven  itielf  our  fickle  minds  can  pleale* 
"Toodly  we  wifh,  doy'd  with  cekftial  ftore. 

The  leeks  and  00 ions  ^hich  we  loath'd  before ; 
^^Still  roving,  fllU  defixing,  never  pleasM, 
^BWith  plenty  ftarv'd,  ^tid  ev^ii  with  heal  til  difea$*d« 
^BWith  partial  eyes  each  prefcnt  good  we  view, 
^f  T^or  covet  what  is  bcft,  but  what  is  new* 

Ye  powers  above,  who  make  mankind  your  carcj 
To  blefs  the  fuppUcant,  rejc£t  tus  prayer  I 


I 


FABLE         XI. 
LiiERTT  and  Lov£  |   or,  the  Two  SFAHl^oWf* 


"  —  Dos  eft  uxoria,  lites/* 


OviD. 


A  Sparrow  and  his  nrntv, 
(Believe  me,  gentle  Kate) 
Omce  lov'd  like  1  and  you  ; 
Ta 


N«>aa8>, 
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With  mutual  ardour  join*d, 
No  turtles  e'er  Co  kind. 
So  conflanti  and  fo  true. 

They  hopp'd  from  fpray  to  fprayv 
They  bill'd,  they  chirp'd  all  day. 

They  cuddled  clofe  all  night  5 
To  blifs  they  wak'd  each  morn. 
In  every  bufh  and  thorn,. 

Gay  fcenes  of  i^ew  delight. 

At  length  the  fowler  came, 
(The  knave  was  much  to  blame)r 

And  this  dear  pair  trepann'd ;: 
Both  in  one  cage  confinM, 
Why,  faith  and  troth,  'twas  kind; 

Nay,  hold— that  muft  be  fcann*d.. 

Fair  liberty  thus  gone,  * 

And  one  coop*d  up  with  one, 

'Twas  aukward,  new,  and  ftrange  ;. 
For  better  and  for  worfe, 
O  difmal,  fatal  curfe  f     ' 
^No  more  abroad  to  range.^ 

No  carols  now  they  fing. 
Each  droops  his  little  wing. 

And  mourns  his  cruel  fate  : 
Clouds  on  each  brow  appear. 
My  honey,  and  my  dear. 

Is  nov?  quvXfc  o>3X  oi  da:t«» 


'^^^ 
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They  pine,  lament,  ind  noan,    '    ,  - 1  • 
'T^N^»ukl  mek  an  hnrt  of  flooef      •.    <         . 

To  hear  their  fad  complaint :  ■  <:  * 

Nor  he  fupply'd  her  wants, 
Nor  (he  refirain'd  from  taunts, 

That  might  provoke  a  fiunt.  ' 

Hard  words  impror^  to  hlows. 
For  90W,  grown  mortal  foes. 

They  peck,  |hey  fcratch,  they  (cream  f 
The  ca|^  lies  on  the  floor. 
The  wires  are  fiain'd  with  gore. 

It  fwells  into  a  (beam. 

Dear  Kitty,  would  .yon  know  ..  - 

The  cau(c  of  all  this  woe,  ' 

It  is  not  hard  to  gnefs ; 
Whatever  does  conitratn. 
Turns  pleafure  into  pain, 

'Tis  Choice  akme  can  litA. 

"When  hoth  no  more  are  free, 
Iniipid  I  muft  be, 

And  you  lofe  all  your  charms } 
My  fmother'd  pa(fion  dies. 
And  even  your  bright  eyes, 

Neceffity  di(arms« 

Then  let  us  love,  my  £iir. 
But  unconftrain'd  as  air. 
Each  join  a  willing  heart ; 
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Let  free-born  fonU  difdain 

To  wear  a  tyrant's  chain. 

And  a£t  a  nobler  part. 

FABLE        Xn. 

THE     TWO     S.P  R  I  N  G  S. 

*^  —  Errat  longe  me^  quidem  iententifk 
**  Q^i  imperium  credat  gravius  elTe  aut  fiabilius 
**  Vi  quod  fit,  quam  illud  quod  amiciti^  adjungitur.** 

Te». 

TWO  Mer  fprings,  from  the  fame  paMnt  hili» 
Bom  on  die  fame  propitious  dsy. 
Through  the  cleft  rock  diilil : 
Adown  the  reverend  mountain's  fide. 
Through  groves  of  myrtle  glide. 
Or  through  the  vidlet  beds  obliquely  ffarayw 
The  laurel,  each  proud  vid:or'8  crown^ 
From  them  receives  her  high  renown^ 

From  them  the  curlihg  vine 
Her  clufters  big  with  racy  wine, 
To  them  her  oil  the  peaceful  olive  owes^ 

And  her  vermilion  blufh  the  rofe. 
The  gracious  ftreams  in  fmooth  meanders  flow^ 
To  every  thirfty  root  difpenfe 
Their  kindly  cooling  influence, 
And  Paradiie  adorns  the  mountain's  brow. 

But  oh  !  the  fad  eflfea  of  pride ! 
Thefe  happy  tivins  at  Jaft  divide* 

"  Siftci 
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"  Sifter  (exclaim^  th'  ambitious  fpling) 

«  What  profit  do  thefe  labours  bring  ? 
^  Always  to  give,  and  ncnrer  to  cnjoy^ 

<<  A  fruidefs  and  «  mem  employ  1 

<«  Stay  hen  XB|^ofiottt  if  yon  pleafi^ 
^  And  loiter  out  a  lifv  of  iikk^enee  and  ea&s 

<<  Go,  hunUe  drudge,  each  duftk  105 

«  And  nurfe  eadi  ihrob,  your  dailf  care^ 
«<  While,  pourii^  down  from  tins  ny  lofty  fimroe, 

.  <«  1  ddnge  all  the  plun, 

^  Mb  dams  ihall  ftop  my'oooiie, 

^  And  nckt  oppose  in  ▼aitt* 

**  See  wikatny  fbaraing-biUows  flovr, 
.  **  Above  the  hAla  my  waves  aQnic,  / 

**  The  fliepheids  and  dieir  flocki  ledn, 
^  And  talleft  cedars  at  dKypaft  in  %n  of  homy  how* 

**  To  me  each  tributary  i^ring 

**  Its  fupplemental  ftorts  fliall  bring, 

**  With  me  the  rivers  ihall  unifies 

«  The  lakes  bCMath  my  bannatt'figli^ 

<«  Till  die  proud  Dannbe  and'tlie  Rlniia 

**  Shall  own  their  fmecclipe'd  bf  mme-r 
<«  BoA  Gods  andmen  mi  drewimy  wamy  fwny, 
<<  Nor  dKle  in  dtiea  Me,  nor  in  dieir  tenq^  they.*' 

Away  the  hanpity  boafter  flew 
Scarce  bade  her  After  ftitam  a  oool  adieu, 
Her  waret  grow  tmbolent  and  bold, 
Kot  gendy  munmniog  at  of  old. 

But 
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But  roughly  da/h  againft  the  ihore, 
And  tofs  their  ipumy  heads,  and  proudly  roar*. 

The  careful  farmer  with  furprize. 

Sees  the  tumultuous  torrent  rife ; 
With  bufy  looks  the  ruftic  band  appear. 
To  guard  their  growing  hopes,  the  promife  of  the  year.c 

All  hands  unite,  with  dams  they  bound 

The  rafh  rebellious  ftream  around ; 

In  vain  fhe  foams,  in  vain  ihe  raves^ 

In  vain  fhe  curls  her  feeble  wave8> 

Befieg'd  at  laft  on  every  fide. 
Her  fource  exhaufled  and  her  channel  dry^d, 
(Such  is  the  fate  of  impotence  and  pride  !) 

A  ihallow  pond  fhe  Hands  confin'd, 

The  refuge  of  the  croaking  kind. 

Kuihes  and  fags,  an  inbred  foe, 

Choak  up  the  muddy  pool  below ;. 
The  tyrant  fun  on  high 

£xa£ts  his  ufual  fubfidy  ; 

And  the  poor  pittance  that  remains> 
Each  gaping  cranny  drains. 
Too  late  the  fool  repents  her  haughty  boaft,^ 
A  namelefs  nothing,  in  oblivion  loft. 

Her  fifler  fpring,  benevolent  and  kind. 

With  joy  fees  all  around  her  bleft. 
The  good  ihe  does,  into  her  generous  mind 
Returns  again  vfith  intereft. 
The  farmer  oft  invokes  her  aid 
.     When  Sirius  nips  the  tender  blade ; 

Her 
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Her  fttnttl$M  HUt  elixir  briog, 
ay  plentjr  decks  the  fields,,  and  a  perpetual  ipniig* 
Wlieree*er  the,  gardener  fikioodu  her  eafy  way^ 
Her  ductile  ftreamt  obey. 

Coortemis  Ihe  Tifits  every  bed, 

Karciflus  Irars  his  drooping  head. 

By  her  diffrifire  bounty  fed. 

Reriv'd  from  her  indulgent  urn. 

Sad  Hyacinth  forgets  to  mourn. 

Rich  in  the  bleffings  ihe  beftows. 

An  nature  fmiSes  wheree*er  ihe  flows*  . 

Enamour'd  with  a  nymph  fo  fair, 

See  where  the  river  Gods  appear. 

A  nymi^  fo  eminently  good, 

The  joy  of  all  the  neighbouihood  1 

They  dafp  her  in  their  liquid  arms. 
And  riot  in  th'  abundance  of  her  cfanrmt* 
ike  old  Alpheus  fond,  their  wantnii  firaamt  they 

join'd, 
ike  Arethuia  ihe,  as  lovely,  and  as  kind* 

Nowiwell'd  into  a  mighty  flood. 
Her  channel  deep  and  wide. 

Still  ihe  perfifls  in  doing  good. 

Her  bounty  flows  with  every  tide*  ' 

A  thoufand  rivulets  in  her  train 

With  fertile  waves  enrich  the  phin  t 

The  fcaly  herd,  a  numerous  duong. 
Beneath  her  fiber  billows  glide  along, 

Whoie  ftiH-increafing  ihods  iupply 
The  poor  man's  wants,  the  great  oneH  Ivcsorf  \ 
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Here  all  the  fcstthcr'd  troops  retfeat, 
Securely  ply  their  oary  feet, 
Upon  her  floadng  herbage  gaze. 
And  with  their  tuneful  notes  reibund  her  pnnfe. 
Here  flocks  and  herds  in  fafety  feed. 
And  fatten  in  each  flowery  ipead : 

No  beafts  of  prey  appear 
The  watchful  ihepherd  to  beguile. 
No  monfters  of  the  deep  inhabit  here. 
Nor  the  voracious  (hark,  nor  wily  crocodile; 
But  Delia  and  her  nymphs,  chafte  fylvan  queen. 

By  mortals  prying  eyes  unfeen. 
Bathe  in  her  flood,  and  fport  upon  her  borders  green. 
Here  merchants,  cartful  of  their  ilore, 

By  angry  billows  tofl, 
Anchor  fecure  beneath  her  fhore. 

And  blefs  the  friendly  coaft* 
Soon  mighty  fleets  in  all  their  pride 
Triumphant  on  her  furface  ride : 
The  bufy  trader  on  her  banks  appears. 
An  hundred  different  tongues  ihe  hears» 
At  iaft,  with  wonder  and  fuiprize. 
She  fees  a  (lately  city  rife ; 
-    With  joy  the  happy  flood  admires 

The  lofly  domes,  the  pointed  ipires ; 
The  porticos,  magnificently  great. 
Where  all  the  crowding  nations  meet ; 
The  bridges  that  adorn  her  brow. 
From  bank  to  bank  their  ample  arches  ftrid^ 
Through  which  her  curling  waves  in  triumph  glide. 
And  Va  m^\^\Q^^  \&Nx\tK^x%  ^qw. 
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Now  grown  3  port  of  high  renown, 
The  treaXure  of  the  world  her  own. 
Both  Indies  with  their  precious  ftoresi 
Pay  yearly  tribute  to  her  fliores. 
Honoured  by  alJ J  a  nchj  well-peopled  ftream, 
Kor  father  Thames  hitnTdf  of  more  efleem. 

MORAL. 

The  power  of  kmgt  (if  rJghtly  underftood) 
Is  but  a  grant  from  heaven  of  doing  good) 
Proud  tyrants,  who  TOalicioufiy  deftroy, 
And  rtdc  o*cr  ruins  with  malignant  joy ; 
Humbled  in  duil,  ibon  to  their  cofl  {ball  ktiow 
Heaven  our  avenger,  and  mankind  their  foe  j 
Whib  gracious  monarcbs  reap  the  good  they  fow  : 
Blefilng,  are  blefs'd  ;  far  fpreads  their  juft  renown, 
Confeniing  nations  their  dominion  ovvn. 
And  joyful  happy  crowds  fupport  their  throne* 
In  vain  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell  conibtoe, 
Each  guardian  angel  fhall  prote6l  that  line. 
Who  by  their  virtues  prove  their  right  cfjvinfi* 
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F    ^A      B      L      E  Xin. 

THE    BALD    BATCHELORr 

Being  a  Paraphrafe  upon  the  Second  Fable  in  the 
Second  Book  of  Ph^edrus. 

**  Frigidus  in  Venercm  fenior,  fruflraque  laborem 
<<  Ingratum  trahit :  &  fi  quando  at  praelia  ventum  eft, 
**  Ut  quondam  in  ftipulis  magnus  fine  viribus  ignis, 
*'  Incaifum  furit.     Ergo  animos  aevumque  notabis 
"  Praecipu^."—  Virg.  Gcor.  lib.  iiL 

ABatchelor,  who,  paft  his  prime. 
Had  been  a  good  one  in  his  time. 
Had  fcour'd  the  ftreets,  had  wbor'd,  got  dnink^ 
Had  fought  his  man,  and  kept  his  punk : 
Was  fometimes  rich,  but  oftener  poor, 
With  early  duns  about  his  door; 
Being  a  little  off  his  mettle. 
Thought  it  convenientnow  to  fettle  : 
Grew  wondrous  wife  at  forty *five, 
Refolving  to  be  grave,  and  thrive. 
By  chance  he  caft  his  roguilh  eye 
Upon  a  dame  who  livM  hard  by  5 
A  widow  debonair  and  gay, 
Oftober  in  the  drefs  of  May ; 
Artful  to  lay  both  red  and  white, 
Skill'd  in  repairs,  and,  ev'n  in  fpight 
Of  time  and  wrinkles,  kept  all  tight# 

But 
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But  he,  whofe  heart  was  apt  to  rove. 
An  arrant  wanderer  In  lov<f  i 
Btiides  this  wi«!oWp  had  Mift  Kitty* 
Juicy  and  young,  exceeding  witty : 
On  her  he  thought,  fcrious  or  gay. 
His  dream  by  night j  hh  toaft  by  dayi 
He  thought p  but  not  cwn  her  abnc. 
For  who  would  be  confined  to  one  * 
Between  them  both  llrange  work  he  m*de| 
Gave  this  a  ball,  or  mafquerade  j 
With  that,  at  Terious  ombre  play'd  t 
The  fc  If -fame  conipUnients  he  fpoke. 
The  felf-rame  oaths  be  fwore,  he  broke? 
Alternately  ob  each  beftowa 
Frail  promifes  and  &ort-Iiv'd  vows. 
Variety  f  kind  fource  of  joy  t 
Without  whofe  aid  dl  pleaCures  cloy ; 
Without  thee,  who  Woul4  ever  prove 
The  painful  drudgeries  of  love  ? 
Without  thee,  what  indulgent  wight 
Would  read  what  we  ia  garrets  write  * 
But,  not  to  make  my  tale  perplexM, 
And  keep  more  clofely  to  my  text  i 
'Tis  fit  tie  courteous  reader  know 
This  middle-aged  man  had  been  a  b€au* 
But,  above  all  J  his  head  of  halt 
Had  been  hi«  great  peculiar  care ; 
To  which  his  ferious  hoi^r*  h£  lent, 
Kor  ikem'd  the  precious  ti»e  mifpcut* 
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*Twa8  long,  and  curling,  and  jet  blacky 

Hung  to  the  middle  of  his  back ; 

Black,  did  I  fay  ?  Ay,  once  'twas  ib. 

But  cruel  time  had  fmok'd  the  beau, 

And  powder*d  o'er  his  head  with  ihow* 

As  an  old  horfe  that  had  been  hard  rid. 

Or  from  his  roafter's  coach  difcarded, 

ForcM  in  a  tumbril  to  go  filler, 

Or  load  for  ibme  poor  rogue  a  miller  | 

On  his  grave  noddle,  o'er  his  eyes, 

Black  hairs  and  white  promifcnous  rile; 

Which  chequer  o'er  his  reverend  pate. 

And  prove  the  kefiel  more  fedate : 

So  with  this  worthy  fquire  it  far'd. 

Yet  he  nor  time  nor  labour  fpar'd. 

But,  with  exceffive  coil  and  pains. 

Still  made  the  beft  of  his  remains. 

Each  night  beneath  his  cap  he  furPd  it. 

Each  mom  in  modifh  linglets  curl'd  it| 

Kow  made  his  comely  trefles  fhine. 

With  orange-butter,  jeflamines 

Then  widi  fweet  powder  and  perfume* 

He  purify'd  his  upper  rooms. 

So  when  a  jockey  brings  a  mare. 

Or  horie,  or  gelding,  to  a  fair. 

Though  he  be  (pavin'd,  old,  and  blind. 

With  founder'd  feet,  and  broken  wind} 

Yet,  if  he  *s  mailer  of  his  trade. 

He  *\\  curry  wcU,  and  trim  the  jade. 
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To  make  the  cheat  go  glibly  down. 
And  btibble  fome  unwary  clown. 
What  woman  made  of  Hcih  and  bloodf 
So  fweet  a  gallant  e'er  withflaod  ? 
They  melt,  they  yield  ^  both,  both  are  fmltteiii 
The  good  old  piifit,  and  the  young  kitten  i 
And,  being  new  familiar  growj^, 
£^eh  lookM  upon  him  as  her  own ; 
Ho  longer  talk'd  of  dear,  or  honey. 
But  of  plain  downright  matiimoTiy- 
At  that  dread  word  hi*  worihjp  ftarted. 
And  was  (we  may  fuppoie)  f^t^hcarted  | 
Yet,  being  refolv'd  to  change  his  ftite, 
Wipk*  both  his  eyes,  and  trufts  to  fate. 
But  now  new  dout^ts  and  fcruples  rife. 
To  plague  him  with  pcrplcadtics ; 
He  knew  not  which*  alasi  to  chufe^ 
I  This  he  muft  take,  and  that  refufc 
As  when  fome  idle  country  lad 
Swings  on  a  gate,  his  wooden  pad  g 
To  right,  to  Mi^  he  fpurs  *vvay. 
But  neither  here  nor  there  c;in  itay^ 
Till,  by  the  catch  furpri^'d,  the  lout 
'     His  journey  ends,  where  he  (et  o;it  ; 
Ev'n  fo  this  dubious  lorer  ftrayM, 
Between  the  widow  aiid  ihe  maid ; 
And,  after  fw'inging  to  and  fro, 
Was  juft  in  ^qmlihrlo. 
Yet  ftill  a  lover's  warmtJi  he  fh0WS, 

KAod  msku  Mi  vifit*  and  his  bowst 
U  a 
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DomeiHc  grown,  bodi  here  and  there, 
Kor  Pug,  nor  Shock,  were  half  fo  dear  » 
With  bread  and  butter,  and  with  tea. 
And  madam's  toilet,  who  but  he? 
There  fix'd  a  patch,  or  broke  a  comb  i 
At  night,  the  widow's  drawing-room. 
O  fweet  viciffitnde  of  love  ? 
Who  would  covet  heaven  above. 
Were  men  but  thus  allowM  to  rove  ? 
But,  alas  f  fome  cursM  event, 
Some  unexpe6led  accident, 
Humbles  our  pride,  and  Ihows  the  odd» 
Between  frail  mortals  and  the  gods  ; 
This  by  the  fequel  will  appear 
A  truth  moil  evident  and  clear. 
As  on  the  widow's  panting  bread 
He  laid  his  peaceful  head  to  reft, 
Dreaming  of  pleafures  yet  in  ftorc^ 
And  joys  he  ne'er  had  felt  before  f 
His  grizly  locks  appear  difplayM, 
In  all  their  pomp  of  light  and  ihade* 
Alas !  my  future  fpoufe,  faid  ihe. 
What  do  mine  eyes  aftoniih'd  fee .' 
Marriage  demands^  equality. 
What  will  malicious  neighbours  fay. 
Should  I,  a  widow  young  and  gay. 
Marry  a  man  both  old  and  grey  ? 
Thofe  hideous  hairs  I — ^with  that  a  tear 
Oil  in  each  cryflal  fluice  appear ; 

She 
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She  frtch*d  a  deep  figh  from  her  h(;ait. 

As  who  fliould  fay,  Bcft  friends  mud  part  1 

Tlicn  muB*d  a  wliilc;  there  is  but  one, 

But  this  expedient  left  alone, 

To  fave  that  dear  head  from  difgrafc  j 

Hercj  Jenny,  fetch  my  t^veafer-cafci 

To  work  then  went  the  treacherous  fair, 

And  grubb'd  up  here  and  iherc  a  hair : 

But,  35  fhc  meant  wot  to  renew 

His  chsnrms,  but  ict  her  own  to  view  j 

And  by  this  foil  more  bright  appear^ 

In  youthful  bloom  when  he  was  near^ 

The  cunning  gypfy  wpt  away 

The  bbck,  but  ilily  left  the  grey* 

ODalilah!  perfidious  fair  I 

O  fcx  ingenious  to  tnfnarc  I 

How  fajthUfs  all  your  doings  arel 

Whom  nature  form'd  yo\ir  lord,  yout  guidcp 

You  his  precarious  power  deride, 

Tool  of  your  vanity  and  pride* 

The  fquire,  who,  thut  dcceivM,  ne'er  dreatm 

What  the  deceitful  traitrefs  meant  i 

Thrice  kifs'd  her  hand,  and  then  rctir'd. 

With  more  cialtcd  thoughts  infpir'd  : 

To  his  fair  Filly  next  repairs, 

With  ftatelier  pou>  and  youthful  ain* 

Lord  1  fir— (faid  fhe)  you  ^rc  mighty  gay> 

But  I  muft  tell  you  by  the  way, 

That  no  brood  goofe  was  e'er  fo  p^y* 

U  3  HcreJ 
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Here,  let  tbis  hand  eradicate 

Thofe  foul  diihonours  of  your  pate. 

Tor  flie,  poor  thing !  whofe  vir^n  hearty 

Vnikiird  in  every  female  art. 

In  pure  fimplicity  believed 

His  youth  might  this  way  be  retrtev'd; 

At  leaft  his  age  difguis^d,  and  fhe. 

From  fpightful  prudes,  and  cenfure  free; 

With  earned  diligence  and  care, 

Grubb'd  by  the  roots  each  grizzled  hair  j 

Some  few  black  hairs  fhe  left  behind. 

But  not  one  of  the  filver  kind. 

But  when  fhc  f^w  what  work  ihe  'd  made^ 

His  bald  broad  front,  without  a  ihade^ 

And  all  his  hatchet  face  diipIayM, 

With  fcarce  fix  hairs  upon  a  fide, 

His  large  out-fjpreading  luggs  to  hide  | 

She  laugh'd,  fhe  fcream'd ;  and  Nan,  and  Befs, 

In  concert  laugh'd,  and  fcreamM  no  lefs. 

Home  ikulk'd  the  fquire,  and  hid  his  face^ 

Sore-fmitten  with  the  foul  diigrace : 

Softly  he  knock'd,  but  trufty  John, 

Who  knew  his  hour  was  twelve,  or  one, 

Rubb'd  both  his  eyes,  and  yawnM,  and  Avore^ 

And  quickly  blunder'd  to  the  door. 

But,  fiaiting  back  at  this  difailer, 

Vow'd  that  old  Nick  had  hagg'd  his  mafter : 

The  landlady,  in  fore  aflfright, 

Fell  into  fits,  and  fwoon'd  out- right ; 

Th« 
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The  neighbourhood  was  raisM,  *and  calPd, 
The  maids  mifcarry'd,  children  bawl*d> 
The  cur,  whom  oft  his  bounty  fed. 
With  many  a  fcrap,  and  bit  of  bread  i 
Now  own'd  him  not,  but  in  the  throng    * 
Growl'd  at  him  as  he  iheakM  along. 
To  bed  he  went,  ^tis  true,  but  not 
Or  clos'd  his  eyes,  or  flept  one  jot  $ 
Kot  Nifus  was  in  fuch  defpair, 
Spoil'd  of  his  kingdom  and  his  hair : 
Not  ev'n  Belinda  made  fuch  moan, 
When  her  dear  favourite  lock  was  gone. 
He  fum'd,  he  rav'd,  he  curs'd  amain» 
All  his  paft  life  run  o'er  again ; 
DamnM  every  female  bite  to  Tyburn, 
From  mother  Eve,  to  mother  Wybam^ 
Each  youthful  vanity  abjur'df 
Whores,  box  and  dice,  and  cbps  ]il-cur*d  : 
And,  having  loft  by  female  art 
This  darling  idol  of  his  heart, 
Thofe  precious  locks,  that  might  out -vie 
The  trim-cm-rd  God  who  lights  the  fkj  % 
Refolv'd  to  grow  devout  and  wife. 
Or  what  *s  almoft  the  fame— predfe ; 
Canted,  and  whin'd,  and  talk'd  moft  oddIy» 
Was  very  ilovenly  and  godly 
(For  nodiing  makes  devotion  keen^ 
Like  cbfappointment  and  chagrin)  t 
In  fine,  be  fet  his  houfe  in  order^ 
And  piooily  put  on  a  border* 

U  4  MORAL. 
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To  yots,  gay  Tparks,  who^^^a^  your  youthful  primes 

Old  iBfop  fends  this  monitory  fhytoei 

Leavey  leave,  for  ihame  your  trulls  at  Sh— cr  hall, 

And  marry  in  good  time>  or  not  at  all. 

Of  all  the  monfters  Smithfi^ld  e'er  could  ihow. 

There  's  none  fo  hideous  as  a  hatterM  beau« 

Truft  not  the  noon  of  life,  but  take  the  room ; 

Will  Honeycomb  is  every' female's  fcorn* 

Let  him  be  rich,  high-born,  book-leam'd,  and  wife. 

Believe  me,  friends,  in  every  woman's  eyes, 

^Tis  back,  and  brawn,  and  (inew,  wins  the  prize. 

FABLE        XIV. 

THE    FORTUNE-HUNTER. 

<*  Fortuna  fsevo  laeta  negodo,  k 
**  Ludum  infolentem  ludere  pertinax 
*<  Tranfmutat  incertos  hotiores."  HoK* 

CANTO         I. 

C  OME  authors,  more  abftrufe  than  wife, 

Friendihip  confine  to  fbi£^er  ties, 
Require  exa6k  conformity. 
In  perfon,  age,  and  quality ; 
Their  humours,  principles,  and  wit, 
Mufl,  like  exchequer  tallies,  hit^ 
Others,  lefs  fcrupulous,  opine 
That  hand^  ^!ld  hearts  in  love  may  join. 

Though 
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Though  diflcreitt  mclmationt  iWaf, 
For  Nature  'a  more  in  fault  thaa  thej. 
Whoever  would  fift  this  point  more  fullj> 
May  read  St,  Ewemond  and  Tuliy ; 
With  mi  the  doctrine  (ball  prcrEil 
That 's  apropos  to  form  my  cde« 

Two  brethren  (whether  twins  or  xm 
Imports  not  very  much  to  kaow) 
Together  bred  j  as  fam*d  thdr  love 
As  Lcda*s  bi-ats  begot  by  Jove  3 
As  various  too  their  tempera  wcire; 
Thatbriflcj  and  froikkj  debonair; 
This  more  condderate  and  levctie. 
While  Bob,  with  diligence  would  pore 
And  con  by  heart  his  battle- door, 
Fmnk  pUy'd  at  romps  with  John  the  groomi 
Or  fwitch'd  htB  hobby  tx>ufid  the  room. 
The  flriplmgs  now  too  bulky  grciwrj, 
T«>  make  ditt'pie*^  and  lounge  at  bomct 
With  ftcbing  hearts  to  febool  arc  feat, 
Thetr  humours  ftill  of  various  bent  i 
The  filear,  fcrious,  folid  boy, 
Came  on  apace,  was  daddy^s  joy, 
Con^rued,  and  parsed,  and  faid  hii  paiti 
And  gat  ^a-genui  all  by  ketit. 
While  Fmnky,  that  unlucky  rogue. 
Fell  in  with  every  whim  in  vogiie^ 
Valued  not  Lilly  of  a  ^jnm^ 
A  rook  at  chuck,  a  dab  at  taw. 
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To  this,  to  that,  impetuous  flies, 

Kor  can  the  ftud  his  luft  fufBpe ; 

Till  nature  flags,  his  vigour  fpent, 

With  drooping  tail,  and  nerves  unbent. 

The  humble  beaft  returns  content. 

Waits  tamely  at  the  fl^ble  door. 

As  tra^ble  as  e*er  before* 

This  was  exa£kly  Franky's  cafe  ; 

When  blood  nm  high  he  liv'd  apace  i 

But  pockets  drain'd,  and  every  vein, 

Look'd  iilly,  and  came  home  again. . 

At  length  extravagance  and  vice. 

Whoring  and  drinking,  box  and  dice. 
Sunk  his  exchequer ;  cares  intrude. 
And  duns  grow  troublefome  and  rude. 
What  meafures  fliail  poor  Franky  take 
To  manage  wifely  the  laft  ftake, 
With  fome  few  pieces  in  his  purfe. 
And  half  a  dozen  brats  at  nurfe  ? 
Peniive  he  walk>'d,  lay  long  a-bed, 
Now  bit  his  nails,*  then  fcratch'd  his  head^ 
At  laft  refolv'd :  Refolv'd!  on  what? 
There  's  not  a  penny  to  be  got ; 
The  quedion  now  remains  alone,. 
Whether  'tis  beft  to  l^mg  or  drown. 
Thank  you  for  that,  good  friendly  devil! 
You  're  very  courteous,  very  civil  s 
Other  expedients  may  be  ttyd. 
The  man  is  young,  the  world  is  wide. 
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And,  as  judicious  authors  faf, 

**  Every^  dog  ftiall  have  hh  day  i^* 

What  if  we  ramble  for  a  while  ? 

Seek  Fortune  out,  and  couri  her  finite, 

A£t  every  pan  in  life  to  win  her^ 

Firft  try  the  faiut,  and  then  the  firmer ; 

Prefs  boldly  on  j  flighted,  pyrfuc  ; 

Bcpuls*d,  again  the  charge  reoew ; 

Give  her  do  reft^  attend,  iutreat. 

And  (lick  at  oothlng  to  be  greats 

Fir'd  with  thcfe  thoughts*  tb^  youth  grew  vaki^* 

Look' d  on  the  country  with  difdain ; 

Where  Vjmic'«  fooli  her  laws  obey. 

And  dresm  a  la^y  life  away  j 

Thinks  poverty  the  grcatcft  fiUf 

And  walks  on  thorns  till  he  begm  i 

But  fir  ft  before  hi<  brother  laid 

The  hopeful  fchcme,  and  bcgg'd  hit  vd* 

Kind  Bob  wm  much  iibaih^dt  to  fee 

His  brother  in  extremity, 

Rcduc'd  to  fags  for  want  uf  thought* 

A  beggar,  and  not  worth  ft  gro^t. 

He  griev*d  full  fore,  gave  good  advice. 

Quoted  his  aythor*  grave  and  wife, 

All  who  with  wholefome  moralB  treat  us. 

Old  Seueca  and  £pi£h:tusp 

What 's  my  unhappy  brother  ddtng? 

Whither  rambling  }  whom  purfuing 

An  idb»  tricking,  giddy  jade, 

A  pli^antom,  and  a  icetijig  Ihade^ 
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Grafp'd  in  this  coxcomb's  arms  a  while. 
The  felfe  jilt  fawnsy  then  a  fond  fmile  $ 
On  that  ihe  leers,  he  like  the  reft 
Is  fbon  a  bubble  and  a  jeft ; 
But  live  with  me,  juft  to  thyfelf. 
And  fcom  the  bitch,  and  all  her  pelfs 
FoArtune  's  ador'd  by  fools  alone, 
The  %vife  roan  always  makes  his  own. 
But  'tis,  alas !  in  vain  t*  apply 
Fine  dyings  and  philofophy. 
Inhere  a  poor  youth's  o'er-heated  bnd». 
Is  fold  to  inteieil  and  gain. 
And  pride  and  fierce  ambition  reign. 
Bob  found  it  fb,  nor  did  he  ftrive 
To  work  the  nail  that  would  not  drive  ; 
Content  to  do  the  beft  he  could^ 
And  as  became  Ids  brotherhood^ 
Gave  him  what  money  he  could  fpare. 
And  kindly  paid  his  old  arrear. 
Bought  him  his  equipage  and  cIoaths> 
So  thus  fuppl/d  away  he  goes. 
For  London  town  he  mounts,  as  gay 
As  tailors  on  their  wedding-day. 
Not  many  miles  upon  the  road, 
A  widow's  itikely  manfion  ftood  $ 
What  if  dame  Fortune  ihould  be  there  ? 
{Said  Frank)  'tis  ten  to  one,  I  fwear : 
I  '11  try  to  find  her  in  the  crowd, 
She  loves  the  wealthy  and  the  proud. 

Away 
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Away  he  fpurs,  and  at  the  door 
Stood  gallant  gentry  many  a  fcore^ 
Penelope  had  never  more. 
Here  torturM  cats^guc  fqueals  amain, 
Guittars  m  ibftcr  notes  complain. 
And  lutes  reveal  the  lover's  pain* 
Frank,  with  a  carclefs,  eafy  mitOp 
Sung  her  a  fong,  and  was  let  in. 
The  reft  with  envy  burft»  to  fee 
The  fliranger*s  odd  felicity. 
Low  bow'd  the  footman  at  the  ftairs. 
The  gentleman  ac  top  appears  t 
And  h  your  lady,  fir,  at  home  > 
Pray  walk  into  the  drawing-room^ 
Biit  here  my  Mufe  13  too  well  bred. 
To  prattle  what  was  done  or  fkid ; 
She  lik*d  the  youth,  his  drefs,  his  face. 
His  calves,  his  back^  and  every  grace  ; 
Supper  was  fcrv'dt  and  down  they  Jit, 
Much  meat,  good  wine,  fome  liitic  wit. 
The  grace-cup  drunk,  or  dance,  or  play ; 
Frank  chofe  the  lall,  was  very  gay. 
Had  the  good  Inck  the  board  10  ilrip, 
And  punted  to  her  ladyftiip. 
The  clock  ftrikes  one,  the  gentry  bow'di 
Each  to  his  own  apartment  Jhow'd  | 
But  Frank y  was  In  piteous  mood, 
Slept  not  a  wink ;  he  raves^  he  it^Sf 
1km  with  ho-  joiiituic  mi  k%i  cyei* 
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Reftlefs  as  in  a  lion's  den. 

He  fprawl'd  and  kick'd  about  till  ten  « 

But,  as  he  dreamt  of  future  joys^ 

His  ear  was  ilartled  with  a  noife. 

Six  trumpets  and  a  kettle-drum ;  ^ 

Up  in  a  hurry  flies  the  groom,  > 

Lord,  fir !  get  drefs'd,  the  colonel's  come :  J 

Your  horfe  is  ready  at  the  door. 

You  may  reach  Uxbridgc,  fir,  by  four* 

Poor  Franky  muft  in  hafte  remove. 

With  difappointment  vexM,  and  love  ; 

To  dirt  abandon'd,  and  defjpair. 

For  lace  and  feather  won  the  fair. 

Now  for  the  town  he  Jogs  apace. 
With  leaky  boots  and  fun-burnt  face  ;  - 
And,  leaving  A6lon  in  his  rear. 
Began  to  breathe  fttlphureous  air. 
ArrivM  at  lengdi,  the  table  fpread. 
Three  bottles  drunk,  he  reels  to  bed. 
Next  mom  his  bufy  dioughts  begun. 
To  rife  and  travel  with  the  fun ; 
Whims  heapM  on  whims  his  head  cumM  round^ 
But  how  dame  Fortune  might  be  found. 
Was  the  momentous  grand  affair. 
His  fecret  wiih,  his  only  care. 
Damme,  thought  Rranky  to  himfelf, 
I  '11  find  this  giddy  wandering  elf  5 
I  *11  hunt  her  out  in  every  quarter. 
Till  ihe  beftow  the  ftaflF  or  garter  t 

I'll 
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I  "11  vifit  good  Lord  Sunderland, 
Who  keeps  the  jilt  at  his  command ; 
Or  elfc  fome  courteous  dutchtfa  may^ 
Take  pity  on  a  iiin-away* 
BififaM  CO  a  pink*  to  court  he  flks+ 
At  this  kveC|  and  that,  he  plies  1 
Bows  in  his  raakj  an  humble  ilave. 
And  meanly  fawns  on  every  koave  j 
Witli  maids  of  honour  learns  to  chat. 
Fights  for  this  lord,  and  pimps  for  tliat, 
Foitune  Kc  fought  from  place  to  place. 
She  led  him  ftill  a  wild -goo  fc  chacci 
Always  prepared  uith  fome  excufe. 
The  hopeful  younker  to  amufe  ; 
Was  buly,  indifpos'd,  was  gone 
To  Hampton -court*  oi-  Kenfington^ 
And^  afrcr  all  her  wiles  and  dodgings, 
She  flipp'd  clear  off,  and  biJk*d  hfr  lodgings- 
Jaded  ^  iind  almoft  in  deipair, 
A  gamefter  whifper'd  in  his  ear; 
Who  would  feek  Fortune^  fir,  at  courr  > 
Ai  H — rs  is  her  chief  refort ; 
*Tis  tliere  her  midnight  hours  flie  (pend$r 
Is  very  gracious  to  her  friendi  i 
Shows  hoTicH  men  the  means  of  thriving, 
The  be  ft,  good-naturM  Goddefs  living* 
Away  he  trudges  with  hii  vtxik, 
Throws  many  a  maiiij  it  hilt  **  broke ; 
[Wiib  dirty  knuckles,  aching  head, 
IHfconrtiate  he  fneaks  i^  bed. 
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HOW  humble,  and  how  complaifant. 
Is  a  proud  man  redue'd  to  want  I 
With  what  a  filly,  hanging  face. 
He  bears  his  unforeften  difgracet 
His  fpints  flag,  his  pulfe  beats  low. 
The  Godsy  and  all  die  world  his  foe  i 
To  thriving  knores  a  ridicule, 
A  butt  to  every  wealthy  fool. 
For  where  is  courage,  wit,  or  fenAij 
"When  a  poor  rake  has  loft  his  pence  > 
Let  all  the  learn'd  fay  what  they  can^ 
'  ris  ready  money  makes  tftie  man ; 
Commands  refpcftwherec*or  we  go, 
And  gives  a  grace  to  all  wc  do. 
With  fuch  refleaiont  Frank  diilrefs*d,    , 
The  horrors  of  his  foul  ei^refs'd  : 
Contempt,  the  baiket,  and  a  gad. 
By  turns  his  rdllefs  mind  aflail  \ 
Agbaft  the  difmal  fcene  he  ^iet. 
And  death  grows  pleafing  in  his  eyes : 
For  (ince  his  rhino  was  ail  flown. 
To  the  laft  foUtary  crowa. 
Who  would  not,  like  a  Roman,  dare 
To  leave  that  world  he  amid  not  fliarc  \ 
The  piftol  on  his  table  lay. 
And  Death  fled  hov^ing  o*cr  his  prey  ^ 
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There  winted  nothing  now  to  doy 

But  tooach  the  trigger,  and  adieu* 

As  he  was  faying  fame  flion  ptayer** 

He  heard  a  ^vhcezing  on  tlic  ftairs. 

And  looking  outp  his  aynt  appears; 

Who  from  Moorfields^  bjitathlers  mnd  lame, 

To  fee  her  grace]  efi  godfon  cainc  - 

The  falut^tion^  being  pafti 

Coughing,  and  out  of  wind,  at  lafl 

In  his  grea:  chair  fhc  took  Uti  place> 

How  daes  your  brother  ?  is  my  niflcc 

Well  marry M  }  when  will  Robin  fettle  * 

He  anfvver'd  all  thing  &  to  a  tittle ; 

Gave  fuch  content  in  every  partp 

He  gain 'd  the  good  old  bvMair*  s  hcarr. 

'*  Gcadft^n,  fa  id  llie,  aU* '   I  know 

**  Matrcrs  with  you  art  but  fo-fd : 

*<  You  ^re  come  to  to\vE,  I  undrrftandi 

**  To  make  your  fonuiie  out  of  h^nd ; 

'*  Your  time  and  patrimony  loft* 

"  To  beg  a  place,  or  buy  a  poll, 

*'  Believe  me,  god  fan,  I  *ni  your  friend , 

"Of  thii  great  town,  this  wkked  end 

"  li  ripe  for  judgement  i  Satan^s  feat, 

"  The  iink  of  fm,  and  helJ  compleat, 

**  In  every  ftreet  of  tniJli  a  iroopj 

"  And  every  cook- wench  wears  a  hoop  | 

**  Sodom  was  lefs  dcforan'd  with  vice, 

«<  Lewdncf^  of  all  kinds*  cards  and  dice,.'' 
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A»'^°''"'l\d  of  grace. 

The  good  old  a  g^^ty . 

Thefe  gV'™'"*""^*  f  d«s  P»rfe  is  yo««. 

..  Itcoftme"'*"'^..     ^become 
«Takeit.in.Vroveit, 

«  All  over  marK. «  ^.^^^ 

«  Where  both  you  ^^^^  / 

"  Where  righteovj  ^«^^  J^^^  «,,«.  ^ 

"f^''r";th^g.th«wp«T- 

..  Gam  <^'^°^J        foiokc  a  pipe» 
..At  Jonathans  go  ^^^^., 

..  Look  very  ftno^^^f.o^,  eyes. 
..  r.eteaayup,l»«;^J^.dtorife, 
•'A"'^^'^"     nayaUalter-s-Hall 
..  Tlven  each  gpod  day  , 

l-o-ly'^\^^J„„or.hlsbro^s-. 
While  ioyfettohn^ 

3>^ot  an  cxtravas       ^  :^  defpair, 
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And  dad  retires  by  Heaven's  c«>mmajids. 
To  leave  his  cbink  to  better  hands  i 
Not  ^'anderuig  faxlor^  almofl  lo{l^ 
Whtn  they  behold  the  wilK'd»for  coait ; 
Net  culprit  when  tht  kiiQt  is  plac'd. 
And  kind  rcpriere  arrivts  in  haftci 
EVr  felt  A  jgy  in  Aacb  exeersi 
As  Frank  rtltcv'd  froro  thi*  di£trefs> 
A  thoyiliiid  antic  tricks  he  phy'd. 
The  puffc  he  kjf*'d,  fwoie^  curs*d|  and  pray'd  i 
Counted  th€  piei^es  o'er  And  o*cr. 
And  hug ^'d  his  uncxpefted  /tore  f 
Built  !htcly  eaftici  in  the  air^ 
Siipp*d  with  tilt  gr«at,  enjoy^il  the  fair; 
Picked  out  hii  title  ^nd  hi»  plxCf 
Was  fcftrtc  contented  with  Your  Graces 
Sttunge  vifions  working  in  hh  head* 
Frantic,  half  tnad,  he  ftrol«  to  bcdi 
Steeps  little^  if  he  Hcepsj  he  dreams 
Of  fceptres,  and  of  diadems* 
**  Foftoae,  faid  he,  (h^li  now  no  more 
**  Trick  and  deceive  mc  as  of  yore : 
«^  Thif  p^port  fliall  ^kdmittattce  gaitij 
**  In  fpight  of  all  the  jilt^s  difdain  i 
**  *Tii  tlti*  the  tyrant's  pride  difannf^ 
*•  And  bringi  her  blMfliing  to  my  arms  j 
*'  Thi«  golden  bough  my  i^-ifii  fhaU  fpced, 
**  And  to  th*  ElyfiHn  Fh]d$  Jhall  lead.** 
Tlie  mnrn  fcarce  pcep*d,  but  up  he  rt>(c> 
livipatietit>  hud Jkd  ojj  hh  cloth Ci  j 
X  J 
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Caird  the  next  coach,  gave  double  pzy. 
And  to  Change- Alley  v^birPd  away. 
•Tis  here  dame  Fortune  «tcry  day 
Opens  her  booth,  md  Aiows  her  play  t 
Here  laughing  fits  behind  the  fcene. 
Dances  her  puppets  here  unfeeny 
And  turns  her  whimfical  machine. 
PoweJ,  with  all  his  wire  and  wit, 
To  her  great  genius  mvft  fubmit : 
£xa6(  at  twelve  the  goddefs  ikow8« 
And  fame  aloud  her  trumpet  blows ; 
Harangues  the  mob  with  (hams  and  lyes^ 
And  bids  their  a6Uons  fall,  or  rife. 
Old  Chaos  here  his  throne  regains. 
And  here  in  odd  confu^oo  reigns ; 
All  order,  all  diftindton  ioft, 
Now  high,  now  low,  iht  fools  are  toft. 
Here  lucky  coxcombs  Tainly  rear 
Their  giddy  heads,  there  in  defpair 
Sits  humbled  pride,  with  down-caft  look. 
Bankrupts  reflor'd,  and  mifers  broke, 
Strange  figures  here  oar  eyes  invade. 
And  the  whole  world  in  nafquerade ; 
A  carman  in  a  hat  and  feather, 
A  lord  in  frieze,  l^s  bitechea  leather : 
Tom  Whiplaih  in  his  coach  of  ftate» 
Drawn  by  the  tits  he  dwye  of  late  : 
A  colonel  of  the  bold  train-bands. 
Selling  his  equipage  and  lands. 
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Kard-by  a  cobler  bidding  fur^ 

For  the  gold -chain,  and  next  lord  mayor : 

A  butcher  bluftering  in  the  crowd. 

Of  his  Lite  purchas'd  *fcutcheou  proud. 

Retains  his  cleaver  for  his  crei^. 

His  motto  too  beneath  the  rcft^ 

**  Virtue  and  merit  is  a  jeft," 

Two  toads  with  all  their  trinkets  gone, 

Padding  the  Greets  for  half-a-crown  : 

A  daggled  countefs  and  her  maid. 

Her  houfe-rent  and  ktr  flaves  unpaid, 

A  tailor's  wife  in  rich  brocade. 

All  re£b,  all  parties,  high  and  low^ 

At  Fortune's  ihrine  devoutly  bow  s 

Nought  can  their  ardent  seal  xe&nmf 

Where  each  man's  godlinefs  is  gain. 

From  taverns,  meeting-houfes,  Aews, 

Atheifts  and  Quakers,  bawds  and  Jews, 

Statefinen  and  fidlers,  beaux  and  porters. 

Blue  aprons  here,  and  there  blue  garters. 

As  human  race  of  old  began 

From  ftones  and  clods,  transformed  to  roan. 

So  from  each  dunghill,  fkaiige  furprize  I 

In  troops  the  recant  gentry  rife. 

Of  muihroom  growtli,  tbcy  wildly  fiair. 

And  ape  the  great  with  awkward  air : 

So  Pinkcthman  upon  the  ibge. 

Mounting  his  afs  in  warlike  rage^ 

With  (xmpering  Dicky  for  his  pi^, 

X  4  In 
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In  Lee's  mad  rant,  with  monkey  face, 

Burlcfques  the  prince  of  Ammon's  race. 

Induftrious  Frank,  among  the  reft, 

Bou^t,  fold,  and  caviPd,  bawl*d  and  prefs'd ; 

Lodg'd  in  a  garret  on  the  fpot, 

Pollow'd  inftru£tions  to  a  jot. 

The  praying  part  alone  forgot. 

Learnt  every  dealing  term  of  art. 

And  all  th'  ingenious  cant  by  heart ; 

!Nor  doubted  but  he  foon  ihould  find 

Dame  Fortune  complsdiant  and  kind. 

AAxr  her  oft  he  cali'd  aloud, 

But  ftill  fhe  vanifh'd  in  the  crowd  ; 

Now  with  fmooth  looks  and  tempting  fmilec 

The  faithlefs  hypocrite  beguiles ; 

Then  with  a  cool  and  icomful  air. 

Bids  the  deluded  wretch  defpair ; 

Takes  pet  without  the  leaft  pretence. 

And  wonders  at  his  infolence. 

Thus  with  her  fickle  humours  vex'd, 

And  between  hopes  and  fears  perplexM ; 

His  patience  quite  worn  out,  at  laft 

Keiblves  to  throw  one  defperate  caft. 

**  'Tis  vain,  faid  he,  to  whine  and  wooe, 

*'  *Ti8  one  briik-  ftrt^e  the  work  muft  do. 

**  Fortune  is  like  a  widow  won, 

"And  truckles  to  the  bold  alone; 

«*  I  *11  pufli  at  once  and  venture  all, 

"  At  leaft  I  Ihall  with  honour  falL'* 

But, 
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But,  curie  upon  the  creachcrons  jade^ 
Who  iUu&  his  fervices  repaid ; 
%Vhcii  now  he  thought  the  world  his  ownt. 
He  houghc  a  bear^  and  was  undone. 
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As  there  is  fomething  in  a  face. 
An  air,  and  a  peculiar  grace. 
Which  boldcft  painters  cautiot  tracej 
That  more  than  featuresj  fhapc,  or  hair, 
DUBngoiihes  the  happy  fair; 
SiTtke«  every  eye^  and  makes  her  known 
A  ruling  toaft  through  all  the  town  i 
So  in  eaeh  a6Woii-  *tk  fuccefs 
That  gives  it  all  its  comelinefs; 
Guards  it  from  ccnfure  aod  from  blames 
Bnghtm^  aud  burriilhes  out  fame« 
For  what  is  virtue,  courage,  wit, 
lu  ail  men,  but  a  beky  hir^ 
Bill,  wi  ifirsfft  wheiT  this  fsils^ 
The  wifrft  conduct  nought  avails; 
The  man  of  merit  footi  ihaU  find 
The  world  to  profperDus  knaves  tnclin^d^ 
Hsmrelf  the  laft  of  ali  matikind* 
Too  true  poor  Frank  this  thefw  found » 
Bankrtjpt,  derpoil'dj  and  run  aground, 
Jn  durance  viJe  detained  and  Jof^^ 
And  ail  \m  mightjf  project  a^fk : 
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With  grief  and  fhaine  at  oaoe  oppreft. 

Tears  fwell  his  eyes,  and  fighs  his  breaft ; 

A  poor,  forlorn,  abandon'd  rake. 

Where  fliall  he  turn  >  what  raeafuret  take  ? 

BetrayM,  deceiy'd,  and  ruin*d  quite. 

By  his  own  greedy  appetite; 

He  mourns  his  fatal  luft  of  pelf. 

And  curfes  Fortune  and  himfelf : 

In  limbo  pent,  would  fain  get  free, 

Importunate  for  liberty. 

So  when  the  watchful  hungry  mouie. 

At  midnight  prowling  round  the  houlr. 

Winds  in  a  comer  toafted  cbeefe. 

Glad  the  luxurious  prey  to  finzfi ; 

With  whiikers  curl'd,  and  round  black  eyes. 

He  meditates  the  iufcioua  prize. 

Till  caught,  trepann'd,  lamenu  too  late 

The  rigorous  decrees  of  fate : 

Keftlefs  his  freedom  to  regain. 

He  bitet  the  wire,  and  climbs  in  yain. 

The  wretched  captive  thus  diftre(ii'd» 

His  bufy  thoughts  allow  no  reft : 

Fond  on  each  proje£t  to  depemiy 

Kind  Hope  his  only  £nthftil  fnend; 

Odd  whimfies  floating  in  his  brato. 

He  plots,  contrives,  butall  in  vain. 

Approves,  rejects,  and  diinka  again. 

As  when  the  ihipwreck'd  wretch  is  toft 

From  wave  to  wave,  and  almoft  loft| 
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Beat  1>y  the  billows  fiom  the  iHore, 

Ftcmras  half  <frovvn*d,  and  hugs  oucc  mort 

The  friendly  plaiik  he  gra(p*d  before: 

So  Frank,  when  all  expedient*  fail. 

To  rave  his  carcafs  from  a  gaol, 

Eat  up  with  vermin  and  with  care, 

And  aim  oft  finking  in  defpair, 

Rcfolves  once  more  to  make  his  tOMtt 

To  his  old  aunt,  his  laft  refort : 

Takes  pen  in  hand,  now  writes,  now  teant 

Then  hiots  hb  paper  with  hh  tearsj 

KaQfacks  his  troubled  foul,  to  raife 

Bach  tender  fentiment  and  phrafc  | 

And  every  lame  excufe  fi]p}>lie^ 

With  artful  colouring  and  difguiJe; 

Kind  to  liijnfelf,  Jays  all  ihe  blame 

On  Fortune,  that  caprkioua  dame  : 

In  Ihorr,  informs  her  all  wan  loftj 

And  fends  it  by  the  penny-poft, 

Soon  as  the  anejent  nymph  hftd  read 

The  fatal  fcroll,  {he  took  ber  bed* 

Cold  palfies  fti^c  her  trembling  bi;ad| 

She  groans,  fhc  ixghs^  fhc  IbU^  ihe  fmears 

Her  fpeflacles  and  beaid  with  te^  j 

Her  nofe  that  wont  to  fytnpinhitc 

With  all  th'  overflowing*  of  her  eyuj 

Adown  to  pearly  drop!  diftihp 

Th'  united  ft  ream  each  chafm  %lh* 

Geneva  now,  nor  Nants  wiU  dop 

Her  toothlcfa  gium  xbm  hoid  let  go  j 
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J^nd  on  the  ground,  O  fatal  ftroke ! 

The  flioit  coaeval  pipe  is  broke  j 

With  vapours  cboakM,  entranced  fhe  lies^ 

Belches,  and  prays,  and  fr— ts,  and  dies. 

But  deep,  that  kind  reilorative, 

Recalled  her  foul,  and  bid  her  live; 

With  cooler  thoughts  the  cafe  flie  weighM, 

And  brought  her  reafon  to  her  aid. 

Away  ihe  hobbles,  and  with  fpeed 

Refolves  to  fee  the  captive  freed ; 

Wipe  o£f  this  ftain  and  foul  difgrace. 

And  vindicate  her  ancient  race. 

With  her  a  fage  dire6^or  comes, 

More  weighty  than  a  brace  oi  plumbs, 

A  good  man  in  the  city  cant. 

Where  caih,  not  morals,  makes  the  faint.. 

T*  improve  a  genius  fo  polite, 

The  clumfy  thing  was  dubb'd  a  knight  z 

Fortune^s  chief  confident  and  friend. 

Grown  fat  by  many  a  dividend  ^ 

And  ftill  her  favour  he  retains^ 

By  want  of  merit  and  of  brains  f 

On  her  top  fpoke  fublime  he  fits. 

The  jeft  and  theme  of  fneering  vnU  r 

For  fools  in  Fortune's  piHory  plac'd 

Are  mounted  to  be  more  difgracM. 

This  rich  old  Hunks,  as  Woodcock  wiie. 

Was  caird  the  younker  to  advife : 

«*  Young  man,  faid  he,  refrain  from  tears,. 

*\  WVu^e  P^V  ti^ngs  WciA^  thiae  ears ;  . 
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**  Up  and  be  domg,  h&f,  and  try 

*'  To  conquer  fate  by  indufiry ; 

*'  For  know  that  all  of  inoTtal  r.ice, 

^'  Arc  boro  to  bffci  and  difgrace : 

'^  Ev*n  I  broke  Es^ice,  I^  heretofore 

''  A  taitor  derpicably  poor, 

**  In  cvcty  bole  for  fbekcr  creptj 

*<  On  the  fame  buik,  botch 'd,  loused i  ^i^d  llcptt 

"  Witb  fcarce  one  penny  to  prepare 

**  A  friendly  halter  in  defpair  j 

**  My  credit  like  my  garmcpt  lorn, 

'^  Thread -bare,  and  ragged,  ovei-worii : 

<*  B«i  foon  I  paich'd  it  up  again, 

"  Theft  bufy  hand?,  this  working  brairTj 

"  Ke*er  ceased  from  labour,  pain,  and  fwcat, 

*'  Till  Fortune  fmird^  and  I  wa^  great. 

**  Now  at  each  pompous  city  femft, 

"  Who  but  Sit  TfiHram^  Every  gueft 

'*  Refpe^tful  bows.    In  each  debate, 

**  My  nod  muii  give  the  frntctice  weight  j 

**  On  me  prime  mlnifters  attend ^ 

*<  And and  Aidabjc  *s  my  friend : 

'*  In  embryo  each  bold  projcft  ii^»# 

*'  Till  my  confenung  purfc  iupplici, 

**  Thi&  band — nay  do  not  thiak  nie  vuinr 

**  S often 'd  the  Svvede,  and  humbled  Spain* 

**  To  me  the  fair,  i^d^ofn  all  adontt 

'*  Addrefs  their  prayer*,  and  own  my  power  j 

**  Whep  the  poor  tqjM^  %  ia|t»|^^  4a> 
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«  Undivfs'dy  and  in  her  native  cfcanns^ 

<(  She  flies  to  thefe  indulgent  arma ; 

<<  She  curls  each  dimple  in  her  ^e 

«<  To  win  the  good  Sir  Triftram*!  grace ; 

"  Offers  ^er  brilliants  with  a  fmiky 

'<  That  might  an  anchoret  beguile  | 

'*  And  when  my  potent  aid  is  lent, 

**  Away  the  dear-one  wheels  content. 

«  He  that  can  money  get,  ray  boy, 

««  Shall  every  other  good  enjoy  5 

**  Be  rich,  and  every  boon  receive, 

**  That  man  can  wiih,  or  Heaven  can  give* 

«<  Now  to  the  means,  dear  youth,  attend^ 

«<  By  which  thy  ibmms  !bon  ihall  end : 

"  Thy  good  old  aunt  refblves  to  bail 

"  Her  hopeful  godlbn  out  of  gaol ; 

*<  But  what  is  freedom  to  the  poor  ? 

**  The  man  who  begs  from  door  to  door 

**  Is  free  5  in  lazy  wretchednefs 

«  He  lives,  till  Heaven  his  fubftance  Uefs; 

"  But,  having  learnt  to  cog  and  chonfe, 

**  To  cut  a  puHe,  or  break  a  houlb, 

''  Then  foon  he  mends  his  old  apparel, 

**  Eats  boil'd  and  roaft^,  and  tdps  his  barrel  ^ 

'*  Brinks  double  bub,  'vn^  all  Ihs  mighty 

*«  And  hugs  his  doxy  every  night  s 

**  Thy  fprightly  genius  ne'er  IhaH  lie 

"  Deprefs'd  by  want  and  penury  j 

«  Go,  with  a  proQ>erous  merry  gale, 

*^  To  tk^  Souxk  Seas  adventurous  fail^ 
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*'  Fat  Plenty  dwclh  on  thofc  nch  ihorc^, 

''  Abundance  opens  nil  her  ftores  f 

"  Ingots  and  pearls  for  beads  are  fold, 

"  And  rivers  glide  on  fands  of  gold  j 

'^  Profit  and  Pleaftvre,  hand  in  hand, 

"  Smile  on  the  fields,  aJ^d  blefj  the  land  ; 

*'  The  fwains  unlabour'd  hatvefts  reap, 

"  Fountains  run  wine,  and  whores  are  cheap* 

**  Fortune  is  always  true  and  kind, 

**  Nor  veers,  ^s  here,  with  every  windj 

**  Not,  as  in  thefe  penurious  ifles^ 

"  Retails  her  bicffings  and  hcf  f miles ; 

"  But  deals  by  whoJefale  with  her  friends^ 

'«  And  gluts  them  mih  her  dividends* 

**  Then  hal^e,  fet  fail,  the  fliip'i  unmoor'd, 

**  And  waits  to  take  thee  now  on  board,** 

The  youth  overjoy *d' this  piTO]e£l  hear?^ 

From  liis  flock-bcd  Ilia  bead  he  rears. 

And  waters  all  his  rags  with  tea f^- 

In  fhort,  he  took  Im  fricnd'i  advice, 

Fatk'd  up  his  baggage  in  a  trice ; 

Dancing  for  joy,  cm  board  he  fldis^i 

With  atl  Potofi  in  his  view, 

CANTO         IV. 

BEHOLD  the  youth  jnft  nofw  fct  fret 
On  land,  immcir^d  again  at  fea ; 
Stow'd  with  his  cargo  in  the  hold, 
la  ^ucft  of  other  worlds  for  gold* 
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He  who  fo  late  negalM  at  eafe. 
On  olios,  foups,  and  fricaflees ; 
Drank  with  the  witty  and  the  gay. 
Sparkling  Champaign^  and  rich  Tokay ; 
Now  breaks  his  fail  with  Suffolk  chcefe. 
And  burfts  at  noon  with  pork  and  peafe ; 
Inftead  of  wine,  -contenc  to  fip. 
With  noify  tars,  their  naufeous  flip : 
Their  breath  with  chew'd  mundungus  fweet. 
Their  jefts  more  fulfome  than  their  meat. 
While  thunder  rolls,  and  dorms  arife. 
He  fnoring  in  his  hammock  lies ; 
In  golden  dreams  enjoys  the  night. 
And  counts  his  bags  with  vaft  delight. 
Mountains  of  gold  crc6k  his  throne. 
Each  precious  gem  is  now  his  own ; 
Kind  Jove  defcends  in  golden  fleet, 
Pa^lus  murmurs  at  his  feet; 
The  fea  gives  up  i^  hoarded  flore, 
Poflefling  all,  he  covets  more. 
O  gold !  attra£tive  gold  I  in  vain 
Honour  and  confcience  would  reftrain 
Thy  boundlefs  univerfal  reign. 
To  thee  each  (hibborn  virtue  bends. 
The  man  oblig'd  betrays  his  friends ; 
The  patriot  quits  his  country's  caufe. 
And  fells  her  liberty  and  laws : 
The  pious  prude  's  no  longer  nice. 
And  ev'n  lawn  fleeves  can  flatter  vice. 
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At  thy  too  abfolnte  cammarni, 
Thy  teslou  ranfack  fta  and  land  t 
Wherec'cr  thy  bcains  their  power  difplay, 
The  fwarming  iufcfbi  hafte  away,  ^ 
To  baik  in  chy  refulgent  ray. 

Now  the  bold  citw  with  profpcmus  wind. 
Leave  the  retreating  land  behind  * 
Fcarlefs  they  quit  their  native  Iliore, 
And  A  [blonds  dtffi  are  fttn  no  raore. 
Then  on  the  wide  AtJatitic  borne. 
Their  rigging  nnd  their  tackle  torn ; 
Dtngcr  in  Tariou^  fhapcs  appears^ 
Sudden  akrtns,  and  (hivering  fears. 
Here,  might  fotne  topious  bard  dilate ^ 
And  fliow  fierce  Neptune  drawn  jn  ftatej 
While  guards  of  Tritons  clear  his  way. 
And  Nereids  tmind  hh  chariot  pSay  i 
Then  bid  the  ftormy  Borcaa  rife, 
And  forky  liglitning  dcavc  the  ikie^ ; 
The  (hip  nigh  foundering  in  the  deep. 
Or  bounding  o^er  the  ridgy  ileep  s 
Defer ibe  the  raonfters  of  the  main» 
The  Phocs,  and  their  finny  train, 
Tornados,  hurricanes,  and  rain. 
Spouts  J  fhoaUj  and  rockf  c*f  dreadful  fiic, 
And  pirates  lurking  for  their  pri^e  i 
Amazing  miracles  rehcarfe. 
And  txtrti  all  Dampicr  into  Terfc, 
My  negligent  and  humble  Mufc 
Left  ambitious  aims  purfues  | 
V 
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Content  with  more  familiar  phrefe^ 
Nor  dealt  in  fuch  embroidered  lays  $ 
Pleas'd  if  my  rliyme  juil  meafnre  keepsy 
And  ftretch'd  at  eafe  my  reader  deeps. 
Hibernian  matrons  thus  of  old. 
Their  foporific  ftories  told ; 
To  fleep  in  vain  the  patient  ftrove, 
Perplex'd  with  bufinefs,  crofs'd  in  love ; 
Till  Toothing  tales  becalm'd  his  breaft. 
And  luird  his  troubled  fotil  to  reft. 
Suffice  it  only  to  recite. 
They  drank  all  day,  they  fnor'd  all  night : 
And,  after  many  moons  were  peft. 
They  made  the  wifh'd-for  ihores  at  laft. 
Frank,  with  his  cargo  in  his  hand, 
Leap'd  joyful  on  the  golden  ftrand; 
Opcn'd  his  toy- (hop  in  the  port. 
Trinkets  of  various  fize  and  fort  $ 
Bracelets  and  ccmbs,  bodkins  and  tweezers, 
Bath-metal  rings,  and  knives,  and  fdflars  i 
And  in  one  lucky  day  got  more 
Than  Bubble-boy  in  half  a  fcore : 
For  Fortune  now,  no  longer  coy, 
Smird  on  her  darling  favourite  boy; 
No  longer  from  his  arms  retiiM, 
But  gave  him  all  hii  heort'defir'd. 
Ah !  thoughtlefs  youth !  in  time  beware. 
And  ihun  the  treacherous  harlot's  fnare  i 
The  wifer  lavages  behold, 
"Who  tTMcV  tiox  \\\ittt;^  for  gold  j- 
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'roof  again  ft  all  her  fubile  wfles, 
i^gandkfs  of  her  frovv'ns  or  fmiJes  i 
frugal  Namic  w^ant  fupplies, 
The  lance  or  dart  unerrijag  flics  : 
The  mountain  boar  their  prey  dcfccnds, 
pr  the  fat  kid  regal cii  thctr  fritnds  i 
he  jocund  iribc,  frotn  fiin  to  fuHf 
eaft  on  ilic  priic  thdr  vajour  won* 
eafr,  babbling  Mufc,  thy  vaifl  advice, 
is  thrown  away  ob  av^cc ; 
id  hungry  lions  quit  ihcJr  prey, 
Areanjs  that  down  the  muun rains  ftr»y 
Ivert  their  courfe,  return  aga:ni 
nd  ciinib  the  ftcep  from  whence  they  eamjCr 
Unbleft  with  his  ill-gotten  Aore# 
h*  iofatiate  youth  iBU  craves  fornions 
o  counfel  deaf  J  i'  exain|4eB  Hind^ 
crapes  tip  wliatever  he  can  ^nd.i 
ow  mafttr  of  a  vcCel  gmwn, 
Ilk  all  the  glinering  freight  hi«  ownj 
b  Foitnne  ftiU  he  makei  hie  courts 
And  coafts  along  horn  port  to  port* 
ach  rolling  tide  bring*  freih  fupplicif, 
id  heaps  en  heapi  deligiu  bU  eyes, 
Thro^jgh  Panama's  delieiotii  bayi 
The  loaded  vcfFel  pkuf  hi  Iter  way  t 
With  the  rich  freight  oppieftM  (he  h\hr 
And  fuinmon*  all  the  frictadly  g^e». 
Frank  on  her  deck  tnufnphant  itood» 
Aad  view'd  the  calm  tninfparent  flood  t 
3f  4 
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J.^  book-leam'd  fots,  faid  he,  adore 

Th'  afpiring  hills  that  grace  thy  (hore ; 

Thy  verdant  ifles,  the  groves  that  bow 

Their  nodding  heads,  and  (hade  thy  brow ; 

Thy  face  feime,  thy  gentle  bread. 

Where  Syrens  fing«  and  Halcyons  reft : 

Propitious  flood !  on  me  bellow 

The  treafures  of  thy  depths  below; 

Which  long  in  thy  dark  womb  have  ilcpt. 

From  age  to  age  £bcurely  kept. 

Scarce  had  he  fpokc,  when,  ftrange  futprize  ! 

Th'  indignant  waves  in  mountains  rife. 

And  hurricanes  invade  the  ikies ; 

The  fhip  againft  the  fhoals  was  fhnck, 

And  in  a  thoufand  pieces  broke ; 

But  one  poor  trufty  plank,  to  fave 

Its  owner  from  the  watery  grave : 

On  this  be  moimts,  is  jcaft  on  ihore, 

Half  dead,  a  bankrupt  as  before : 

Spiritlefs,  fainting,  and  alone. 

On  the  bare  beach  he  makes  his  moan. 

Then  climbs  the  ragged  rock,  t*explore 

If  aught  was  driving  to  the.  (hore. 

The  poor  remains  of  all  his  fiore : 

With  greedy  diligence  prepared 

To  fave  whatever  the  waves  had  fpar'd. 

But,  oh  1  the  wjtftch  f  zpe£b  in  vain 

Compaf&on  from  the  furious  main  $ 

Men,  goods,  are  funk.    Mad  with  defpair 

lie  beat  Vu%  btt2i&>  b:^  t.oie  his  h^ ; 

«   •><  Thtn 
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Then  Jeaning  «*er  the  craggy  ftcep, 
Look'd  down  into  the  baling  deep  j 
Almofl  refolv'd  to  caft  himfdf, 
And  pcrifl>  with  hi»  dear,  dear  peli. 
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IF  Heaven  the  thriving  trader  bicisp 
%Vhat  fawning  crowds  about  him  prcfi  I 
Btir,  if  htr  hi],  dlfircr&M  and  poor, 
lib  mob  of  friends  arc  fcen  no  more  t 
For  all  men  hold  it  meet  tt>  iiy 
Th*  infe^ious  breath  of  poverty- 
Poor  Frank,  defcrted  and  foriorni 
Ctirfes  the  day  that  he  was  bprn ; 
Each  treacherous  crony  hides  lus  face. 
Or  ftarts  wbi^nc'er  he  haunts  the  pUce, 
Hi  a  wealth  ihui  loft»  v^ith  that  h\$  friend*. 
On  Fortnnc  Rill  the  youth  depends ; 
One  fmtle,  faid  he,  t^n  hon  reftore 
A  bankrxjpt  wretch,  and  give  him  more; 
Slie  vvjtl  not,  fure,  refufc  licr  aid  ? 
Falbeioui  hope  I  for  the  falfc  jade 
That  very  day  took  wing,  was  flowE, 
And  on  her  wonted  journey  gotie 
(Intent  her  coRly  foodt  in  M) 
From  Panama  to  Ponobci  i 
Five  hundred  mules  h?r  baggage  hear. 
And  groan  beneath  th«  precioui  wart> 
■  iThfi  godd«r»  ridci  fubltnae  b  atr  | 
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And  hence  conveys' a  htik  foppiy, 
Forpride,  debate^  aMltniuy. 
Frank,  when  he  heard  tliP  uftwekome  news. 
Like  a  ^unch  hound  the  chade  pnifues. 
Takes  the  fame  rout,  doubles  his  fpeed, 
Nor  doubts  \ttr  help  in  time  of  need. 

O'er  the  wide  wafle,  through  pachlefs  ways. 
The  folitary  pilgrim  (bays ; 
Now  on  the  fwampy  defart  plain, 
Through  brakes  of  ftiaiKgrotes  works  with  p«m  i 
Then  climbs  the  hills'  with  many  a  grMm, 
And  melts  beneath  the  ^rrid  cone. 
"With  berries  and  green  plantains  fed, 
On  the  parch'd  earth  ht  iesMs  his  btaNli 
Fainting  with  third,  id  heaven  he  cHev, 
But  finds  no  ftream  bnt  from  his  eyes. 
Ah,  wretch  1  thy  vain  laments  forbeir. 
And  for  a  vrorie  extreme  prepare  i 
Sudden  the  lowering  ftonns  «tife. 
The  burfting  thunder  rends  the  ikies, 
Aflant  the  ruddy  Irgfatning  flies  i 
Darts  through  the  gloom  a  tranfienttay^ 
And  gives  a  ihort,  hnt  dxtuiM  day : 
With  pealing  raili  the  woods  refbund, 
Convuliions  ihake  the  folid  ground. 
Benumb'd  with  cold,  bot  more  widi  fear. 
Strange  phantoms  to  his  mmd  appear. 
The  wolves  around  him  howl  fyr  food. 
The  ravenous  tigers  hont  for  bloody 
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And  cimibalu  nrorc  fierce  than  they 
(Moni^trs  whcj  make  mankind  thtJi  prey) 
Riot  and  fcafl  on  liuman  ggrci 
And,  flill  infatiatej  thirii  for  moreg 
Half  dead  ar  r  vcsy  noife  he  hears, 
Mi$  fancy  inultiplie^  hi*  fcar$  j 
Where'er  he  read  or  heard  of  old, 
WhaicVr  his  nuric  or  Cruibe  told. 
Each  tragic  fctne  hi&  eyc&  behold  = 
Tliingi  paft  as  prdeat  fear  applks^ 
Their  pains  he  bears,  their  deaths  he  dies. 

At  Jeivgth  the  fun  began  to  peep, 
And  gild  the  furfice  of  the  deep^ 
Then  on  the  rpeking  moifturc  fed. 
The  fcattei'd  clouds  before  him  fled. 
The  rivers  Ihrnnk  into  their  bed : 
Nature  revives  j  the  featheHd  throng 
Salute  the  monung  with  i  fong^i 
Frank  with  his  fellow* brutes  aioje, 
Vet  dreaming  Hill  he  ikw  \ut.  foes* 
Eeeli  to  and  fro,  laments  and  grieve Sg 
And  Waiting,  doubts  if  jet  he  llvtu 
At  Eaft  his  fpn  it&  mend  their  pace^ 
And  Hope  fat  dawniog  on  hi$  face  ; 
Ev^n  fuch  IS  human  life,  laid  Ue^ 
A  night  of  dread  and  mifeiyj 
Till  Heaven  rclentt^  relieves  our  paidf 
And  fun-iliine  dtyi  rciuni  afain. 
O  Fortune  f  who  dofi  nmv  befloivj 
Fr«wnmgi  thii  bitter  cup  ^f  tvoe^ 
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Bo  not  thy  faithful  flave  deftroy. 

But  give  th*  alternative  of  joy. 

Then  many  a  painful  ftep  he  takes. 

O'er  hills  and  vales,  through  wooers  and  brakes : 

No  fturdy  defperate  buccaneer 

E'er  fuffer'd  hardfhips  more  ievtrc* 

Stubborn,  incorrigibly  blind. 

No  dangers  can  divert  his  mind; 

Hh  tedious  journey  he  purAie9> 

At  laft  his  eye  tranfported  Tiews 

Fair  Portobe},  whofe  rifing  fpiitt 

Inflame  his  heart  with  new  defire«« 

Secure  of  Fortune's  grace,  he  fmileSy 

And  flattering  Hope  the  wretch  beguiles. 

Though  nature  calls  for  ileep  and  food. 

Yet  (Ironger  avarice  fubdned ; 

Ev'n  fliameful  nakednefs  and  pain. 

And  third  and  hunger,  plead  in  vain  t 

No  reft  he  gives  his  weary  feet,        '^ 

Fortune  he  feeks  from  ffreet  to  toct ; 

Careful  in  every  comer  pries, 

Now  here,  now  there,  imp;uient  flks^ 

Whereever  bufy  crowds  refort, 

The  change,  the  marker,  and  die  portf 

In  vain  he  turns  his  eye  balls  imiad. 

Fortune  was  no  where  to  be  found  ; 

The  jilt,  not  many  hours  before. 

With  the  Plate-fleet  had  left  the  flwrt  r 

Laughs  at  the  credulous  fool  behind. 

And  joyful  fltuds  before  the  wind, 
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Poor  Frank  forfakcn  on  the  coaft. 

All  hk  fond  hopf^s  at  oace  are  lo£t« 

Aghaft  the  fwelUng  fails  he  viewij 

And  with  his  eye  the  fleet  purTue^. 

Till,  lefTcn'd  to  his  wearied  figlitj 

It  leaves  him  to  defpatr  and  nighr- 

So  when  the  faith lefs  Thefcui  fled 

The  Gfctan  nymph**  deferted  bed, 

Awak*d|  at  di fiance  on  the  imaint 

She  vie\v*d  the  profpcrous  perjurM  fwainj 

And  caJl*d  th*  avenging  gods  in  vain^ 

Proftrate  on  eaxth  till  break  of  day, 

Senrdefs  and  motlontcfs  he  lay, 

Till  tears  at  laft  find  out  their  way  j 

Gtifli  like  a  torrent  from  his  eyes. 

In  bittcrnefs  of  foul  he  cries, 

*'  O,  Fortune  !  now  too  hit  I  fee, 

**  Too  late,  alas  I  thy  treachery. 

*«  Wretch  that  I  am,  abandon *d,  loft, 

**  About  the  world  at  random  loA^ 

"  Wlvither,  oh  whither  fhall  I  run  ? 

**  Sore  pinch*d  with  hunger,  and  undone. 

«'  In  the  dark  mines  go  hide  thy  head 

**  AccursMj  exchange  thy  fweat  for  bread, 

'^  Skulk  under  ground,  in  catth'i  dark  womb 

**  Go  flavc,  and  dig  thyfcli  a  tomb ; 

**  There  \  gold  enough ;  permctous  gold  1 

**  To  which  long  ilace  thy  pcac«  was  fold  j 

**  Vain  helpkfs  idol  I  canft  thou  fevc 

**  Thi»  fiiattcr'd  carcafc  from  the  grave  * 
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**  Reftleft  difturber  of  mankind, 

«<  Canft  thou  give  health,  or  peace  of  blind  ? 

<<  Ah  no,  deceived  the  fool  ihall  be 

**  Who  puts  his  confidence  in  thee. 

^*  Fatally  blind,  my  nattre  home 

*<  I  left,  in  this  rude  world  tfo  roam  i 

**  O,  brother  I  fliall  I  view  no  more 

*<  Thy  peaceful  bowers  ?  fair  Albion's  fii«re^ 

*'  Yes  (if  kind  heaven  my  life  ihall  fpare) 

*'  Some  happy  moments  yet  1  'U  fliare, 

<*  In  thy  delightful  bleft  vetreat, 

**  With  thee  contemn  the  rich  and  grsat^ 

*'  Redeem  my  time  mifpeat^  and  ¥rait 

'<  Till  death  relieytf  ih'  unfbrtYmata.'* 

Adverfity,  fage  ufeful  gneft. 
Severe  inftni^or,  but  the  heft ; 
It  is  from  thee  alone  we  kM^ 
Juftly  to  value  things  below ; 
Right  reafon^s  ev«r  ^litfifiil  friend, 
to  thee  our  haughty  paffions  hend ; 
Tam'd  by  thy  rod,  poor  Frank  at  laft 
Repents  of  aH  his  fellies  peft } 
Refign'd,  and  patient  lo  endure 
Thofe  ills,  which  heaven  atoie  eas  cure. 
With  vain  purfoin  and  laboora  worn. 
He  meditates  a  quick  lettirn. 
Longs  to  revifif  yet  once  more. 
Poor  prodigal  r  his  native  fiiore. 
In  die  next  fhip  for  Britain  bound, 
G\^¥uiUi:  a  ready  paflage  found; 
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Kor  vt^ol  now,  nor  fiieigtit  his  own, 

Ht  fears  do  longer  Fonu tie's  frown ; 

No  property  hot  life  his  fhare, 

Life  a  frail  jgood  not  worth  his  care  j 

Active  and  mlling  to  obey, 

A  merry  mariner  aad  gay, 

He  hands  the  fails,  and  joke*  all  day- 

At  night  no  di  earns  diflurb  his  reft. 

No  pailioni  riot  In  his  breai^i 

For,  having  nothitig  left  to  lofe, 

Sweet  and  unbroken  his  rcpofe  r 

And  now  fair  Alhion^s  clifl^  are  focn. 

And  hilh  with  fruiiful  herbage  green  : 

His  heart  beats  quick,  the  joy  that  tici 

His  f^tering  tongue  burfts  fnonx  hit  tyn* 

At  length,  thus  haii'd  the  welt^'knowii  lai^. 

And  kneeling  kifs^d  the  happy  ft  rand. 

*•  And  do  I  then  dnw  native  aiF, 

•*  After  an  age  of  toil  and  cMt  ? 

*■  O  welcome  parent  iile  f  no  tAote 

**  The  vagraiif  fhstli  6tftn  thy  fli^rc, 

^  But,  fiying  to  thy  kind  ctnbivcct 

**  H«re  end  his  lifers  laborious  race/' 

So  when  the  flag,  intent  to  rov^^ 

Q^its  the  fafe  park  nnd  fhcltering  grovft 

Tops  the  high  pale,  ftrolis  nmcongo'di 

And  leaves  the  taxy  herd  behuult 

Bleil  ia  hi«  happy  change  a  wll3e. 

Com  &eld5  and  ilowcry  meadows  finllf^ 

Tbe  p^mper'd  bcall  enjoy  t  the  fpc4l| 
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Till  on  the  next  returning  mom, 

Alarm'dy  he  hears  the  fatal  horn ; 

Before  the  (launch,  blood-thirfty  hounds. 

Panting,  o'er  hills  unknown  he  bounds. 

With  clamour  every  wood  refounds  : 

He  creeps  the  thorny  brakes  with  pain. 

He  feeks  the  diftant  ftiram  in  vain,  . 

And  now,  by  fad  experience  wife. 

To  his  dear  home  the  rambler  flies  ; 

His  old  inclofure  gains  once  more. 

And  joins  the  herd  he  fcom'd  before. 

Nor  are  his  labours  finiih'd  yet, 
Hunger  and  thirft,  and  pain  and  iweat. 
And  many  a  tedious  mile  remains. 
Before  his  brother's  houie  he  gains. 
Without  one  doit  his  purfe  to  blefs^ 
Nor  very  elegant  lus  drefs ; 
With  a  tarr'd  jump,  a  crooked  bat. 
Scarce  one  whole  fhoe,  and  half  a  hat ; 
From  door  to  door  the  ftroUer  ikip'd, 
Sometimes  relieved,  but  oftencr  wbipp'd  i  ;   > . 
Sun-burnt  and  ragged,  on  h^  fares,    . 
At  laft  the  manfion-hpuie  appears. 
Timely  relief  for  all  his  cares. 
Around  he  gazM,-  his  greedy  fight 
Devours  each  objeft  with  delight ; 
Through  each  known,  haunt  traniported  roves,. 
Gay  fmiJing  fields,  and  (hady  groves. 
Once  confcious  of  his  youthful  loves* 
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Aboiit  ihe  hofpitable  gate 
Crowds  of  dejeO^ed  wretches  wait| 
Each  day  kind  Bob'a  difluftve  hand, 
Chcar*d  and  rcfrcfti*d  the  tatter'd  band, 
Proud  tlje^moft  god -like  joy  to  Iharc, 
He  fed  th«  lumgry,  ctoath^d  the  bare. 
Frank  amtijig;ft  thefe  his  ftation  chofc, 
With  Ionics  reveal i Tig  mward  woes  ; 
When,  Iq  >  with  wonder  and  turptiitf 
He  (iw  dafnc  Foriunc  m  difgnifei 
He  faw,  but  fcaice  belle v'd  his  eyes. 
Her  fawning  fmUei,  her  tricking  airj 
Th*  vgTc^loui  Hyp<icrl!e  declare  1 
A  gypfy's  mantle  round  her  fprcad. 
Of  vaiious  d3^e,  while,  yelW,  rcdj 
Strange  feats  fhe  promis'dj  clamc»iir'd  loud. 
And  with  her  cant  amusM  the  crvwd : 
There  every  day  impatient  plyM, 
PulhM  to  g^  in,  but  fiill  deny\J  j 
For  Bob,  who  knew  the  fubtJe  whore, 
ThruA  the  falfe  vagrant  from  his  door* 
But,  when  the  flranger's  face  he  view'dj 
With  no  deceitful  tean  bedew'd. 
His  bodmg  heart  began  to  melt^ 
And  tnore  than  ufual  pity  felt : 
He  ti^'d  his  features  o'er  and  o*er# 
That  fpoke  him  better  bora,  though  poor. 
Though  cloatbM  in  rag^t  genteel  his  micr^ 
That  face  he  fumcwhere  muQ.  have  li;cn  s 

Nature 
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Nature  at  laft  reveals  the  truth. 
He  knows,  and  owns  the  iiaplefs  youth. 
Surpriz'd,  and  ffteecUeis,  both  embrace. 
And  mingling  tears  overflow  eadi  face  $ 
Till  Bob  thus  eas'd  bis  labouring  jBiought, 
And  this  inftru^^ive  moral  taught. 
Welcome,  my  brother,  to  my  longing  arms. 
Here  on  my  bofom  Tcft  fecure  from  harms  j 
See  Fortune  there,  that  i^lfe  delufive  jade, 
To  whom  thy  prayers  and  urdent  vows  were  paid « 
She  (like  her  fex)  the  ficHid  purfuer  flies ) 
But  flight  the  jilt,  and  at  thy  feet  (be  dies*. 
Now  fafe  in  port,  indulge  thyfelf  o»  ihore» 
Oh,  tempt  the  faithlefs  winds  and  feas  no  muoks 
Let  unavailing  toils,  and  dangers  paft. 
Though  late,  this  ufeful  leflon  teach  ;it  laft^ 
True  happinefs  is  only  to  be  foii&d 
In  a  contented  mind,  a  body  found. 
All  elfe  is  dream,  a  dance  on  fairy  ground : 
While  reftlefs  fools  ^di  idle  vhim  porfue. 
And  dill  one  wiih  obtain'd  creates  a  new, 
Like  froward  babes,  die  toys  tbey  hare,  det^ 
While  ftill  the  neweft  trifle  pleafes  beft : 
Let  us,  my  brother,  rich  in  wifdam's  ftove. 
What  Heaven  has  lent,  enjoy,  nor  coivet  moref 
Subdue  our  pafllons,  inirb  their  (aucy  rage. 
And  to  ourielves  reibre  ibe  golden  age* 
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THE    DEVIL    OUTWITTED: 
A        TALE. 

A  Vicar  liv*d  on  thii  6dc  Tmitj 
Rdigiotts,  kam'd,  benevolenrt 
pyre  was  his  iife,  in  deed,  word,  thcyglK, 
A  comment  on  the  miths  he  laughi  t 
His  parifh  i3.rgt$  hh  income  CmnM^ 
Tet  feldom  wan  led  wherewithal  i 
For  apinft  every  merry  tide 
Mctdani  would  carefully  provide. 
A  painful  pallor  i  \mt  hi«  flieep, 
Alas  *  witliiti  no  bounds  wotiM  keep  j 
A  fcabby  flock,  iha£  every  day 
Run  riot,  md  would  go  ailr*y* 
He  thuuipM  hrs  cufhion,  fretted,  vcxt^ 
I'humb'd  o'er  again  each  ufeful  teattj 
Rebuked,  cxb0ncd,  ml)  in  vain. 
His  parifh  wm  the  more  ptofanc  t 
The  fcru  bs  would  have  their  wicked  will. 
And  cunning  Satan  triumphed  (lilL 
Ac  h^f  wht^n  each  expedient  fait'dt 
And  ferious  meafures  nought  svaii'dp 
It  aime  into  hk  htsidt  to  try 
The  force  of  wit  and  railJery. 
The  good  tnan  was  by  nature  gay, 
CouJd  gibe  and  joke,  a*  well  ai  pray  ; 
Not  like  fome  hide -bound  folk»  who  ehace 
Each  merry  fmi!e  from  tlicir  dull  face» 
tAmi  tiuiik  piid»  »ali  iU«a>ta»  grac^i. 
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At  chriftenings  and  each  jovial  feaft. 
He  fmgled  out  the  finful  beaft : 
Let  all  his  pointed  arrows  fly. 
Told  this  and  that,  Iook*d  very  fly. 
And  left  my  mafters  to  apply. 
His  tales  were  humorous,  often  true. 
And  now  and  then  fet  off  to  view 
With  lucky  fictions  and  flieer  wit, 
That  pierced,  where,  truth  could  never  hit* 
The  laugh  was  always  on  his  fide. 
While  paffive  fools  by  turns  deride ; 
And,  giggling  thus  at  one  another. 
Each  jeering  lout  reform'd  his  brother  $ 
Till  the  whole  pariih  was  with  eafe 
Sham*d  into  virtue  by  degrees : 
Then  be  advis'd,  and  try  a  tale, 
When  Chryfollom  and  AuHin  fail* 

THE  OFFICIOUS    MESSENGERi 
A        T      A      L      E. 

MAN,  of  precarious  fcience  vain. 
Treats  other  creatures  with  difdain ; 
Nor  Pug  nor  Shock  have  common  fehfe. 
Nor  even  Pol  the  leaft  pretence. 
Though  Ihe  prates  better  than  us  all. 
To  be  accounted  rational. 
The  brute  creation  here  below. 
It  fccms,  \^  t«.tvix€ %  \>>aY^-fhow i 
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But  clock-work  all^  and  mere  jnachinc^ 

What  can  thefe  idle  gimcrack*  fneau^ 

Ye  world- makers  of  Gre (ham-hall, 

Bog  Rover  ffiall  confute  y&u  aH ; 

Shall  provr  that  every  neafonitig  brut* 

Like  Ben  of  Bangor  can  difpiitc; 

Can  apprehend,  j^t^^i  fyllcjgize. 

Or  like  proud  Bentley  crittciie  t 

At  a  moot  point,  or  odd  diftfter. 

Is  often  wifer  than  his  mafter, 

lie  may  miftake  fomctimes,  'tis  mie» 

None  are  m fallible  but  you- 

The  dog  whom  uotliing  can  mi  Head 

Muft  be  a  dog  of  part$  indeed  : 

But  to  my  tale  i  hear  me,  my  fiicfld^ 

And  with  due  graf^ity  attend. 

Ro?er,  ai  heralds  are  agree d. 
Well-born,  and  of  the  fctttiig  breed; 
Ranged  high,  wai  ftout,  of  nofe  acutt> 
A  very  teamed  and  caurtcout  brute. 
In  parallel  Unci  his  ground  he  beaX^ 
Not  fiich  as  in  one  centre  meet  j 
Iji  thofe  kt  blundering  do£tori  ded. 
His  were  exafHy  parallel. 
When  tainted  gftlcs  the  game  betpgy* 
J>own  dofe  be  fmk^p  ar.d  eyes  hii  prey. 
Though  diffrrtnt  paflioni  lempt  bit  foul^ 
True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole* 
He  ketps  luB  point,  and  paiitlng  Hcvf 
Tlic  floatmg  net  above  liim  ftiej, 
Tta}|  droppings  fweepi  the  flattering  prize, 
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Nor  this  his  only  excellence : 
When  furly  fanners  took  oflfencey 
And  the  rank  com  the  fport  deny'd» 
Still  fiaithful  to  his  mailer's  fide, 
A  thoufand  pretty  pranks  he  play'd. 
And  chearful  each  command  obey'd  : 
Humble  his  mind,  though  great  his  wit^ 
Would  lug  a  pig,  or  turn  die  fpit; 
Would  fetch  and  carry,  leap  o*er  flicks^ 
And  forty  fuch  diverting  tricks. 
Nor  Partridge,  nor  wife  Gadbury, 
Could  find  loft  goods  fo  foon  as  he  ; 
Bid  him  go  back  a  mile  or  more, 
And  feek  the  glove  you  hid  before. 
Still  his  unerring  nofe  would  wind  it. 
If  above  ground,  was  fure  to  find  it ; 
Whimpering  for  joy  his  mafter  greets 
And  humbly  lay  it  at  his  feet. 

But  hold— it  cannot  be  deny'd^ 
That  ufeful  talents  mifapply'd 
May  make  wild  work.     It  hapt  one  day. 
Squire  Lobb,  his  mailer,  took  his  way. 
New  fhav'd,  and  fmug,  and  very  tight. 
To  compliment  a  neighbouring  knight; 
In  his  beil  trowfers  he  appears 
(A  comely  perfon  for  his  years)  ; 
And  clean  white  drawers,  that  many  a  day 
In  lavender  and  rofe-cakes  lay. 
Acrofs  his  brawny  ihoulders  ilrung. 
On  his  left  fide  his  dagger  hung  s 
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Dead -doing  blade!  a  dreadful  gucft. 
Or  in  the  field,  m  at  the  feaft. 
No  Frankfin  carving  of  a  chine 
At  Chnftide>  tver  looked  fo  fine. 
With  Kim  obn;qiiious  Rover  tnidg'd, 
Nor  fiom  his  heels  one  moment  budg'd : 
A  while  they  traveled,  when  within 
Poor  Lobb  perceiv*d  a  rumbling  din  : 
Then  warring  winds,  for  want  of  rent. 
Shook  all  his  earthly  tenement, 
80  in  the  body  politick 
(For  Astes  fometinies,  like  itieiii  are  fick) 
Dark  faction  mutters  through  the  crowd. 
Ere  bare-fac*d  treafon  roars  aloud  j 
Whether  crude  htinnours  uiidigefted 
His  labouring  entrails  had  infcfled, 
X)t  laft  night's  load  of  bottled  ale, 
trrowa  mutinott$,  w-^s  breakijag  gaol : 
Tie  caufe  of  this  his  aukward  pain, 
Let  Johnfton  or  let  H — th  ocplab ; 
Whpfe  learned  notes  may  difcover. 
Why  nature's  ftink-pot  thus  ran  over- 
My  province  h  th*  cffe£l  to  trace. 
And  give  eath  point  its  proper  grace, 
Th*  cffe£t»  O  laitrentablc  cale  ( 
Long  had  he  ilruggicd,  but  in  vait». 
The  f3£l;ioua  tumult  to  reflrain  t 
What  Qiovtid  he  t!o?  Th*  anruly  rout 
Prefs*d  on,  atid  it  was  lime,  no  doubt, 
T'  unbutton*  and  to  let  all  out, 
Z^ 
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The  trowfcrs  fbon  hi9  wH  obey  | 

Kot  fo  his  (hibbom  drawers,  for  they. 

Beneath  his  hanging  paimch  clofe  ty*4. 

His  utmofl  art  and  pais^  defy'd : 

He  drew  his  dagger  on  the  fpot, 

Kefolv'd  to  cut  tbe  Gofdia^  knot. 

In  the  fame  road  ju(t  theft  pa^'^d  by 

(Such  was  the  will  ^f  deftiny) 

The  courteous  curate  of  the  place. 

Good-nature  fhone  o'er  a^  lus  ^^ » 

Surpriz'd  the  flaming  blade  to  view,f 

And  deeming  daughter  mufl  e^fue. 

Off  from  his  hack  himielf  he  thrf  w» 

Then  without  ceremony  feiz*d 

The  fquire,  impatient  to  be  eas'^d. 

*«  Lord  !  Mailer  Lobb,  who  would  have  tba 

<*  The  fiend  had  e'er  fo  ftrongly  wrought  ? 

*'  Is  fuicide  fo  flight  a  fault  ? 

<*  Rip  up  thy  guts,  man  f  What— go  qjuick' 

*<  To  hell  ?  Outrageous  lunatick  f 

«  But,  by  the  blefling,  I  *11  prevent 

<«  With  this  right  hand,  thy  foul  intent.'* 

Then  grip'd  the  dagger  fail :  the  fquire. 

Like  Peleus'  fon,  look'd  pale  with  ire  $ 

While  the  good  man  like  Pallas  flood. 

And  checked  his  eager  thirft  for  blood  • 

At  lafl,  when  both  a  while  had  ilrain'd. 

Strength,  join*d  with  zeal,  the  conqueft  gain'd. 

The  curate  in  all  points  obeyed, 

Inxo  tkt  ilDAi^'dci  i^\»iti^  thft  blade : 
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» fidl  th'  unhappy  fquire  he  fwore^ 
Ittcmpt  upon  his  life  no  more. 
3i  iagc  advice  hh  fpcech  lie  closM, 
I  left  him  (as  he  thou^f)  compos*^* 
|wa«  JE  {Of  friend  Lobb  *  I  o*it, 
jfonunc  feldom  comes  alone  i 

rfupplics  the  fwelling  tide, 
ills  on  ilh  arc  -multiply'dp 
flucd,  and  Al  hh  mtafures  broke, 
^purpofe  and  intent  miftook; 
|»in  his  dmwcrs^  aJas  I  he  fecund 
j^uts  let  out  without  a  wound  t 
I  m  the  coAJlifb,  gaming  hard, 
feft  his  poftem*gatc  unbarr*d  j 
I  woefully  bedawb'd,  he  moans 
piteous  cafe^  he  figh&t  he  groans^ 
tofe  hi>  dinner,  and  return ^ 
\  very  hafd,  not  to  be  borne  * 
jger,  £hcy  fey,  parent  of  art»p 
I  make  a  fool  a  man  of  part^, 
I  iJiarp-fet  fquire  refolvcs  ;it  laft^ 
|tc*cr  befell  Wm,  not  to  fail  j 
pua'd  ft  \vhik»  chaf 'di  ftrain'd  his  wi»f 
lil  on  this  expedient  hits  i 
tu:  next  brook  with  fober  pace 
mdst  pref  aring  to  xincafc, 
yiing  and  muttering  all  the  way, 
*d  inwardly  th'  unlucky  day* 
CoaJl  now  dear,  no  foul  in  view, 

this  crowfert  drew  i 
■Be m ', 


More 
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More  leifurely  his  drawers,  for  care 

And  caution  was  convenient  there : 

So  faft  the  plaifler'd  birdlime  ftuck. 

The  ikin  came  ofif  with  every  pluck. 

Sorely  he  gaul'd  each  brawny  ham  ; 

Nor  other  parts  efcapM,  which  fhame 

Forbids  a  bafhful  Mufe  to  name. 

Not  without  pain  the  work  atchiev'd,  ^ 

He  fcrubb'd  and  waih'd  the  parts  aggrieved  $ 

Then,  with  nice  hand  and  look  fedate,  I 

Folds  up  his  drawers,  with  their  rich  freight. 

And  hides  them  in  a  bufh,  at  leifure 

Refolv*d  to  fetch  his  hidden  trcafure :      t  • 

The  trufty  Rover  lay  hard  by, 

Obferving  all  with  curious  eye. 

Now  rigg'd  again,  once  more  a  beau. 
And  matters  fix'd  in  ftatu  quo, 
Briik  as  a  fnake  in  merry  May, 
That  juft  has  cafl  his  (lough  away, 
Gladfome  he  caper'd  o*er  the  green. 
As  he  prefum'd,  both  fweet  and  clean  j 
For,  oh  1  amongll  us  mortal  elves, 
How  few  there  are  fmell  out  themfelves ! 
With  a  mole's  ear,  and  eagle's  eye. 
And  with  a  blood-hound's  nofe,  we  fly 
On  others*  faults  implacably. 
But  where  *s  that  ear,  that  eye,  that  nofc, 
Againft  its  mafter  will  depofe  ? 
Ruddy  Mifs  Prue,  with  golden  hair, 
Sdtvk^  \ftLt  2l  ^o\t-^^t  or  a  bear. 

Yet 
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Yet  romps  about  me  «vcry  day. 
Sweeter,  ihe  thinks,  than  ne^v-made  hay- 
Lord  Plaufible,  at  Tom'i  and  WiJl'a, 
Whofe  poifijnotis  breath  m  whifpcn  killi. 
Still  buzzes  in  my  ear,  nor  knows 
What  fatal  fecfets  he  bcflowB  : 
Let  him  disi^roy  each  day  a  fcttrc, 
'Tis  mere  4;hance- medley,  a.nd  no  more. 
In  fine,  felf-love  bribes  every  feafe. 
And  all  at  home  is  excellence. 

The  f<joJre  arrived  in  decent  plight. 
With  reverence  due  fa  lutes  the  knight » 
Complimcntsipail,  the  diimer-b^ll 
Rung  quiik  and  loud,  liarmonlaus  knell 
To  greedy  Lobb  I  Th^  Orphean  lyre 
Did  ne'er  fuch  rapturous  joy  infpire; 
Though  this  the  favage  throng  obey^ 
That  hunger  tamc»  more  fierce  ihaa  they. 
In  comely  order  now  appear. 
The  footmen  loaded  with  good  cheer. 
Her  ladyfliip  brought -up  the  rear. 
Simpering  flie  lifps,  '*  Your  fervant,  ilr^^ 
*'  The  ways  arc  bad,  one  can't  well  flu 
"  Abroad— or  'twcic  indeed  unkind 
**  To  leave  good  Mrs*  Lobb  behind'^ 
**  She  'i  well,  1  hope — Malltr,  they  fay, 
**  Comes  on  npace— How  *s  Mils,  I  pray  ?'* 
X^bb  bow'd^  andcMog^dj  and|  rr^uttcrlng  low^ 
Miidc  for  hi  I  d;air,  would  fain  fail -to. 
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Thcfc  weighty  points  adjufted,  fooa 

My  lady  brandiflies  her  Ipoon. 

Unhappy  Lobby  plcas'd  with  his  treat. 

And  minding  nothing  but  his  meat. 

Too  near  the  fire  had  chofe  bis  feat: 

When,  oh !  th'  effluvia  of  his  bum 

Begin  amain  to  fcent  the  room, 

Ambrofial  fweets,  and  rich  perfume. 

The  flickering  footman  ftopt  his  nofe ; 

The  chaplain  too,  under  the  roie^ 

Made  aukward  mouths ;  the  knight  toclk.  fimC; 

Her  ladylhip  began  to  huflFj 

**  Indeed,  Sir  John— pray,  good  my  dear— 

'*  'Tis  wrong  to  make  your  kennel  here— 

•*  Dogs  in  their  place  are  good,  I  own— 

*•  But  in  the  parlour— fbh ! — be  gone." 

Now  Rockwood  leaves  th*  unfinifh'd  bon^ 
Banifh'd  for  failings  not  his  own ; 
No  grace  ev'n  Fidler  could  obtain. 
And  favourite  Virgin  fawn'd  in  yaim 
The  fervants,  to  the  ftranger  kind. 
Leave  trufty  Rover  ftill  behind ; 
But  Lobb,  who  would  not  feem  to  be 
Defeftive  in  civility. 
And,  for  removing  of  all  doubt. 
Knitting  his  brows,  bids  him  get  out : 
By  ligns  expreifes  his  command. 
And  to  the  door  points  with  his  hand. 
The  dog,  or  through  mifiake  or  ipight 
(Grave  authors  have  not  fet  us  right). 
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Fled  back  the  very  way  he  came. 

And  in  the  bulh  foon  found  his  game  ; 

Brought  in  his  mouth  the  hvQuvj  load. 

And  at  his  mafter*s  elbow  flood. 

O  Lobb,  what  idioms  can  exprcfs 

Thy  ftrange  confufioa  and  dlfLrcfs, 

When  on  the  floor  the  drawers  difplay'd 

The  folfome  fee  ret  had  bewray  ii  ? 

iSSo  traitor,  when  his  hand  and  feal 

Produc'd  his  dark  dcfigns  reveal, 

E*er  lookM  with  fuch  a  hanging  face, 

Ai  Lobb  half- dead  at  thii  difgrace. 

Wild -flaring,  thunder-ilruckj  and  dumh^ 

While  peals  of  laughter  &akc  tlie  room  | 

Each  fafh  thrown  up  to  let  in  mr. 

The  knight  fell  backward  m  his  dislf, 

Laugh'd  tin  his  heart-Itring»  almoft  broale. 

The  chaplain  giggled  for  a  week  j 

Her  ladyfliip  began  to  call. 

For  haJtihorn,  ajid  her  Abigail; 

The  fervantt  chuckled  ac  tile  ^ooi> 

And  all  waji  clamour  and  uproar* 

Roverj  who  now  began  to  qyiUof^ 

A5  cottfcioUE  of  Ills  foul  miilake, 

Trufts  to  his  lieelB  to  fave  hi  a  Ufei 

The  fquirc  fiieak^  home^  and  bcatf  hii  wlHp 
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The   INOyiSITIVE  BRIDEGROOM: 
A        TALE. 

T^RANK  PLUME,  a  fpark  about  the  town, 

•^     Now  weary  of  intriguing  grown. 

Thought  it  advifeable  to  wed. 

And  chuie  a  partner  of  his  bed. 

Virtuous  and  chaftc — Aye,  right— but  wbeie 

Is  there  a  nymph  that  *s  chafie  a»  fair  i 

A  bleffing  to  be  prizM,  but  rare. 

For  continence  penurious  heaven 

With  a  too  (paring  hand  has  given  ^ 

A  plant  but  feldom  to  be  found. 

And  thrives  but  ill  on  BritHh  ground. 

Should  our  adventurer  hafte  on  board. 

And  fee  what  foreign  foils  afibrd  ? 

Where  watchful  dragons  guard  the  prize. 

And  jealous  dons  have  Argus'  eyes. 

Where  the  rich  calket,.  clofc  xmmur'd. 

Is  under  lock  and  key  fecur'd  ? 

No— Frank,  by  long  experience  wife. 

Had  known  thefe  forts  took  by  furprize.. 

Nature  in  fpite  of  ait  prevailed. 

And  all  their  vigilance  had  faiPd. 

The  youth  was  puzzled — (hould  he  go* 

And  fcale  a  convent  ?  would  that  do  ? 

Is  nuns-flcih  always  good  and  fweet  ? 

Fly-blown  fometimcs,  not  fit  to  eat. 

Well 
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k-he  rcfolveE  to  do  his  bcil, 
prudently  contrive  thh  tdk  j 
I  ha  favour  I  obtain^ 
the  nym[)h  yield,  the  cafe  ii  pla.in  t 
fdi  flie  'Jl  play  the  fame  odd  prank 

others^fhe '»  no  wife  for  Frank, 
could  I  find  a  female  heart 
rgnabic  to  force  or  art^ 
ftll  ray  batteries  could  wkhJlaad^ 
ip,  and  even  fword  m  hand  i 
bdi  I  how  happy  ftiduld  I  be, 
each  perplexing  thought  fet  free, 
cuckoldomi  and  jealoufy  l 
iTojefl:  pkai'd*    He  now  appears^ 
tiinei  in  all  hh  killing  atr^i 
fvery  ufeful  toy  preparei* 
ipera  tunes,  and  billet- douse » 
loudcd  cane»  a.ud  red»hecl'd  lhoe$  ( 
be  clock' blocking  was  forgot j 
bbroldeT'd  coal,  and  nioiiider*knot : 
it  a  woman's  heart  mtght  movc^ 
fcnent  trumpery  of  kve. 
fcnportunity  prevails, 
tears  in  floods,  or  Hghs  in'gales« 
in  the  lucky  moment  try'd, 
i  bis  feet  the  fair-one  dy'd, 
Ittphon  would  not  be  deny*d, 

if  no  motives  could  perfuadef 

kn  (hower  dchauth'd  the  matd| 

tt£$  Ciuicklcdt  ind  obcy'd« 
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To  modcfty  a  fham  pretence 

Gain'd  fomcy  others  impertinence ; 

But  moft,  plain  downright  impudence. 

Like  Cxfar,  now  he  conquered  all. 

The  vaflal  fex  before  him  fall ; 

Wheree^er  he  march'd,  flau^ter  en(ued» 

He  came>  he  faw,  and  he  fubdued. 

At  length  a  ftubbom  nymph  he  found} 

For  bold  Camilla  flood  her  gxx>und ; 

Parry'd  his  thrufts  with  equal  art. 

And  had  him  both  in  tierce  and  quart ; 

She  kept  the  hero  itiil  in  play. 

And  ftill  maintained  the  doubtful  day* 

Here  he  refolves  to  make  a  ftand. 

Take  her,  and  marry  out  of  hand*    ' 

The  jolly  prieft  foon  ty'd  the  knot. 

The  lufcious  tale  was  not  forgot. 

Then  empty'd  both  his  pipe  and  pot* 

The  poflet  drunk,  the  ftocking  thrown^ 

The  candles  out,  the  curtains  drawn. 

And  (ir  and  madam  all  alone ; 

«•  My  dear,"  iaid  he,  "  I  ffanove,  you  know^ 

*«  To  tafte  the  joys  you  now  beftow, 

*«  All  my  perfuafive  arts  I  try'd, 

*'  But  ftill  relentlefs  you  dcny'd ; 

**  Tell  me,  in^orable  fair, 

♦*  How  could  you,  thus  attacked,  forbear?** 

*«  Swear  to  forgive  what 's  paft,"  ihe  cry'd  5 

"  The  naked  truth  fhan't  be  deny'd," 

He  did  j  the  baggage  thus  reply*d : 


] 
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Deceived  fo  many  times  before 
By  your  falfe  fex,  I  mihly  fwtjre. 
To  truft  deceitful  man  no  more. 
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**  "P^^  fhame,  ^d  Ebooy,  for  iJiatur, 
^    *<  Tom  Ruby,  troth,  you  Ve  miKb  to  blame, 

•'  To  driwk  at  this  confounded  rate, 

**  To  gujtle  thus,  early  and  late !" 
Poor  Totiij  who  juft  had  took  his  whet. 

And  3t  the  door  hi»  uncle  mct> 

SurprizM  and  thunder*ftruck,  would  fain 

Mike  hh  efcape,  but^  oh  1  in  Tain 4 

Each  bluihj  that  glowed  with  an  ill  gract, 

f  Lighted  the  flambeaux  in  bi&  face ; 
No  loop-hole  left,  no  flight  preteaccj 
To  palliate  the  foul  offence. 
*■  I  own/*  faid  be,  **  I  *m  veiy  bad— » 
**  A  fot— incorrigibly  mad— > 
**  But,  fir— I  thank  you  for  your  lovtt 
**  And  by  your  k£t:urei  would  irnprowf 
'*  Yet,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  the  ftreei 
**  Por  confereraee  h  not  fo  meet* 
'■  Here  in  this  room— nay,  fir,  come  ioip* 
**  Expofe,  chaftife  me  for  my  fin  ; 
**  Exert  each  trope,  your  utmoft  art, 
,  «*  To  touch  this  fcnfclefs,  flinty  heart- 
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«*  I  'm  confcious  of  my  guilt,  'tis  true, 

"  But  yet  I  know  my  frailty  too  j 

*«  A  flight  rebuke  will  never  do. 

<«  Urge  home  my  faults — come  in,  I  pray— 

'«  Let  not  my  foul  be  caft  away." 

Wife  Ebony,  who  dcem'd  it  good 
T'  encourage  by  all  means  he  could 
Thefe  firft  appearances  of  grace. 
Followed  up  Hairs,  and  took  his  place. 
The  bottle  and  the  cruft  appear'd. 
And  wily  Tom  demurely  fneer'd. 
«*  My  duty,  fir!*'— «  Thank  you,  kind  Tom!"— 
**  Again,  an't  pleaie  you !"— Thank  you !  Come—" 
"  Sorrow  is  dry — ^I  muft  once  more — '* 
**  Nay  Tom,  I  toJd  you  at  the  door 
'*  I  would  not  drink— what  I  before  dinner  ?— 
**  Not  one  glafs  more,  as  I  'm  a  (inner— 
**  Come,  to  the  point  in  hand ;  is  *t  fit 
•*  A  man  of  your  good  fcnfe  and  wit 
**  Thofe  parts  which  heaven  beftow'd  fhoold  diowiif 
♦*  A  butt  to  all  the  fots  in  town  ? 
**  Why  tell  me,  Tom— What  fort  can  ftand 
**  (Though  regular,  and  bravely  mann'd) 
''  If  night  and  day  the  fierce  foe  plies 
**  With  never-ceafing  batteries ; 
^*  Will  there  not  be  a  breach  at  laft  ?*• — 
*'  Uncle,  'tis  true— forgive  what 's  paft." 
^*  But  if  nor  interefi,  nor  fame, 
**  Nor  health,  can  your  dull  foul  reclaim, 

««  Hift 
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•*  Haft  not  a  confcicncej  man  ?  no  thotjght 
*'  Df  an  hereafter  >  dear  are  bought 
<*  Thefe  fcnfual  pleafnrw. '*-.*•  I  relenc, 
*^  Kbil  fir^but  give  yonr  zeal  a  vent—" 
Then,  pouting,  huDg  his  head  t  yet  ftill 
Took  care  U%  uncle* s  glais  m  fill, 
Which  as  his  hurry*d  fpirits  fntik. 
Unwittingly,  good  man  f  he  drunk. 
Each  pint,  ala>l  drew  on  the  next> 
Old  Ebony  ftuck  to  his  text. 
Grown  warm,  like  any  angel  ^ke^ 
Tin  intervening  hiccups  broke 
The  weih  ftrung  argument.     Poor  Tom 
Was  now  too  fon^-ard  to  reel  home. 
7%ai  preaching  ftill,  ihif  ftill  repenting. 
Both  equally  to  drink  conrcntingf 
Till  both  brim  full  could  fwili  no  more^ 
And  fell  dead  dnink  upon  the  floor. 
BacchuA,  the  jolly  God,  who  fate 
Widc-fli^ddling  o*er  his  tun  in  Ibte, 
Clofe  by  the  window  fide,  from  whence 
He  heard  this  weighty  conference! 
Joy  kindling  in  his  ruddy  check*. 
Thus  the  indulgent  godhead  fpeaks  t 
"  Frail  tnonsdf,  know,  Rcafon  in  vain 
**  Rebels j  and  would  diHuib  my  rcigii, 
«*  Sec  there  the  fophifter  o'erthfown, 
«*  With  ftronger  argumeutt  knock 'd  down 
**  Thaa  e*er  iji  wrangling  fchools  were  known  * 
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..  The  v.inc«h«^«;^gad.  every  face-- 

«  Far  hence  «»«*"    j^  fteefe.  grow  g«f »         I 

..E«h  haughty -o"-^^^,,^, 

..  And  card-^s  and  jog^  7^,1  7 

..Taughtthehi^^^j^j^^, 

..LoU  in  their  cVl,.«»d 

«.  My  votaries,  in  g»y      ^^  ^  Mght » 
«  And  nurtb.  &«»  «^^,..  a«ll  fkage. 

1  WhenpoMCl«»^ 

jfcft  g"'"'"'^'^^  of  shoring ; 
Their  '"tif  P^.^  „«tt«  v*«e. 
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Of  ancient  lineage  was  the  fquire, 
A  man  of  mettle  and  of  fire ; 
Clean-ihapM,  well-limb'd,  black-cy'd,  and  tall. 
Made  a  good  figure  at  a  ball. 
And  only  wanted  wherewithaL 
His  penfion  was  ill-paid  and  ftrait. 
Full  many  a  loyal  hero*s  fate : 
Often  half  (brv'd,  and  often  out 
At  elbows,  an  hard  cafe,  no  doubt. 
Sometimes  perhaps  a  lucky  main 
Prudently  manag'd  in  Long-Lane 
Repaired  tlie  thread -bare  beau  again ; 
And  now  and  then  feme  fecret  favours. 
The  kind  returns  of  pious  labours, 
.  Enrich'd  the  ftrong  and  vigorous  lover^ 
His  honour  liv'd  a  while  in  clover. 
For  (to  fay  truth)  it  is  but  juft, 
"Where  all  things  are  decay 'd  but  luft. 
That  ladies  of  maturcr  agc!» 
Give  citron-water  and  good  ^^'ages. 

Thus  far  Tom  Wild  had  made  a  fhift. 
And  got  good  helps  at  a  dead  lift ; 
But  John,  his  humble  meagre  ilave, 
One  foot  already  in  the  giavc. 
Hide-bound  as  one  of  Pharaoh's  kine, 
With  good  Duke  Numps  was  forc'd  to  dine ; 
Yet  ftill  the  thoughtful  fcrious  elf 
Would  not  be  wanting  to  liimfelf  5 
Bore  up  againft  both  tide  and  wind«  "y 

Tum'd  every  project  in  his  mind,  > 

And  each  expedient  wcighM,  to  dnd  ^ 

A  a  ^^^ 
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A  Ttmtij  in  this  dHbrfs. 

SosDc  God— {lUTy  fify  fnppofe  no  leis. 

For  in  this  hard  and  knotty  caic, 

nr  ciBp2oT  a  God  is  no  diigrece ; 

Though  McrcniT  be  lent  from  Jore, 

Or  Iris  ving  it  from  abore) 

SccK  Gody  I  &Tf  infpir'd  the  knare. 

His  rafrrr  asd  hioiftlf  to  (are. 
A%  both  went  fuppeiids  to  bed 

One  night  (nrft  fcratching  of  his  head) 

«'  Alas  !'•  quoth  John,  ««  fir,  tis  hard  fare 

**  To  fuck  one's  thumbs,  and  Hve  on  air; 

**  To  reel  from  pillar  mito  poft, 

**  An  empty  ihaJe,  a  walking  ghofi ; 

'*  To  hear  one's  guts  make  piteous  moan, 

'<  Thofe  worft  of  duns,  and  yet  not  one, 

'*  One  mouldy  fciap  to  fatisfy 

**  Their  erasing  importunity. 

•*  Nay— good  your  hococr  pleafc  to  hear** 

(And  then  the  Tarlet  dropt  a  tear) 
**  A  pnojeft  fonn'd  in  this  dull  brain, 
"  Sliail  let  us  ail  adrift  again ; 
**  A  prc-cit,  fir,  nay,  let  me  tell  ye, 
«*  Shall  fill  your  pockets,  and  my  bcllv. 
«*  Knoi\-  then,  old  Gripe  is  dead  of  late, 
**  Who  purchased  at  an  eafy  rate, 
**  Your  manor-houie  and  fine  eflate. 
**  Nay,  ftarc  not,  fir:  by  G —  'tis  tnxc 
<(  The  deril  for  once  has  got  bis  due : 
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**  *rhe  rafcal  has  left  every  penny, 
",To  his  old  maiden  fifier  Jenny  : 
*'  'Go,  clafp  the  dowdy  b  your  arme^ 
^  "  Nor  \vant  you  bread,  though  ilic  waat  charms  i 
"  Cajok  the  dirty  dmb,  and  then 
"  The  man  (hall  have  his  mare  ag^ln; 
*'  Clod-Hall  IS  yours  J  your  houfe,  y^>ur  rents, 
«  And  all  yr^ur  lands,  and  tenements/' 
^    "  Faith,  John/'  faid  he,  (then  Uck*d  Ws  chop$) 
#  **  This  projeft  gives  indeed  fome  ho|>cs  : 
*'  But  curled  hard  the  term^  to  marry, 
*'  To  ftjck  to  one,  and  never  vary  | 
'**  And  that  one  old  and  ugly  too; 
■*  Frail  mortals,  tell  me  what  to  do?** 
'    **  For  that,**  faid  John,  «  truft  me ;  my  treat 
"  Shan*l  be  one  ill-drersM  difli  of  meat  j 
'*  Let  but  your  honour  be  my  gueft, 
**  Variety  (hall  crown  the  feaft*'* 

*=  'Th  done,*'  rcply*d  Tom  Wild,  «  'tis  doofi, 
*'  Tlie  flag  hang»  out,  the  fctt  is  won ; 
**  Ne'er  doabt  my  vigoroui  attack** 
*<  Come  to  my  armsi  my  •  Sycorar ; 
•*  Botd  in  thy  right  we  mount  our  throne, 
'<  And  all  ibe  ifiand  b  our  own.'* 

Well— forth  they  rode,  both  Squtie  and  John ; 
Here  might  a  iorid  bard  make  known. 
His  horie's  vinues,  and  his  own  i 


♦  Sec  Drydea's  Tcmp<:^,  altered  from  Shakefpcar*. 
A  a  a  A  ihou- 
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A  tboufand  prodigies  advance, 

Betailing  every  circumftance. 

But  I,  who  am  not  over-nice. 

And  always  love  to  be  concife. 

Shall  let  the  courteous  reader  guefs 

The  fquire's  accoutrements  and  drefs* 

Suppofe  we  then  the  gentle  youth 
Laid  at  her  feet,  all  love,  all  truth  i 
Haranguing  it  in  verfe  and  profe, 
A  mount  her  forehead  wjiite  with  fnows, 
Rer  cheeks  the  lily  and  the  rofe ; 
Her  ivory  teeth,  her  coral  lips,  -    . 

Her  wcH-tum'd  ears,  whofe  ruby  tips 
Afford  a  thoufand  compliments. 
Which  he,  fond  youth,  profufely  vent6  : 
The  pretty  dimple  in  her  chin, 
The  den  of  Love,  who  lurks  within. 
But,  oh  !  the  luftre  of  her  eyes, 
Nor  ftars,  nor  raoon,  nor  fun  fuffice. 
He  vows,  proteils,  raves,  finks,  and  dies. 
Much  of  her  breads  he  fpoke,  and  hair, 
In  terms  mod  elegant  and  rare ; 
Caird  her  the  goddefs  he  ador'd. 
And  in  heroic  fuflian  foar'd. 
For,  though  the  youth  could  well  explain 
His  mind,  in  a  more  humble  ftrain  5 
Yet  Ovid  and  the  wits  agree. 
That  a  true  lover's  fpeech  ihould  be 
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Imagine  now,  all  points  put  rightj 

•  The  fiddles  and  the  wedding-night ; 
Each  noi fy  Hccple  roclt'd  wjch  glee, 

And  every  bard  fiing  merrily  i 

G^y  pleafure  wanton* d  unconfin'dT 

The  men  all  dnvnk,  the  women  kind : 

-Clod -Hall  did  ne*er  fo  fine  appear. 

Floating  in  pofTet  and  ftrong  beer, 

ComCf  Mofe,  thou  flattern  houfc-wife,  tell, 

Where  's  our  friend  Jolm  ?  I  hope  be  's  well| 
B  Well  I  Ay,  a^  any  mm\  tau  be, 
^  With  Sufan  in  the  galleiy. 

Sue  was  a  lafs  buxom  and  tight, 

The  chamber-maid  and  favourite ; 

Juicy  and  young,  juft  fit  for  maiij 

Thus  the  fv^eet  dialogue  began* 

"  Lardp  Tjr,*'  quoth  Sue,  '*  huw  brilk,  how  §af  ( 

*'  How  fptuce  tjur  mailer  look'd  to-day  I 

'^  I  Vin  fure  no  king  was  e'er  fo  fine^ 

**  No  fun  more  gbriouOy  can  iliine**' 
**  Ala*,  my  dear,  all  is  not  gold 

*'  That  gliftcrs,  as  I  Ve  read  of  old  : 

*'  And  all  the  wLft  and  learned  fay, 
^^*«  The  bcft  is  not  without  allay*" 
^ft     '^  %VcU,  Mafter  John,  name  if  you  ciA 

**  A  more  aecomplifhM  gentleman, 

•'  Btfidc  (elfc  may  I  never  tlirit'e) 

»^'  The  bfft  gooct-natur'd  fquirc  aJire." 
(John  flifuggM,  and  fliook  his  head,)    "  Nay  fi*re 
*•  You  by  your  looking  fo  demutc 
^m  A  a  ^  Hift 
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"  Have  learnt  fome  fecret  fault ;  if  Co, 

««  Tell  me,  good  John,  nay  pr'ythee  do, 

«*  Tell  me,  I  fay,  I  long  to  know. 

•'  Safe  as  thy  gold  in  thy  ftrong  box, 

«*  This  brcaft  the  dark  depofit  locks^ 

**  Thefe  lips  no  fecrets  (hall  reveal." 

«  Well— let  me  firlt  ^ffix  my  feal  .- 
Then  kifs'd  the  foft  obliging  fair. 
*'  But  hold — now  I  muft  hear  you  fwear, 
**  By  all  your  virgin  charms  below, 
"  No  mortal  e*er  this  tale  jQiall  know.'* 

She  fwore,  then  thus  the  cunning  knave. 
With  look  moft  politic  and  grave. 
Proceeds  :  **  Why — faith  and  troth,  dear  Sue, 
**  This  jewel  has  a  flaw,  'tis  true  ; 
*'  My  mafler  's  generous,  and  all  that, 
*«  Not  faulty,  but  unfortunate." 
«<  Why  will  you  keep  one  in  fufpenfe  ? 
•*  Why  tcaze  one  thus  ?"— <*  Have  patience. 
*<  The  youth  has  failings,  there  's  no  doubt, 
•*  And  who,  mv  Suky,  is  without  ? 
<*  But  Ihould  you  tcil— nay  thar  I  dread" — 
**  By  heaven,  and  by  my  maidenhead— 
•*  Now  fpcak,  fpeak  quick."—"  He  who  dmies 
•*  Thofe  pouting  lips,  thofc  ropiii  ct«, 
•«  Muft  furc  be  more  than  max— then  know^ 
<*  My  dcarcft,  iince  vou  'II  hare  i:  foj 
•<*  My  maftcr  Wiid  net  only  ta-ks 
**  Much  in  his  f:ccp.  b-j:  alfo  Traik? ; 
**  Walks  ir.-r.r  n  wjr.tsr  r.ic^t  a:Dnf, 
**  T\a^  Vk'^s  ^::ii'iiv,  un  itairf  «nc  d?-T~  ? 

•^  Nj», 
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Now,  if  dlfturb'd,  if  by  furpri^e 

He  *i  roui'd,  and  flumbcrs  quit  his  eyes  j 

Lord,  how  I  tremble  I  how  I  dread 

To  fpeak  it !  Thrice  beneath  ihe  b«d^ 

yilas  I  to  fave  my  life  I  fled  ? 

And  rwice  behitid  the  door  I  crept^ 
**  And  once  out  of  the  window  IcEipt* 

No  ragipg  bcdbni  jail  got  loofc 

Is  half  fo  mad  \  about  ibe  houfc 
*»  Frantic  he  mas ;  each  eye-ball  glarei> 

•  He  raves,  he  foams,  he  wildly  flares  ^ 
ii  The  family  before  him  flics, 

*  Whoe'er  is  overtaken  dies. 
'  Opiates  J  and  breath  mg  of  a  vein* 

¥  Scarce  fettle  his  diflemper'd  braiti, 
And  bring  him  to  himCetf  again. 
But,  if  noe  crof^'d,  if  let  alone 
To  take  liis  frolic^  wa6  be  gone  ; 
Soon  he  returns  frotn  whence  he  catnei, 
No  lainb  more  innocent  and  tame,'* 
Thus  having  gain'd  ber  pointy  to  bed 
In  baHe  Che  dickering  gip fy  fled  ^ 
JThe  pungent  fecrct  in  her  brcaft 
Save  loch  (baip  pangs,  flie  could  not  lefl  t 
Prini'd,  charg'd,  and  cock'd,  her  next  defire 
W2$  to  prcfcrnr,  and  to  give  fire. 
Slccplef*  the  tonurM  Sulan  lay,  % 

Fofllng  and  tumbling  every  way,  ^ 

inpaiieat  for  tlie  d^wn  of  day*  J 

kt  bbours  in  the  (acred  (hade, 
ttjU  of  the  God,  the  Dtlphk  maid  ;r 

A  a  4  So 
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So  wind,  in  hypocondries  pent. 
Struggles  and  licavcs  to  find  a  vent; 
In  labyrindis  intricate  it  roars. 
Now  downward  finks,  then  upward  foars ; 
Th'  uneafy  patient  groans  in  vain. 
No  cordials  can  relieve  his  pain; 
Till  at  the  poftem  gate,  enlarged. 
The  burfting  thunder  is  dtfcharg'd. 
At  laft  the  happy  hour  was  come. 
When  call*d  into  her  lady's  rboiii ; 
Scarce  three  pins  jftuck  into  her  ^own. 
But  out  it  bolts,  and  all  is  known. 
Nor  idle  long  the  fecret  lies, 
From  mouth  to  mouth  improv'd  it  flies, 
And  grows  amain  in  firength  and  fize : 
For  Fame,  at  firft  of  pigmy  hirth, 
Walks  cautiouily  on  tno(her  earth  ; 
But  foon  (as  ancient 'baril^  haye  faid) 
In  clouds  the  giant  hides  her  Ibead. 
To  council  now  the  gpfSipi  went. 
Madam  herfelf  was  prefident ; 
Th*  a£fair  is  banded  p-o  knd  con^ 
Much  breath  is  f^nt,  few  conquers  won* 
At  length  dame  Hobb,  to  end  i!he  ftrife. 
And  Madani  Bloufe  the  parfbh's  wife. 
In  this  with  one  confelit  agree, 
That,  fince  th'  effe6fc  was  hihacy 
If  wak'd,  it  were  by  taiicli  the  bcft. 
Not  to  difturb  him  in  the  liea& : 

Er^« 
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Ev'n  let  Kim  ramble  if  he  pleafe ; 
Troth,  'tis  a  comical  difcafe  i 
The  word  is  to  himfeif :  when  cold 
And  Ihiveriiig  he  rettims,  then  fold 
The  vagrant  in  your  axmi  j  he  Ml  rett 
XVith  picafure  on  your  glowing  breaft. 
Madam  approved  of  this  advice, 
I0ucd  her  orders  in  a  trkc ; 
**  That  none  henceforth  prefume  to  ftirj. 
*'  Or  th^vart  th'  unhappy  wanderer,  *  * 

John,  when  his  mafler'E  Icnoek  hi;  hcanJi 
Soon  in  the  drefllng-roonn  appeared. 
Archly  he  look^'d,  and  Hily  leer'd. 
«*  What  game  f"  fayi  WUd.    '<  Oh  f  never  ifiore, 
**  Fheafants  and  partridge  in  great  Hoitj 
•*  I  wiflL  your  ammunition  laft  P' 
And  then  rL*veald  how  all  had  paft* 
Next  thought  it  proj^r  lo  expkiji 
H]&  plot,  and  how  he  laid  hin  train  s 
"The  coaft  h  cJcar,  firj  go  in  peace, 
**  No  dragon  guards  the  golden  tipcefc" 

Here,  Mufe,  let  fabk  night  advijiciet 
Describe  her  flate  with  elegance  i 
Around  her  dark  pavilion  fpread 
The  clouds ;  with  poppies  crown  Im  bead  | 
Kote  well  her  owb,  atid  bats  ohkmt^ 
Call  her  an  ^tkiopian  queen  | 
Or,  if  you  think  'twill  mcrtd  my  tile, 
Call  her  a  widow  %vith  i.  veili 

Of 
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Of  fpe£ker$  and  hobgoblins  tell, 
.  Or  fay  'twas  midnight,  'tis  as  well. 
Well  then— 'twas  midnighty  as  was  faid. 
When  Wild  ftarts  upright  in  his  bed. 
Leaps  out,  and,  without  more  ado. 
Takes  in  his  room  a  turn  or  two ; 
Opening  the  door,  foon  out  be  ftalksy 
And  to  the  next  apartment  walks  ; 
Where  on  her  back  there  lay  poor  Suc^ 
Alas !  friend  John,  ihe  dreamt  of  you. 
Wak'd  with  th^  noife,  her  raafier  known^ 
By  moon-light  and  his  brocade  gown» 
Frighted  ihe  dares  not  fcream,  in  bed 
She  finks,  and  down  (he  pops  her  head; 
The  curtains  gently  drawn,  he  (pnng» 
Between  the  ibeets,  then  doiely  clings* 
Now,  Mufe,  relate  what  there  he  did;. 
Hold,  impudence  l^it  muft  be  hid  !— 
He  did—as  any  man  would  do 
In  fuch  a  cafe — Did  he  not,  Sue  > 
Then  up  into  the  garret  flies. 

Where  Joan,  and  Dol,  and  Betty  lies  ;  I 

A  leaih  of  bfles  all  together,  i 

And  in  the  dog-days — in  hot  weather; 
Why,  fdth,  twas  hard — he  did  his  beft. 
And  left  to  Providence  the  reft. 
Content  the  pifiive  creatures  lie. 

For  who  in  duty  could  deny  ?  i 

Was  non-refifiancc  ever  diought  j 

By  modem  cafuifls  a  fault  ? 
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Were  not  her  orders  ftri£l  and  plai||  ? 
All  ftruggling  dangerous- ai\d  vaiA^? 
Well,  down  our  younker  trips  a^n  \  * 
Much  wifhing,  as  he  reel'd  alo^. 
For  fome  rich  cordial  warm  and  ftrohg* 
In  bed  he  quickly  tumbled  then, 
Kor  wak'd  nrj^t  morn  till  after  ten. 
Thus  night  by  night  he  led  his  Kfe, 
BlefTrng  ail  females  but  his  wife;      ^ 
Much  work  upon  his  hands  there  lay. 
More  bills  were  drawn  than  he  could  payi 
No  lawyer  drudg*d  fo  hard  as  he, 
In  Eaftcr  Term,  or  Hillary; 
But  lawyers  labour  for  their  fee : 
Here  no  felf-intercft  or  gain. 
The  pleafure  balances  the  pain. 
So  the  great  fultan  walks  among 
His  troop  of  laflcs  fair  and  young : 
So  the  town -bull  in  Opentide, 
His  lowing  lovers  by  his  fide, 
Re\'cls  at  large  in  nature's  right,. 
Curb'd  by  no  law,,  but  appetite  j 
Friiking  his  tail,  he  roves  at  pleafure,- 
And  knows  no  flint,  and  keeps  no  meafurc*. 

But  now  the  ninth  revolving  raoon 
(Alas  I  it  came  an  age  too  foon  ; 
Curfe  on  each  hafly  fleeting  night !) 
Some  odd  difcoveries  brought  to  light. 
Strange  tympanies  the  women  feize,. 
An  epidemical  difeafe ; 

Madam 
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Madam  hrrfelf  with  tfacfe  might  pafs 

For  a  clean-fiiap'd  and  taper  lafs. 

Tw-as  rain  to  hide  di*  apparent  load. 

For  hoops  were  not  then  a-la-mode ; 

Sue,  being  c/jefnon'd,  and  hard  prefsM, 

Blubbering  the  naked  truth  cocfef&M  : 

**  Were  not  your  orders  moft  fevere, 

**  That  none  ihould  flop  his  night-career  ? 

*«  And  vho  durft  wake  him  ?  Troih,  not  I ; 

*'  I  was  rot  then  prepar'd  to  die." 

"  Well  Sue,  faid  (hey  thou  fhalt  have  grace, 
•*  B-Jt  then  this  night  I  take  thy  place, 
«»  Thou  mine,  mv  night-cloaths  on  thy  head, 
*'  Scon  fcall  he  leave  thee  (afe  in  bed  : 
"  Lie  f-i;i,  anJ  ftir  not  on  thy  life, 
•*  But  do  the  penance  cf  a  wife  ; 
•«  Much  picafurc  haft  thou  had ;  at  laft 
"  *Tis  proper  for  thy  fins  to  faft." 

This  point  agreed,  to  bed  fhe  went. 
And  S-:e  crept  in,  but  ill -content : 
Seen  as  th'  accjftom'd  hour  was  come. 
The  younkcT  faily'd  from  his  room. 
To  Sue's  apartment  whipt  away. 
And  like  a  lion  feiz'd  his  prey ; 
She  claf'/d  him  in  her  longing  arms, 
Sharp-fct,  (he  fe3fted  on  his  charms. 
He  did  whatc'cr  he  could ;  but  more 
Was  yet  to  do,  encore^  encore  ! 
Fain  would  he  now  elope,  ihe  clafpt 
Him  flill,  no  burr  e'er  duck  fo  fall. 
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At  length  the  mom  with  envious  light 
DifcoveiM  all :   in  what  fad  plight 
Poor  man,  he  lay  !  abafh'd,  for  ihamt 
He  could  not  fpeak,  not  ev'n  one  lamo 
Ekcufe  was  left.     She,  with  a  grace 
Ifhat  gave  new  beauties  to  her  face  | 
And  with  a  kind  obliging  air 
(Always  fucccfsful  in  the  fair,) 
liEiis  fpon  relieved  hi|p  from  defpair* 
**  Ah  !  generous  youth,  pardon  a  faulty 
**  No  foolifh  jealoufy  ha9  taugfatV 
**  'Tis  your  own  crime,  open  as  day, 
«*  To  your  convi£lion  paves  the  way. 
**  Oh  I  might  this  ftratagem  regain  * 

"  Yeur  love  I  let  me  not  plead  in  rAn  % 
"  Something  to  gratitude  it  due, 
*<  Have  I  not  given  all  to  you  ?*' 

Tom  flar'd,  look'd  pale,  then  in  great  ha&e 
Slipp'd  on  his  gown ;  yet  thus  at  lafl 
Spoke  faintly,  as  amas'd  he  flood, 
**  I  will,  my  dear,  be  very  good.** 

The  happy  DISAPPOINTMENT: 

A        TALE. 

T  N  days  of  yore,  when  belles  and  beaux 
^  Left  mafquerades  and  puppct-fliowsy  * 
Deferted  ombre  and  bafl*et> 
At  Jonathan's  to  fquecze  ud  fweatf 
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When  fprightly  rakes  forfook  champaign^ 

The  play-houfe,  and  the.mcny  inaioy         / 

Good  mother  Wybum  find  the  ftews. 

To  fmokc  with 'brokers,  ftink  with  Jews : 

In  fine,  when  all  the  world  run  mad  ^ 

(A  ftory  not  lefs  true  than  fad)  1  .  f 

Ned  Smart,  a  virtuous  youth,  well  knowa 

To  all  this  chafte  «nd  fober  town/ 

Got  every  penny  he  could'  rally,  ^  ^ 

To  try  his  fortune  in  Change- Alley :      '  • 

In  haile  to  loll  in  coacK^and  Gx,  . 

Bought  ^\U  and  benrs,  play'dt-twentylrickf ». 

Amongil  his  brother  lunaticks. 

Tranfporte^  at  his  firft  Aiccefs, 

A  thoufand  whims  his  fancy  blefs,  ,        ■• 

With  fcenes  of  future  happinefs. 

How  frail  are  all  our  joys  below ! 

Mere  dazzling  meteors,  flafh  and  (how  t 

Oh,  Fortune !  falfe  deceitful  whore  1 

Caught  in  thy  trap  with  thoufands  more. 

He  f6und  his  rhino  funk  and  gone, 

Himfelf  a  bankrupt,  and  undone. 

Ked  could  not  well  digeft  this  change, 

Forc'd  in  the  world  at  large  to  range ; 

With  Babers  monarch  tum'd  to  graft. 

Would  it  hot  break  an  heart  of  brafs  ? 

'Tis  vain  to  fob  and  hang  the  lip; 

One  penny  left,  he  buys  a  flip. 

At  otict  Yas  Vv^t  ?i\\!d  cares  to  lolc. 


I 
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An  liook  in  an  old  wati  he  fpies,  ^ 

To  that  the  fetal  rope  he  ties-: 

Like  Curtius  now,  at  one  bold  leap. 

He  plung'd  into  the  gaping  deep; 

l^or  did  he  doubt  in  hell  to  find,      * 

Dealings  more  juft,  and  fiiendMnore  kind* 

As  he  began  to  twift  and  fprawl. 

The  loofen'd  (lones  break  from  the  wall  | 

iJbWn  drops  the  rake  upon  the  fpot. 

And  after  him  an  earthen  pot : 

Reeling  he  rofe,  and  gaz'd  around. 

And  faw  the  crock  lie  on  the  ground ; 

Surpriz'd,  amaz'd,  at  this  odd  fight. 

Trembling,  he  broke  it  in  a  fright ; 

When/lol  at  once  came  pouring  forth 

fngots,  and  pearls^  and  gems  of  worth. 

O'erjoy'd  with  Fortune's  kind  bequeft. 

He  took  the  birds,  but  left  the  neft ; 

And  then,  to  fpy  what  might  enfue, 

Into  a  neighbouring  wood  withdrew  { 

Mor  waited  long.    For  ibon  he  fees 

A  uU  black  man  ikoUc  through  the  ovei  1 

Ele  knew  him  by  his  ihuffling  pace, 

His  thread  'bare  coat  and  hatchet  fecc : 

find  who  the  devil  ihould  it  be, 

3ut  fanaify'd  Sir  Timothy ! 

Sis  uncle  by  his  mother's  fide, 

rlis  guardian,  and  his  faithful  guide. 

This  driveling  knight,  with  pockets  full, 

ind  proud  as  any  Great  Mogul, 
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00' ^'*'*^tl^  out  their  gold, 
^«4  bought  **/;;^Tnvcy'a  thca  pdf , 

Forffl'd*««^«^a  every  mon.. 
Devout  as  »? J"      ^^^  imP^ote» 

»«*'^'^'^  Native,  the  houeyg<.««. 

^o*^'^!l   no  cw«d  Whore, 

NO  faUor  ^^^^;„  cur,-d  and  fv«>r«. 
^•.Afuchag«ce  p^ 

T*'"""?sSg^*y-r 

And  turn  d  l««  ^^  ^  fpy-d, 

The  halter  atta«*2t'.  St  >"»-«y'*' 

..^yUaures   '^--^ifeWatUaft, 
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If  I  muft  h^ngf  now  3II  js  l<)(t^ 

'Tis  cheaper  at  ajioiher*s  coft ; 

To  do  ic  at  my  own  expenct « 
*'  Would  be  downrigln  exiravagsR^*" 
Tfwui  comfurEcd,  without  a  tear, 
Hq  fiX^dths  nooic  beneath  hi»  ear. 
To  the  next  bough  the  rope  he  ^y'<J» 
And  moft  heroically  dy'd, 
Ned,  uho  behind  a  IpretdiDg  trci;. 
Belli: Id  this  tragi -cainedy« 
With  hearty  curfes  run^  his  knell, 
Aitd  bid  him  thus  his  la^  fareyvd* 
•*  Was  it  not,  uTickj  very  kind 
*<  la  tiicj  to  leave  the  rope  betyiid  * 
**  A  legacy  fo  well  bellow 'd| 
"  For  all  the  gf  aticude  I  owM. 
•*  Adieu,  Sir  Tim  J  by  heaven's  dccttc, 
'*  Soon  may  thy  brethren  follow  thee, 
**  Iji  the  fanpe  glorious  tnaajier  fwiii|f, 
**  Without  one  friend  tQ  cut  tht  ftringj 

That  hcflce  rapacioui  knavet  «iay  ltuoi% 

JufUce  i»  always  fyrep  thgugb  flow/^ 


l*f 
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IT  ACK  DIMPLE  i*ft»*ii«fTy  hUd#j 
J    Youngs  amononv  wi|tf»  indwcU^nuiki 
^  Difcrect  f— Hold,  rir-^n^jb  »•  I  ^'^» 
M]p  fmad,  you  'it  too  inquiiltivi  1 

I ±t 
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ifcretion,  all  men  muft  agit^y 

i  a  moft  ihining  quality,  , 

V^hich  like  leaf-gold  makes  a  great  (how, 

Vnd  thinly  fpread  fets-off  a  beau. 

3ut,  fir,  to  put  you  out  of  pafn,  ^ 

Our  younker  had  not  half  a  grain,  ! 

A  leaky  blab,  raih,  fatthlefs,  vain. 

The  vi£lories  his  eyes  had  won, 

As  foon  as  e>r  obtain'd,  were  known ; 

For  trophies  rear'd,  the  deed  proclaim,  " 

Spoils  hung  on  high  eipofe  the  dame,  ^ 

And  love  is  facrific'd  to.^me. 

Such  infolence  the  fex  alarms, 

The  female  world  is  up  in  arms ; 

Th'  outrageous  Bacchanals  combine, 

And  brandifh*d  tongues  in  concert  join. 

Unhappy  youth !  where  wilt  thou  go 

T'  efcape  fo  terrible  a  foe  ? 

Seek  ihelter  on  the  Libyan  ihore. 

Where  tigers  and  where  lions  roar  ? 

Sleep  on  the  borders  of  the  Nile, 
'  And  truft  the  wily  crocodile  ? 

*Tis  vain  to  fhun  a  woman's  hate. 

Heavy  the  blow,  and  fure  as  fate; 

Phyllis  appeared  among  the  crowd. 

But  not  fo  talkative  and  loud. 

With  nience  and  with  care  fdppreft 
The  glowing  vengeance  in  her  breaft, 

RefoWd^  \x^  ftx^tagem  and  art. 
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The  cunning  baggage  bad  pr^r'd 
Poqunim,  of  the  fineft  lard, 
With  flrong'aftringents  mix'd  the  roefs, 
Alom,  and  vitriol,  ^  S, 
Ar^^ck,  and  bole.     Bat  I  want  time 
To  turn  all  Q^inqr  into  rbjme, 
'Twould  make  my  di£tion  too  fublime. 
Her  grandame  this  receipt  had  taught. 
Which  Bendo  from  Orand  Catro  brought. 
An  able  flyptick  (as  'tis  faid) 
To  fodder  a  crack'd  maidenhead* 
This  ointment  being  duly  made. 
The  jilt  upon  her  toilet  laid : 
The  fauntering  cully  foon  appears, 
As  ufual,  vows,  protefts,  and  fwears ; 
Carelefs  an  opera  tune  he  bums, 
V  Plunders  her  patch-box,  breaks  her  combs* 
^8  up  and  down  the  monkey  playM, 
His  hand  upon  the  box  he  laid. 
The  fatal  box.    Pleas'd  with  her  wiles. 
The  treacherous  Pandora  fmfies. 
<<  What  *8  this  ?;'  cries  Jack.   "  That  box  V  faid  flie : 
«♦  Pomatum ;  what  elfe  (hould  it  be  ?" 
Bllt  here  'tis  fit  my  reader  knows 
'Twas  March,  when  bluftering  Boreas  blows. 
Stem  enemy  to  belles  and  beaux. 
His  lips  were  fore ;  rough,  pointed,  torn. 
The  coral  bridled  like  a  thoj-n. 
PIcas*d  with  a  cure  fo  a-propos^ 
Kor  jealous  of  fo  fair  a  f(je, 

B  ^  2  The 
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he  hemling  ointment  thick  hf  fprfad* 

Old  every  gaping  cranny  fcd^ 

lis  chops  begin,  to  glow  ttd  ftooT*  *' 

He  ftrove  to  fpeak,  but,  oh !  y»m%  Siut0» 

Afbte  as  a  fi(h,  aH  ha  gouU  i{nm» 

Vikte  fome  horfe  gutturak  forc'dt  wiljii  paiA* 

Ifli  ftamps,  he  raves*  he  fobsy  he  fight. 

The  tears  ran  trickling  firom  his  eyes ; 

He  thought  l)ut  eouM  wt  %fiak  a.cuKfiK» 

His  lips  were  drawn  Into  a  pui^e* 

Madam  no  longer  could  cooiain^ 

Triumphant  joy  burfls  put  amain  $ 

She  laughs,  ihe  fcreams,  the  hauft  is  i»ts^d> 

Through  all  the  flreet  th^  aifeir  is.hlaai'd  :' 

In  ihoals  now  all  the  neigUpPun  coxne* 

Laugh  out,  and  prefs  into,  the  1OQ0U 

Su:  Hany  Taudry  and  hi?  Vnde^ 

Mifs  Tulip  dcck'd  in  2(U  h^r  pridf  i 

Wife  Madam  Froth,  and!  widpw  Qabblty. 

Coquettes  and  prudeay  ^  mighty  la^lp. 

So  great  a  concourfe  neft^JViat  ImQwa 

At  Si»ithfieid»  whan  a  mqx^^  ^s.  fb^mm }, 

When  bears  dance  figgs-  with,  coi^ely  ouen. 

When  witty  Punch  adorns  die  Cpu^» 

Or  frolkk,  Pug  pkys  Harle^ukv 

In  vain  he  drives  to  hide  hi»  b^> 

In  vain  he  creeps  behind  the  bed,. 

Ferreted  thence,  exposed  to  view,^ 
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A  thoufand  taunti^  a  thoufknd  }e*rs, 

Srark  dumb,  the  ptiBvc  creature  htan, 

Nopcrjm'M  villain  aailM  cm  hi|h> 

And  pelted  in  ihe^IJorys 

His  hce  bcfmear'dj  his  eyes,  hit  cKcDfR, 

With  rotten  eggs  antl  tiirni|j-t(ips, 

Was  t'er  (o  maurd,     Phyllis,  M  laJl, 

T^>  pay  him  for  oHcnces  paft. 

With  fneering  njalice  in  het  lace 

Thus  fpokc,  and  gave  the  cm/^  de^rati  * 

"  l^rd !  how  demure,  and  how  prccife 

**  He  looks  1  filenct  becomes  the  wift. 

'*  Vile  tongue  !  its  mafter  to  bctrayi 

**  But  now  the  prifoner  muft  obcfi 

**  Pve  locked  the  door,  and  keep  the  key. 

**  Learn  hencCi  what  angry  woman  can, 

•*  When  wrongM  hy  that  faifc  traitor  msni 

**  Who  boaiis  our  favours i  foon  or  kt«fj 

**  The  tniachciou*  blab  fliall  ht\  owr  hate/* 


THE     WISE     BUILDER 
A        TALE. 


WISE  Socrates  had  built  a  hrmf 
_  Little,  convenient,  faug,  an  J  warnif 

■  Secured  from  rdn  and  wind  ? 
I    A  gallant  whifperM  in  his  ear» 

I   **  Shall  The  greit  Socrates  live  hem^ 

■  <*  T«  ihii  mean  cell  coii6n'd  V* 


IttJ 


! 


£  b  ^ 


The  true  ww  j_ 

ft.        T      A.      ^ 

TE.»a^'^S'fofair. 
^<»°»^'"*:;"^s  daughter  I-« 
Butthen.aia  •  J     lain. 

Vrasbutfo-fo.^;  o^eiay 

Theiv  faces  tu  the  gVft^, 

on  her  the  felt         ^, it. 
B«^'*^*'T.«rhadthegrace 
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Dlfcon folate  away  Oie  d^ies^ 

And  at  her  daddy  *i,  feet  fhe  lies  | 

Sighs ^  fobi,  and  gfoivns,  calls  to  her  aid# 

And  fears,  that  readily  obeyed  ; 

Then  aggravates  the  vile  ofFence» 

Exerting  aJI  her  elf>qucncc  ; 

Tiie  caufc  th*  indulgent  father  hcard^ 

And  culpfit  funainon/d  foon  appeared  ^ 

Some  tokens  of  remorle  he  ihow'd* 

And  protnk'd  largely  to  be  good. 

As  both  the  tender  father  prrfs^d 

Witij  equal  ardoLir  to  his  breaft, 

Aad  fmiling  kifs'd,  "  Let  there  be  peace/ 

Said  he;  "  let  broijs  and  difcord  ceafe; 

**  Each  day,  my  children,  thus  etnploy 

•'  The  faithful  mirror ;  youj  my  boyi 

*'  Remember  that  »o  vice  dtfgrace 

•*  The  £}h  of  heaven,  that  beauteous  face ; 

**  And  you,  my  gu\^  take  i|>ecial  canj 

**  Your  want  of  beauty  to  repair 

**  By  virtue,  which  alo^e  is  fair," 
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MAHOMET     ALIEEGt 

Or,  the   Faithfi^l   MtjmsTER    of    Statii. 


A  Long  dcfcent,  aiid  adblc  Idoid, 
Ii  hut  ft  vain  fai»taf*ic  ^ood# 
l^nleis  with  jiihicd  ^  .1, 

Att  h»mfit  br*v*t  •i^-  -  «         -^  tniiid. 


nation  «^^evd.^^J^^,fcda. 

Lag  m  the  g^**"""*  ^w  we  ditd^' 
Tbcir  great  atcMc^'^S.flv^fc, 
Some  bold  0eb.va«  too   ^^^«. 

Sttetcbtotheg^l^^^oW. 

B^  latent  beauty  j^  VigWf 

Conceal'd  before  m  »  ^^.e, 

Thougfcdarkobftrt^S^^^t 
,^,33yet^«^Bj^^,,A.gKt» 
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And  able  ftatcfiTien  prop  the  thmnCt 
To  Batck- Abbey- Roll*  uokamvn, 

Sha  Abbaa,  v^'tth  fuprtme  comm^d, 
In  Periia  reign'd,  and  bli:fs*d  the  land ; 
A  mighty  prmc^j  vlilanti  and  wUb^ 
Expci t,  with  (harp  difwrniog  «yei. 
To  find  tme  virtu*  la  difguifc. 
Hunting  (it  fecms)  \*as  his  dcttght, 
Hia  joy  by  day,  hii  dreatti  by  night  r 
The  fport  of  all  tht  brave  and  bold. 
From  Nimrod,  *hQ,  in  day*  of  did, 
Made  men  ai  vPtU  El  bcafti  bix  ptty* 
*ro  migluier  Oasrge,  whbie  mHder  Imzf 
Glad  happy  cro^^s  wh  pridt  obey* 
1^  queft  of  hi$  fitttt  fava^e  fofi. 
Before  the  fun  the  motaarek  toft. 
The  griily  lion  to  «!igtgt, 
By  baying  dogt  prdraV'd  to  fagti 
In  the  dofc  thicket  to  tt|>fofe^ 
And  pufli  from  tbcnee  tlit  bHftle^  b<(Sr  i 
Or  to  purfuc  the  fiyiftg  toft 
While  deep-ftiotith'd  houndi  the  ifaHici  iJieti-i 
And  echo  frtjm  Vepeating  hit!* 
His  heart  with  joy  redoubled  fills. 

Under  &  rocket  projc^ng  HiaJe, 
A  ihe^iecd  boy  hii  Gcai  had  fnadcr 


^       m 


•  A  ftcard  wliich  contained  tht  fliuna  of  &it  cT&f  | 
men  ihae  came  ova-  ^wltu  th^  Coiit|utior. 
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ippy  as  Croefus  on  his  throne, 

he  riches  of  the  world  his  own. 

ontent  oa  mortals  here  below, 
s  all  that  heaven  can  befiiow. 
flis  crook  and  fcrip  were  by  him  laid, 
Upon  his  oaten  pipe  he  playM ; 
His  flocks  fccurely  couchM  around. 
And  fcem'd  to  liften  to  the  found. 
Returning  from  the  chace  one  day, 
The  king  by  chance  had  loft  hia  way : 
Nor  guards,  nor  nobles,  now  attend  ; 
But  one  young  lord,  his  bofora  friend*, 
Kow  tir'd  with  labour,  fpent  with  heat. 
They  fought  this  pleafant  cool  retreat ; 
The  boy  Jcap*d  aftive  from  his  feat. 
And,  with  a  kind  obliging  grace,^ 
OfieiM  the  king  unknown  his  place* 
The  Perfian  monarch,  who  fo  late. 
Lord  of  the  world,  rul'd  all  in  (late; 
On  cloth  of  gold  and  tiifue  trod. 
Whole  nations  trembling  at  his  nod ; 
With  diamonds  and  with  rubies  crown'd. 
And  girt  with  fawning  flaves  around; 
Behold  him  now :  his  canopy 
Th*  impending  r>ck,  c:;ch  ihrub,  each  tree,; 
That  grew  upon  its  fhaggy  brow. 
To  their  gr^at  prinbe  obfervant  bow; 
Yield,  as  in  duty  bound,  their  aid. 
And  blefs  him  with  a  friendly  ihade. 
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On  the  bare  flint,  he  fits  alone. 

And,  oh  !  would  kings  this  truth  but  own. 

The  fafer,  and  the  nobler  throne  I 

But  where  do  I  digrefs  ?  'tis  time 

To  check  this  arrogance  of  rhyme. 

As  the  judicious  monarch  vicw'd 

The  ftripling's  air,  nor  bold  nor  rude^ 

With  native  modefty  fubdued  5 

The  blulh  that  glowM  in  all  its  pride 

Then  trembled  on  his  cheeks  and  dy*d. 

He  grew  inquifitive  to  trace 

What  foul  dwelt  in  that  lovely  cafe : 

To  every  queftion,  ferious,  gay. 

The  youth  reply*d  without  delay; 

His  anfwers  for  the  moft  part  rights 

And  taking,  if  not  appofite : 

Unftudy'd,  unafie£^ed  fenfe, 

Mix'd  with  his  native  difHdence* 

The  king  was  charmM  with  fuch  a  prize,. 

And  flood  with  wonder  in  his  eyes ; 

Commits  his  trcafure  to  the  care 

Of  the  young  lord  -,  bids  him  not  (pare 

For  coft,  or  pains,  t*  enrich  his  breaft 

With  all  the  learning  of  the  £aft. 

He  bowM,  obeyM,  wcll-cloath'd,  well-fed^ 

And  with  his  patron's  children  bred  \ 

Still  every  day  the  >outh  improv'd^ 

By  all  admir*d,  by  all  bclov'd. 

Now  the  firft  curling  down  began 
To  give  the  promife  of  a  man ; 

To 


3  court  he  '$  call'd,  fcftipldy'd,  dlid  ttitfnM, 

1  lower  ptf^s,  yH  Mil  be  gaitiM 

y  candour,  courtefy,  fthd  {kill, 

:he  fubje&s  lore,  the  kihg's  ^obd-^ift. 

£xnploy'd  in  greateV  Yuktters  nG(W, 

Mo  flatteries,  no  bribes,  could  bo^  ' 

His  ftubb.m  fool;  trOfe  t6  bi^  troft^ 

)^ii-m,  and  inexorably  juft, 

In  judgement  ripe,  he  fooh  betkmk 

A  Walpole,  or  a  XVaKingham ;  :'> 

And,  wakeful  for  the  public  j$el(ce. 

No  dragon  guards  the  ^'Ide'n  fie^cfc 

With  half  that  vigilahc6  bAA  cait. 

His  bufy  eyes  kenn'd  every  whttic  j 

In  each  dark  (cherM  ktiti»  hsn9  to  ditv. 

Though  cunning  Dervifei  c6tatriVe 

Their  plots,  difguis*d  witSi  ihaihs  and  lie^. 

And  cloak'd  with  real  pei^utie'^.    * 

Now  high  in  rahk  the  peer  i^  ^l&c*d. 

And  Ali  Beg  with  tlHes  grac*d ; 

No  bounds  his  mailer^  botitoties  kteow,  ^ 

His  fwelling  coilfert  cvtfirftctt^f  , 

And  he  is  puzzled  to  beft^t^i 

Pciplex'd  and  fludious  to  contrive 

To  whom,  and  how^  not  whaft  to  give ; 

His  pious  frauds  concfea)  th6  namfc, 

And  ikreen  the  mo^eft  rfito  from  Aiartie. 

Who  e*er  would  heavenly  treaful*6s  raift, 

Mufl  grant  the  booR>  efcape  the  praife. 


But  his  immenfe  and  emjlc^  g^ 
No  private  charities  could  dr^in  t 
On  public  works  he  fix'd  hi^jwiju^ak. 
The  zealous  friend  of  hwut  kiA<l« 
Convenient  inns  on  tatk  ^jum  TP^^ 
At  his  own  proper  cofts  en4ow'4» 
To  weary  caravans  9£>rd 
Rcfrelhment,  both  at  bed  sUid  boavd» 
From  Thames,  the  Tifooc^  and  thfi  RhiiM^ 
Nations  remote:  with  Afi  dinc)^ 
In  various  tongues  his  bou&ty  's  blei^ 
While  with  furpdbw  the  ftranger  giiei^ 
Does  here  on  unboijght  daintier  foaft : 
See  ftately  palaces  arire> 
Apd  gilded  domes  invads  the  ikif  fti 
Saf  9  Mufcy  what  lordk  inhabit  hers  ^ 
Nor  favourite  eumiok^  pmcf*  ftor  pcm^ 
The  poor,  the  Iamt».  tbt  bUM>)  iht  ficls* 
The  ideot,  and  the  lunatick. 
He  curbed  each  river's  fivelUng  pedeju 
O'er  the  relu6Vant  murmui!^  tids 
From  bMik  to  baolL  }m  bridgM  ftnuie* 
A  thoufand  graciaua  deeds  y/vnt  doa% 
Bury'd  in  iilence  an4  imkoqwiu. 

At  length,  worn  out  with  years  and  care» 
Sha  Abbas  dy'd ;  left  bis  y^uaig  bck 
Sha  Sefi,  unej^pciieoc^d,  rawa 
By  his  ftem  father,  kept  i«  avt ; 
To  the  feraglio^a  walls  CQoiia'<)A 
San'd  from  the  convcric  of  mankind. 
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Strange  jcaloufj  I  a  certain  mle^ 

To  breed  a  tynmt  and  a  fbol. 

Still  Ali  was  prime  miniftery 

But  had  not  much  \m  mafter^s  ear ; 

Wa]k*d  on  unfaithfol,  (lippery  g^round> 

Till  an  occafion  could  be  found 

To  pick  a  quarrel ;  then,  no  doubc^ 

As  is  the  mode  at  court^tum  out. 

Sha  Sefi,  among  eunuchs  bred. 

With  them  convers'd,  by  them  ivas  led  ; 

Beardlefs,  half-men  1  in  whoie  falfe  broiftt. 

Nor  pYy  nor  love,  nor  friendihip,  refts. 

There  fpight  and  pining  envy  dwell, 

And  rage  as  in  th^  native  hell ; 

For,  confcious  of  their  owii'di%race 

Each  excellence  they  would  debafc. 

And  vent  their  fpleen  on  human  race. 

This  Ali  found.    Strange  fenielefs  lies 

And  inconHilent  calumnies 

They  buz  into  the  monarch's  ens. 

And  he  bdicves  all  that  he  hears. 

**  Great  pnnce,**  laid  thcr,  **  Ali,  vcvsr  Arrf— 

*'  Whom  AA-e  aduMwlcdge  wije  amd  ^bxtv— 

**  Yet  pardon  ut — ^vne  caB"^  hat  Jet 

**  His  boundkfs  {vide  axci  Tx&rr  ? 

**  His  bridges  rriumpk  o'er  each  ridie. 

•*  In  their  own  chaamdf  tBrnrh:  ip  cii»ie. 

**  Each  bcg^gar,  ai^d  each  Icrr  :lrnnu 

*<  His  fabjec^,  xdcsv  tbati  y<uu%.  i^  croitai:: 
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nd  for  a.  palace  leaves  his  cell> 
here  Xerxes  might  be  proud  to  dwdL 


a? 


i  fori 


cHcrs  provide. 


'  travclJ 
Strangers  »re  lifted  on  hts  lidet 
**  In  his  own  houfe  how  grand  the  fccne  ! 
**  Tifrues  and  velvets  are  too  me^n, 

tGold,  jewels,  pearls,  unheard  cxpence  I 
Stifpi£led,  bMf  magnificence! 
*'  Whence  can  thi*  flood  of  riches  flow  ? 
^  Examine  hU%c counts,  you  'II  know ; 

V  Your  eye  on  your  cxcheiiucr  cail, 
^^&e  ffcret  wiEl  come  out  st  la  (I.** 
^^B™c3£t  mom  (f<3r  'twas  his  way 

T^y^Je  before  tfae  da*tvn  of  day) 
/Sit  cariy  to  tn^  eoimcil-bosurd, 
rjflrate  on  eaith,  im  king  ador*d« 
king,  with  countenance  fevtre, 
ok'd  ftemly  on  his  mimftcr* 
**  AW  fajd  he,  «  I  have  been  told, 
r*'  Great  treafures,  both  in  gems  and  gold* 

V  Were  !eft,  and  trufted  to  your  care; 
mf  ^Mong  thefe,  one  gem  exceeding  rare, 
K  I  long  to  view  I  which  was  (they  faid ) 
Wf  A  pieferit  from  the  Mua  made, 

^  The  &neft  that  the  world  e'er  faw, 
«*  White,  large,  and  fair,  without  a  flaw/* 

Th*  unblemifti'd  All  thus  i^ly*d, 
**  Great  fir  !  it  cannot  be  deny'd, 
rf*  'Tis  brilliant,  beautiful,  and  clear, 
■  The  Crcai  Mogul  hai  not  its  peer. 

t 


^^-^taS^ 
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««  Pleafe  it  your  majctiy,  tQ  gQ, 
««  Into  the  tregijary  l?e^ow^ 
•«  You'  11  wonder  at  itsc  piercing  i:ay^ 
**  The  fun  gives  not  a  ivjW^  day/' 
Together  n^v  t]n«y  all  dejCccjidi 
Poor  All  had  no  othej;  friJeQd^ 
But  a  foul  faiibCul  tQ  it$  txv^  , 
The  Aire  afylum  of  th^  juft»  ^ 

In  proper  claflei  now  art  f^eq,  ^ 

The  diamonds  bright,^  «d4  emeralds^  S^^^^^ 
Pearls,  rubies^  fapph*i:es»  next  appearj^ 
DifposM  in  rows  with  niceft  care. 
The  king  views  all  with  cuinous  eyes,. 
Applauds  with  wonder  and  fivprize^ 
Their  order  and  peculiar  gn^ce^. 
Each  thing  adapted  ta  its;  plac^ ; 
The  reft  with  envious  leer  behAldy. 
And  Humble  upon  bars  of  gold. 
Next,  in  an  amber  IpoXy  is-ihowni 
The  nobleft  jew^l  oi  tk^  ccQwn.: 
"  This,  fir,*'  faid  he,  "  Wicve  your  (Iwrj^ 
*'  Is  the  fine  gen  t)u;  ful^ii^  gavei 
<<  Around  it  d^ft!^  it^  bf^avms  gf  Ug^ 
*^  No  comet  e'er  was  \iAif  fQ^W^g^.'' 
The  king  with  joy  tbii  gf  91,  a^BiH^es, 
Well-pleas'dj.  904  h^jyfwpw,¥in«*d,  xnum^ 
«  Ali,**  faid  he,  <<  ^k  y^  I  dwjsj 
"  Your  furniture,  I  *m  toWi  U  fe^'* 
"Wife  AU,  for  this  fevHiij  lho\|?*dij 
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At  All's  houfe  now  every  hand 
s  bufy,  at  their  lord*^  cmnmani:!  j 
Where  at  tb*  appomteii  hotn  rtfoit 
The  king  and  ^U  his  iplcndid  court. 
AJi  came  forth  his  princi:  to  meet, 
Andy  lowly  bowing,  kif«M  hia  f(?pt, 
Ori  JilJ  his  compliments  bfRows, 
Civil  alike  to  friends  and  foes- 
The  king,  (mpadent  to  behold 
llh  fumitufe  of  gems  and  goldj 
From  room  to  raom  the  chace  pyrfueil. 
With  cujious  eyes  each  corner  viewM* 
Katifack'd  th""  apflrtmenr&  o*er  and  o*cr, 
Each  clofet  feardiM,  unlockM  each  door; 
But  all  he  fonnd  was  plain  and  coarfcf 
The  mean  eft  Pcrfian  fcarcc  bad  wor fe  r 
Thcfe  All  for  convcnienee  boughf, 
Kor  for  expenfive  trifles  fought, 

ne  door  a  prying  cnnuch  ipy^d* 

ith  bars  and  loeks  wull  fonify'd. 
And  now,  fecurc  to  End  ihe  prize, 
Shew'd  it  the  king  wuh  joyful  eyes* 
'f  AW  faid  he,  '*  thai  citadel » 
*'  Is  fttiong,  sod  hoiricadoed  well  ? 
**  What  have  you  there  }*'  All  reply  *^, 
^'  Oh,  fir,  there  *i  lodg'd  my  greateit  prJdc  j 
«  There  are  the  gems  I  value  mi>fl^ 
"  And  all  the  treafure?  I  can  boaft," 

All  tjow  convi^ic'd  of  hi!  difgrace, 
Triuujph  appeared  in  every  face* 
C  c 


i 
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The  monarch  doubted  now  no  more ; 

The  kevs  are  brought,  tinlock'd  the  door. 

When,  lo !  upon  the  wall  appear 

His  (hepherd's  weeds  hung  up  with  care, 

"Nor  crook  nor  fcrip  Avas  wanting  there  ; 

Nor  pipe  that  tun'd  his  humble  lays. 

Sweet  folace  of  his  better  days  ! 

Then,  bowing  low,  he  tpuch'd  his  bread. 

And  thus  the  wondering  king  addreft  : 

"  Great  Prince  !  your  Ali  is  your  flave, 

**  To  you  belong  whatever  I  have  5 

**  Goods,  houfe,  are  yours,  nay  yours  this  heatl, 

•*  For  fpcak  the  word,  and  I  am  dead  : 

*«  Thefe  moveables,  and  theft  alone, 

"  I  may  with  juftice  call  my  own. 

"  Your  royal  (ire,  Abbas  the  Great, 

"  Whom  nations  proftrate  at  his  feet 

»*  On  earth  ador'd  ;  whofe  foul  at  reft, 

**  In  paradife  a  welcome  gueft, 

*<  «  Enjoys  its  full,  in  fragrant  bowers, 

"  Or  wantons  upon  beds  of  flowers, 

"  While  the  pure  ftream,  in  living  rills, 

**  From  rocks  of  adamant  diflils, 

**  And  black-ey'd  n}'mphs  attend  his  nod, 

<*  Fair  daughters  of  that  bleft  abode  : 

**  By  his  command,  I  left  the  plain, 

**  An  humble,  but  contented  fwain. 


*  Such  is  tlie  Paradife  the  Turks  expeft. 

«  Nor 


I 
I 
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**  Nor  fought  I  wealth,  nor  porwcr,  nor  place  j 
"All  tJiefe  were  owing:  to  his  grace  j 
"  'Twas  his  mere  bounty  made  me  great, 
"  And  fix 'd  mc  here,  in  ihis  high  feat, 
**  The  mark  of  eaivy.    Much  he  gave, 
*■  But  ycr  of  nought  dcpiiv'd  hh  fiave  r 
■*  He  to  uclid  not  the  it,     Alas  l  whofe  fpire, 
**  Whole  avarice,  wnuJd  thclc  excite  } 
"  My  old,  hereditary  riglrt  f 
**  tyrant  nie  hut  tht fc,  Great  I'rincc,  core  mcH:! 
**  Grant  me  the  plfafurc  to  be  poor, 
**  Thi*  fci  ip,  thtife  homely  weeds,  I  *il  wear^ 
"  The  hlc3iing  Rorks  toll  be  niy  earej 
*'  Th'  employ  that  did  my  youth  engage^ 
**  Shall  be  the  comfojt  of  my  age/' 
The  king,  atnaxM  at  fweU  a  fcom 
Of  riches*  in  a  fhcphrrd  hem  j 
**  How  foart  chai  Ibul/*  fmd  Ii€,  ■*  ubmt 
**  The  tounicr'*  liaie,  or  Bionarclri  love ! 
**  Ko  power  fiich  vu'tiie  can  cfface> 
**  No  jealous  malice  ihall  difgraccr 
**  Wealth,  grand  cur  J  pdtnp,  are  a  mtrc  cheat* 
«*  But  this  is  to  be  tnjly  grcat/^ 
While  tears  ran  tricklitag  down  his  fate. 
He  chifpM  him  in  a  cbfc  embrace  j 
Then  eau^M  himfclf  to  be  uedreftj 
And  cbath'd  him  iu  his  royal  veft  ? 
The  greatcft  honour  he  could  give* 
Or  Per fiao  fabjt^  cm  ti«eive. 


T 
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THE   SWEET-SCENTED  MISER, 

'TT^ELL  mc,  my  noble  generous  friend^ 
-^    With  what  deiign,  and  to  what  end. 
Do  greedy  fools  lieap  up  with  care 
That  pelf,i  which  they  want  heart  to  (hare  ? 
What  other  pleafure  can  they  know. 
But  to  enjoy,  or  to  bcftow  ? 
A£ls  of  benevolence  and  love 
Give  us  a  tafle  of  heaven  above; 
We  imitate  th*  immortal  powers, 
Whofe  fun-lhine,  and  whole  kindly  Ihowers, 
Refrefh  the  poor  and  barren  ground. 
And  plant  a  Paradife  around  : 
But  this  mean,  fneaking  avarice. 
Is  a  colle£Uon  of  all  vice. 
Where  this  foul  weed  but  taints  the  place, 
Nor  virtue  grows,  nor  worth,  nor  grace  j 
The  foul  a  defert  wafte  remains. 
And  ghaftly  defolation  reigns. 
But  where  will  thelb  grave  morals  tend  ? 
Pardon  my  zeal,  dear  courteous  friend ; 
The  province  of  my  humbler  vein. 
Is  not  to  preach,  but  entertain. 

Gripe,  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
Was  good  for  nothing,  but  to  fave ; 
Mammon  his  God,  to  him  alone 
He  bo\v*d,  atv^\^^  ftiovt  creed  was  known : 


Oh 


I 

I 
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Oa  hh  thumb-nail  it  might  be  wrote, 
•*  A  poBny  fay^d  's  a  peiiuy  got  J' 
This  rich  poor  m;in  was  jogging  down, 
Oisct  on  a  uftiCf  from  LondnD  town  j 
With  him  his  Ton,  a  handy  lad, 
To  drefs  hh  d^iddy — or  his  pad : 
Among  his  dcelcrs  ht  had  been, 
And  all  their  rcidy  cafK  fwept  clean* 
Grij^,  to  iave  tharge^  on  the  roadj 
At  crach  good  houle  crammM  in  a  los4 ; 
With  boipd  and  roaft  hh  belly  filPd, 
And  greedily  each  tankard  fwitFd  : 
How  favouryj  ho^v^  fwcat  the  meat  1 
How  good  the  drink  when  others  treat  t 
Nmv  on  the  road  Gripe  trots  bchlnd| 
For  weighty  re afbn I  (a$  you  '11  find)  ; 
The  boy  foon  longM  to  take  a  whet, 
His  hoffe  mt  each  fign  made  a  fet, 
Arid  he  fpurrM  on  with  great  regret* 
This  tiic  old  man  obfervM  ^vith  pain, 
'<  Ah  1  fan,'"  laid  he,  **  the  way  c«3  gain 
**  Wcdth  (pur  chief  good)  is  lo  abAaiuj 
**  Check  e;tch  ejcpcnfive  appetJtCi 
'*  And  make  tht?  moH  of  every  mite : 
**  Coiiiider  welli  my  child,  O  think 
•*  What  numbers  ai«  undone  h?  drink  I 
•*  Hopeful  yoypg  men  *  ^^  '  be  grcal,* 

**  Die  wtll,  and  kavt  h  i  .  ; 

•'  Bi  e,  by  lewd  comradei.  k*J  jJiniy, 
ii  Gii&dinf I  throw  alJ  tbeir  meaus  awfty. 

C  c  1  «  T-iw 
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««  Tom  Dalh,  of  parts  acute  and  rare, 

"  Can  fplit  a  fraftion  to  a  hair  ; 

«*  Knows  Wingatc  better  than  his  creed, 

*'  Can  draw  ftrong  ale,  or  a  weak  deed ; 

**  By  precedents  a  bond  can  write, 

*'  Or  an  indenture  tripartite  ; 

**  Can  meafure  land,  pafture,  or  wood, 

**  Yet  never  purchased  half  a  rood. 

•*  Whom  all  thefe  liberal  arts  adorn, 

•*  Is  he  not  rich  ?  as  fheep  new  fhorn  ! 

•*  The  reafon  need  not  far  be  fi3ught, 

**  For  three  pence  gain*d,  he  fpends  a  groat. 

**  There  's  Billy  Blowfb,  that  merry  fellow, 

**  So  wondrous  witty  when  he  *s  mellow } 

**  Ale  and  mundungus,  in  de(pite 

"  Of  nature,  make  the  clown,  polite. 

*«  When  thofe  rich  fteams  chafe  his  dull  head, 

**  ^^''hat  flowers  (hoot  up  in  that  hot-bed ! 

"  His  jefts,  when  fogs  his  temples  ihrowd, 

*'  Like  the  fun  burfting  through  a  cloud, 

"  Blaze  out,  and  dazzle  all  the  crowd  : 

**  They  laugh,  each  wag  *s  exceeding  gay, 

**  While  he,  poor  ninny !  jokes  away 

**  By  night,  whatever  he  gets  by  day. 

**  To  thcfe  examples  I  might  add 

"  A  fquire  or  t^vo,  troth  full  as  bad  ; 

'*  Who,  doom'd  by  heaven  for  their  fins, 

**  Mind  nothing  but  their  nipperkins  : 

"  But  thefe,  at  this  time,  (hall  fuffice; 

*«  Be  Wu\^,  \>o^'»  vVsXx'^^  \sii  wife." 


-^^ 
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Now,  Mufc,  come  hold  thy  nofe,  and  tell 
What  doleful  accident  bcfcl  j 
His  horfe  fet  hard,  an  antient  hack. 
That  twice  ten  years  carry'd  a  pack, 
But  fuch  a  cargo  ne'er  before ; 
He  had  him  cheap,  and  kept  him  poor; 
His  bowels  ftuft  with  too  much  meat. 
He  fat  uneafy  in  his  feat. 
And  riggUd  often  to  and  fro, 
With  painful  gripings  gnaw'd  belov%'. 
His  didance  yet  in  hope  to  gain. 
For  the  next  inn  he  fpurs  amain  $ 
In  hafle  alights,  and  ikuds  away. 
But  time  and  tide  for  no  man  ftay. 
No  means  can  fave  whom  heaven  has  curft. 
For  out  th'  impetuous  torrent  burft. 
Struck  dumb,  aghaft  at  firll  he  flood. 
And  fcratch'd  his  head  in  peniive  mood  t 
But,  wifely  judging  'twas  in  vain 
To  make  an  outcry,  and  complain. 
Of  a  bad  bargain  made  the  beft. 
And  luird  his  troubled  foul  to  reft. 
Back  he  retum'd  with  rueful  face. 
And  ihuf&ed  through  the  houfe  apace ; 
My  landlady  (creams  out  in  hade, 
"  Old  gcntlenvan,  ho  1— where  fo  faft  ? 
"  Before  you  go,  pray  pay  your  Ihot, 
**  Tliis  young  man  here  has  drunk  a  pot." 

"  A  pot  !*'  faid  Gripe  j  "  oh,  the  young  rogue  1 
**  Ah,  luinous,  cxpenfive  dog  1"? 

C  c  4  And, 
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And,  muttering  curfes  in  his  car, 
Look'd  like  a  witch  with  hellifli  leeri 
But,  finding  'twas  in  vain  to  fret, 
PulI'd  out  his  catfltin,  paid  the  debt« 
This  point  adjufted,  oh  they  fare, 
Ambrofial  fweets  perfume  the  air : 
The  younker,  by  the  fragrant  fcent, 
Perceiving  now  how  matters  went, 
Laugh'd  inwardly,  could  fcarce  contain^ 
And  kept  his  countenance  with  pain. 
At  lad  he  cries,  **  Now,  fir,  an*t  pleafc, 
**  I  hope  you  *re  better,  and  at  eafe.'* 
•*  Better,  you  booby !— 'tis  all  out*'— 
<*  What 's  out?"  faid  he.-    "  You  drunken  lout  r 
•*  All  in  my  trowlers— well— no  matter— 
''Not  great — th'  expence  of  foap  and  watery 
**  This  charge — if  times  are  not  too  hard, 
*'  By  management  may  be  repaired  : 
'»  But,  oh  f  that  damn'd  confounded  pot ! 
**  Extravagant,  audacious  fot; 
*'  This,  this  indeed,  my  foul  does  grieve, 
**  There  's  two-pence  loft  without  retrieve  V 

THE    INCURIOUS    BENCHER. 

A  T  Jenny  Mann's,  where  heroes  meet, 
-^^  And  lay  their  laurels  at  her  feetj 
The  modern  PalJas,  at  whofe  Ihrine 
They  bow,  and  b^  whofe  aid  they  dine : 

Colonel 


&c 
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1  Brocade  among  the  refl 
Wa«  every  day  a  wt^komc  gucft. 
Oncnightas  c^irtleffly  he  ftood, 

ChcarltiET  hi«  reins  before  the  fim» 
(So  every  true-born  Briton  fliouid) 

Like  chat,  be  chaf  *<1,  mid  ftim'd,  wjtli  ife# 
'*  Jenny/'  faid  he,  **  ^tfs  veiy  hard, 
'*  That  no  man^s  honour  can  be  fpar'^  ; 
*'  If  I  but  fup  with  Lady  Dutchefs, 
**  Or  play  a  game  ar  ombrcj  fueh  h 
**  The  malice  of  rhe  world,  'ti*  Jaid, 
*'  AI though  his  Grarc  lay  drunk  in  hed^ 
**  *Twas  I  that  csrjs'd  hi^  achiirg  heiid* 
*^  If  Madam  Doodle  would  bc  witty, 
**  And  I  am  fummon'd  tA  the  erff, 
•«  To  play  at  blind^manVbuC  orfo, 

B  Whac  wt>ti*t  fuch  hellidi  malice  do } 

^  If  1  but  catch  her  in  n  corner, 
**  Hiimph^ — *tisp  Yourfcn'^nt^  Colonel  Homer  i 
*t  But  rot  the  fncering  fups,  if  e'er 
**  I  prove  it,  if  iTiJ<lI  cnfl  them  dear; 
"  I  fwc^vr  by  thi*  dead-doing  blade» 
**  Dnendful  ejtampks  (hall  be  made  r 
«*  Wliat— caB*t  thi:y  drink  bohca  and  creamp 
"  But  (d — n  them)  I  muft  Irctlteir  theme  I 
*f  Other  mem  bufmcfs  bf  ajnne, 
*'  Why  ffiould  not  co«comhi  ni*nd  rfwk  owb  **' 

As  thus  he  rav'd  with  alt  hh  might 
(How  infccurcffom  Famine's  (p^U 
Alas  f  is  every  mortftj  vnght  f) 
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To  (hew  his  antient  fplcen  to  Mars, 
Fierce  Vulcan  caught  him  by  the  a— 
Stuck  t(i  his  ikirts,  iiifatiete  varlet ! 
And  fed  with  pleafure  on  the  fcarlet. 
Hard  by,  and  in  the  comer,  fate 
A  Bencher  g^ve,  with  look  fedate, 
Smoking  his  pipe,  warm  as  a  toaft. 
And  reading  over  laft  week's  poftj 
He  faw  the  foe  the  fort  invade, 
And  foon  fmelt  out  the  breach  he  made  : 
But  not  a  word— a  little  fly 
He  look'd,  'tis  true,  ind  from  each  eye 
A  flde-long  glance  fometimes  he  fent. 
To  biing  him  news,  and  watch  th'  event. 
At  length,  upon  that  tender  part 

Where  honour  lodges  (as  of  old 

Authentic  Hudtbras  has  told) 
The  blultering  colonel  felt  a  fmart. 
Sore  griev'd  for  his  affronted  bum, 
Friik'd,  fkip'd,  and  bounced  about  the  room  ; 
Then  turning  ihort,  **  Zounds,  fir  !"  he  cries-** 
**  Pox  on  liim,  had  the  fool  no  eyes  ? 
♦*  What !  let  a  man  b^  burnt  alive  1*' 

'^  I  am  not,  fir,  inquifitive" 
(  Reply *d  Sir  Gravity)  **  to  know 
**  Whate'er  your  Honour  's  pleas'd  to  do  j 
**  If  you  will  bum  your  tail  to  tmder, 
**  Pray  what  have  I  to  do  to  hinder  ? 
"  Other  mens  bufmefs  let  alone, 
**  \\^hy  VtvQu\^  HQl  CQxcombs  mind  their  own  V 

Then 
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Then,  knocking  out  his  pipe  with  care. 
Laid  down  his  penny  at  the  bar ; 
And,  wrapping  round  his  frieze  furtout. 
Took  up  his  crab-tree,  and  walk'd  out, 

THE      BUSY      INDOLENT: 
A         TALE. 

JACK  CARELESS  was- a  man  of  parts, 
Wcll-fkill'd  in  tlie  pohtcr  arts, 
M^ith  judgement  read,  with  humour  writ. 
Among  his  friends  paft  for  a  wit ; 
But  iov'd  his  cafe  more  than  his  meat. 
And  wonder'd  knaves  could  toil  and  cheat, 
T*  cxpofc  themfclves  by  being  great. 
At  no  levees  the  fuppliant  bow'd  j 
Nor  courted  for  their  votes  the  crowd : 
Nor  riches  nor  preferment  fought, 
Did  what  he  pleas'd,  fpoke  w  hat  he  thought. 
Content  vathin  du&  bounds  to  live. 
And  what  he  could  not  fpend,  to  give : 
Would  whiflF  his  pipe  o'er  nappy  ale, 
And  joke,  and  pun,  and  tell  his  tale; 
Reform  the  ftatc,  Uy  down  the  law. 
And  talk  of  lords  be  never  faw  j 
Fight  Malborough't  battles  o'er  again. 
And  pufli  the  French  on  Blenheim's  plain ; 
Difcourfe  of  Paris,  Naples,  Rome, 
Though  he  had  never  fttrr'd  from  home  t 
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'Tis  true  he  travelM  with  great  care. 
The  tour  of  Europe— in  his  chair. 
Was  loth  to  part  without  his  load, 
Or  move  till  morning  peep'd  abroad. 

One  day  this  honeft,  idle  rake, 
Nor  quite  afleep,  nor  well  awake. 
Was  lolling  in  his  elbow-chair. 
And  building  cailles  in  the  air. 
His  nipperkin  (the  port  was  good) 
Half  empty  at  his  elbow  ftood. 
When  a  ftrange  noife  offends  his  car. 
The  din  increts'd  as  it  came  near. 
And  in  his  yard  at  laft  he  viewed 
Of  farmers  a  great  multitude ; 
Who  that  day,  walking  of  their  rounds. 
Had  difagreed  about  their  bounds ; 
And  fure  the  difference  muft  be  wide. 
Where  each  does  for  himfelf  decide. 
VoUies  of  oaths  in  vain  they  fwear. 
Which  burft  like  guiltlefs  bombs  in  air ; 
And,  "  Thou  'rt  a  knave !"  and,  "  Thou  'rt  an  oaf  r 
Is  banded  round  with  truth  enough. 
At  length  they  mutually  agree. 
His  worihip  ihould  be  referee. 
Which  courteous  Jack  confents  to  be  : 
Though  for  himfelf  he  would  not  budge,. 
Yet  for  his  friends  an  arrant  drudge  j 
A  confcience  of  this  point  he  made,  ^ 

With  pleafure  readily  obeyed,  > 

Aivd  ftiOt  Y\V.t  \\^VciYcv^x^  \hfilr  aid.  3 

The 


¥ 
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The  farmers,  futnmon'd  to  his  room, 

Bowing  with  awkward  reverence  come* 

la  his  great  chair  bii  woiihip  late, 

A  grave  and  able  magiflrate  : 

Silence  proclaim ^d,  c^ch  clack  was  laid. 

And  flippant  toagacs  with  pab  obcy*d. 

In  a  (Kon  fpe^chj  he  firft  compurcs 

The  vaft  c*  pence  of  law-^ifputes. 

And  cvcrlafting  chancery-fultSi 

With  Teal  and  waimth  he  railly*d  them 

Faek'd  juries,  fhenffV,  tales-men  j 

And  recommended  in  the  clolS?, 

Good-Diighbourhood,  peace,  and  rcpofe* 

^ext  wcigh'd  with  care  each  man's  pretenoCf 

Fcnj$*d  records  J  heard  evidence, 

Obfcrv'd,  reply *d,  hit  every  blot, 

Vnravel'd  every  Gordian  knoti 

With  gteat  activky  and  parts. 

Informed  their  judgements,  won  their  lienits : 

And^  without  fee$»  or  lime  miipecits 

By  ilrcngth  of  ale  and  argumrntt 

DifpatcK'd  them  homci  Iriendf  and  contenU 

Trully,  who  at  his  elbow  f^te. 
And  whh  furpriie  heard  the  debate, 
Aflonilh'd,  caulJ  not  hut  admiris 
liis  Itrawge  dexterity  and  fire  j 
Mh  wife  difcernmetit  and  good  f&nfc, 
Ilif  quicknefi,  e^Cc,  and  eloquence* 
**  Losd  f  lir/'  laid  he,  **  1  can't  but  ehldc  i 
**  Whit  uJeful  talcuti  do  you  hide  I 
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«  In  half  an  hour  ymi  have  done  tn^re 
««  Than  Puzzle  can  in  half  a  fcort, 
"  With  all  the  praftice  of  the  courts, 
•«  His  cafes,  precedents,  reports." 

Jack  with  a  finile  reply ^d,  «*  *Tis  true, 
•*  This  may  fecm  odd,  my  friend,  to  you, 
**  But  give  mc  not  more  than  my  due. 
*'  Ko  hungry  judge  nods  o*^er  the  laws, 
**  But  haftens  to  decide  the  cauft  r 
**  Who  hands  the  oar,  and  drags  the  chain, 
•«  Will  ftruggle  to  be  free  again. 
•*  So  lazy  men  and  indolent, 
**  With  cares  opprefs*d,  and  buflnefi  fpent, 
**  Exert  their  utmoft  powers  and  (kill, 
«  Work  hard;  for  what?  Why,  to  fit  Mk 
**  They  toil,  they  fweat,  they  want  no  fee, 
•*  For  ev*n  (loth  prompts  to  induftry. 
«*  Therefore,  my  friend,  I  freely  o\yn 
«*  All  this  addrcfs  I  now  have  fliown, 
**  Is  mere  impatience,  and  no  more, 
"  To  lounge  and  loiter  as  before : 
**  Life  is  a  fpan,  the  worid  an  ian-^ 
"  Here,  firrah,  t*  other  nipperkk.'* 


THE     YEOMAN     OF     KENTt 
A        TALE. 

A  Yeoman  bold  t^ippofe  of  K.ent) 
Lvy*d  otv\C\%  win^  and  paid  no  rent; 


Had  sAnnv^^  taox^c^  -aXtwKKiasA^ 
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To  pureharc  bAfpiusj  or  lo  lend, 

T'  impmvc  his  (lock,  or  help  a  friend  : 

At  Crcffy  and  Poidicr*,  of  oU, 

His  anccftors  were  bow-men  hM  j 

Wbofc  i5«od  yevvbowsj  and  Bnewi  fifGsig» 

Drew  anow  a  of  a  cloth-yard  l^og : 

For  England's  gbryt  ftrew'd  the  pbiis 

With  bai  onsj  CQUtils,  and  pnnces  flatu, 

Birlov'd  by  all  the  ridghbo;jrliood. 

For  bis  tlcJight  wai  doing  good  : 

At  ever)  itiarr  hi*  word  a  bwj 

Kept  all  the  fliuiHing  knaves  in  awe* 

Hiiw  juft  is  heaven,  and  how  tni«i 

To  give  to  fuch  dcfert  its  dm ! 

*Tii  ia  aiidientic  legend*  faid, 

Two  twins  at  once  Had  blcfi'd  Isk  bed; 

Fratik  uas  the  e(dd^  bus  the  odm 

M'^aj  honcit  Kuinps,  his  yoni^cr  Imx^ ; 

Tii3t,  vMth  a  face  eScminaiCj 

And  ih^pe  too  fin«  and  detfcatri 

Took  afttr  his  fond  moihe  -  Katri 

A  Fiankiin's  daughter^    Knnipt  ww  imiglv 

No  heart  of  oak  was  lialf  fo  tou^ 

And  true  as  ftcel,  to  cuff,  or  kick. 

Or  play  a  bout  at  double-ftidt^ 

Who  but  friend  Numpi  ?  Wkilc  Fi^skV  4iB^ 

\Vst%  more  (tliey  %)  to  dtnce,  tba^  figiitj 

At  VV'hitfon-alc*  king  of  the  Majr, 

Amcng  the  maidi,  br»ik»  frolic,  py. 

He  trijJt  it  on  each  hoi)  da j. 
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Their  genius  different,  Frank  would  roam 

To  town  ;  but  Numps,  he  ftaid  at  home. 

The  youth  was  forward,  apt  to  learn, 

Couid  fooh  an  honed  living  earn  ; 

Good  company  would  always  keep, 

Was  known  to  Falftaff  in  Eaft-cheap  5 

Threw  many  a  merry  main,  could  bully. 

And  put  the  doftor  on  his  cuily  ; 

Ply*d  hard  his  work,  had  learnt  the  way. 

To  watch  all  night,  and  deep  all  day. 

Fluih'd  with  fuccefs,  new  riggM,  and  clean. 

Polite  his  air,  genteel  his  mien  : 

Accomplilh'd  thus  in  every  part, 

He  won  a  buxom  widow's  heart. 

Her  fortune  narrow ;  and  too  wide, 

Alas  1  lay  her  concerns,  her  pride  : 

Great  as  a  dutchefs,  ihe  would  fcom 

Mean  fare,  a  gentlewoman  bom ; 

Poor  and  expenfivc !  on  my  life 

'Twas  but  the  devil  of  a  wife. 

Yet  Frank,  with  what  he  won  by  night, 

A  while  liv'd  tolerably  tight ; 

And  fpoufe,  who  fometimes  fate  till  mom 

At  cribbidge,  made  a  good  return. 

While  thus  they  liv'd  from  hand  to  mouth. 

She  laid  a  bantling  to  the  youth ; 

But  whether  'twas  his  own  or  no. 

My  authors  don't  pretend  to  know. 

His  cVv?iT^e  enhanc'd,  *tis  alfo  true 
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In  cndks,  m^mk»»  i^^cjt'-'xr. .-..  i^^-. 
Wbate'er  the  wauca  |:^£fft  ^ 
While  fcandal  thick  as  naiUiK':  ::.frr. 
Till  peaceful  bczr^en  'Jea*  :^e:-  r-.^;- 
Frank  dc*m'd  it  ;r-.icrr  :o.  Zf^rz^ 
And  vifit  the  goo^i  rr.aa  ale  .irs . 
In  the  fta^e  coa^r.  .'.i  ii.-%  »^a- .•:--", 
Loaded  wi:h  t.  -.i."  «.ui  ir.r  ;  i'. 
In  her  righ:  :.*- .  -  .z  v--  i.  ><.-■ :, 
Her  lap  ^  Cr..-.»  ^.-*-  \\  ir-.c.  . 
Pap  for  :he  '^  s :«     «.-.  .v.n     •■    .-■ 
And  luiii-;.  'x  ::.t.-x,  k,-^  .  ..^  ■. 
That  v.ar;.l4i  i-  -.  .  v*.-.  :     u-. 
Shcrrcn ' d  rh *  .-., .. :-- .    .> : u . ..,     * ■ 

Frank,  :--  :.:«  r.i.-.  '..,'--  •  ...  ^  ,.,.,  -.  .~^. 
Rcjoicd  v>  r.-v:  ■..—  ':■  >:   .f.rr.f: 
Neighbo-ri  i-rv^wn.  ia.i  '.v.sir.*  •»■:!.£ 
By  fcorc?,  :r.  V17  -:jtr  v.''-io*'«r"'r. 
The  g''y>i  c.':  r-io.  k^*  a-h.:,     .4  r  .^^ 
But  yet  »  tn"Je  ^v.«^  i>  --i  -'^•r 
A  fquirt  :''>  .-.*'?*  %  .-.'j'Ar  >v  .wr.ir. 
But  ai>ove  1.  ,  •  ■  *.  .  irt  ■  .V.jr 
Was  pir.>:  -:,  *-•:  i*^•.k  1  ir  o**/*  vor.r^^* 
Scarce  k  £-.:.*•-!'■  «   '•  -.r  irn  *^i.j^ 
Wa»  dtt^i'l  l\  :.  «^  ".iv  •«-...  *  .*v  -I .» 
And  rr.aKi.-  rv,  .  •.  t.  ai-   ^^  ^. 
His  filver  :*'-  ■•  v  ■'?*•,. 

Would  :r-»i.*   -  ".'       I*-.*   K»"  .■••  >  *-.— . 
^ore  r#^i  ';'■  ".-.ar-.  -.i#»   •  -.vn^i  ■     ^-.^ 
With  t2M-.;  i.-.«1  •■  t:i  v"**''   *  ^^'^    r-***' 
While ;sr.^..*y  v^j,  -n^  -.►   ir,^ 
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The  good  old  dame,  nviiliM  oai-ri^ty 

Ev*!!  doated  on  fo  gay  a  fight  i 

Her  Frank,  as  glorious  as  tiie.nioni  i 

Poor  Numps  was  k>ok'd  upon  with  Icom. 

With  other  eyes  the  yeoman  fage 
Beheld  each  youth;  nought  eould  engage 
His  wary  and  difceming  heart. 
But  fierling  worth  and  true  defert* 
At  laft,  he  could  no  longer  bear 
Such  ftrange  fophifticated  ware ; 
He  cries  (enrag'd  at  this  odd  fcene> 
<*  What  can  this  fooliflx  coxcomb  mean, 
**  Who,  like  a  pedlar  with  his  pack, 
**  Carries  his  riches  on  his  bade  h 
<<  Soon  fhall  this  blockhead  Hnk  my  rents, 
*<  And  alienate  my  tenements, 
«<  Which  long  have  flood  in  good  repair, 
«*  Nor  funk,  nor  rofe,  from  heir  to  heir  $ 
**  Still  the  fame. rent  without  advance, 
**  Since  the  Black  Prince  firft  conquered  Frances 
<«  But  now,  alas !  all  muH  be  loft, 
**  And  all  my  prudent  projefls  croft, 
"  Brave  honeft  race !  Is  it  thus  then 
«  We  dwindle  into  gentlemen } 
**  But  I  '11  prevent  this  foul  difgrace, 
«  This  butterfly  from  hence  I  »11  chacc.'* 

He  faddles  Ball  without  delay. 
To  London  town  direfts  his  way ; 
■  There  at  tVve  Htxalds  Office  he 
Took  owlVv\l«iax,  ^sA^"aci^\A\^^^^ 
Aad  Viad  a  c\\t^^,  ^^«&  ^^^^. 
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A  lion  rampant,  ftout  and  able. 

Argent  the  field,  the  border  fabkf 

The  gay  efcutcheon  look'd  aa  fine. 

As  any  new -daub 'd  country  ii^* 

Thus  having  done  what  he  decreed, 

H^me  he  returns  with  all  his  fpecd : 

"  Hct«,  fon/'  faid  he,  "  fince  you  wtti  be 

**  A  genii  cman  in  fpight  of  mej 

'*  Here,  fir,  this  gorgeous  faaubfc  tak*v 

**  How  well  it  ^ill  bcconne  a  rake  t 

**  Be  what  you  fecm  t  chi$  is  your  fhare^ 

**  But  honeft  Numps  Ihall  be  my  heirj 

<*  To  him  I  *U  leave  my  whok  eftate, 

*'  Left  my  brave  race  dege  Derate/' 


THE      HAPPY 
To  Doaor  M— 


L  U  H  A  T  I  C  K 

A    T  A  L  E, 


"ITT HEN  Csints  were  cbeip  in  good  Nol*i  refgn, 
,  ^^     As  finnert  now  in  Dmry*Laiiei 

I        Wrapt  up  in  myiitries  profound, 

A  faint  perceiv'd  hii  head  rum  round  : 

Whether  the  fwect  and  fa^ury  wind, 
'       That  Should  have  been  difcharg'd  behind, 
!        Por  want  of  vent  had  upsvard  Hed, 

And  fkh*d  the  fonrefi  of  his  head  j 
^rVe  fage  [^lofophers,  debate  t 
^B^folve  no  problentt  intriaie- 
^Vt'bat  he  was  tnad,  to  me  is  dear, 
^VBlfe  why  ihould  he,  whofe  nicer  car 

Could  never  bear  church- rsudck  hervi 
D  d  1 
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Dream  that  he  heard  the  Mcft  above, 
Chanting  in  hymns  *f  ]of  imd  love  ? 
Organs  thcmfclves,  f^^ich  Were  of  yore 
The  mufick  of  the  fcarlet  whore. 
Are  now  with  tranfj^oit  heard.    In  fine, 
Ravilh'd  with  harmoifty  divine, 
All  earthly  bleffing^  "he  defies, 
The  gucft  and  favourite  of  the  (kies. 
At  laft,  his  too  oflBcious  friends 
The  do£tor  call,  axfd  he  afttcnd^  : 
The  patient  ciir*d,  dcthands  his  fee. 
«•  Curfc  on  thy  faiting  pills  and  thee," 
Rcply'd  the  faint :  <*  ah!  to  my  coft 
«*  I  *m  cur'd :  but  where  *«  the  heave*  I  loA  ? 
**  Go,  vile  deceiver,  get  thee  hence, 
««  Who  *d  barter  I»arridifc  for  fenfe  >" 
Ev'n  fo  bmus'd  (that  is,  poffeft). 
With  raptures  fir*d,  and  more  than  bleft ; 
In  pompous  epick,  towering  odes, 
I  ftrut  with  hefoes,  fekft  whhgods| 
Enjoy  by  turns  the  tuneful  quire. 
For  me  they  touch  each  golden  lyre. 
Happy  delufion  I  kind  deceit  1 
Till  you,  my  friend,  reVeal  the  dieat ; 
Your  eye  fevcre,  traces  each  fault. 
Each  fwelling  word,  ckdb  tfnfel  thought. 
Cur*d  of  my  frenzy,  I  deJpife 
Such  trifles,  ftript  of  their  drfgiiifc, 
Convinc'd,  and  wviCttiblY  wife. 
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